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Welcome! welcome once more, old friend! The song of 
our childhood used to impress upon us the fact that 
“ Christmas comes but once a year.” True, O Father 
with the hoary locks and the gleeful eye, and the “lusty 
but kindly” countenance! “once a year” only; but 
every succeeding year thou seemest to be back with us 
more speedily than before, and this year the quickness of 
thy return surprises us in the midst of many plans that 
we had hoped to get accomplished before seeing thee 
again. But for all that we lovingly greet thee, good 
“Father Christmas.” Gladly we put aside our labours 
and our cares to prepare for thy presence, and offer 
homage at thy shrine, decked with the holly and the 
mistletoe. Come, friends all; let us be merry, and ex- 
change with each other the good wishes of the season, and 
open our hearts, without a shade of reserve, to the 
smiling joys and happy feelings which Christmas pro- 
fusely distributes among them that love him ! 

Can we not take leave of our anxieties and regrets, 
and burdens of responsibility, and our sorrowful retro- 
spections, for a brief while ?—ah! it will be but too brief, 
we are sure—and sun our spirits in the light of the 
influences which are radiated by Christmastide? Here, 
children, here is meet work for you—work, too, in which 
you will delight! Make ready, with your best holiday 
spirits, and your freshest faces, and your rollicking 
laughter; and your juvenile tricks, to clear away from 
the bosoms of your elders all the litters and traces of 
gloominess, which are within your reach (and are 
not wholly beyond your ken), and then take your 
reward in Christmas cheer! Oh, the children! God bless 
them! what would the festival be without them? Un- 
dimmed, unspoiled, crystalline humanity! what a bright, 
sparkling, enchanting thing it is! and what a perfect 
mirror does it make to bring back to us the image of what 
we have been! Come, little ones! we begin our rites 
with you. <A kiss!—a score of kisses !—with little arms 
round our necks, and lo! there is a transformation for 
awhile, so that it is with all the faith and earnestness of 
childhood we pray for you, in return for the cleansing and 
healing efficacy of your affectionate natures, “ A merry 
Christmas and a happy New Year!” 

Pass we on to such as have reached the dignity of 
“the young people”—the brothers, and sisters, and 
cousins—the friends and sweethearits—most of whom have 
made some acquaintance with restraint, self-imposed or 
imposed from without, and have come home from school 
or business to let their yet young sympathies intermingle, 
and commune, and kindle round about the dear family 
hearth. Ay! surely are they welcome to the domestic 
reunion; none more so. With what wistful interest, 
rising from satisfaction, through admiration, to pride, will 
the older folk witness their deep and fervid enjoyment of 
the blessings of the festival, and especially their renewal 
of the home ties—the tendrils by which young hearis 
lovingly bind themselves unto a common centre of affection 
and attraction, until marriage, or misfortune, or miscon- 
duct, or death detach them. The compliments of the 
season, unstained as morning flowers, be to you also, 
young friends—merriment for the coming day, happiness 
for the coming year ! 

Christmas has his appropriate gifts for those who have 
toiled on to the meridian of life and and have borne much 
of the burden and the heat of the day. Repose and 
dignity, faith and patience, a grateful appreciation of 
“thus far,” and a submissive, trustful outlook beyond— 
these are for the mature of age on earth. Their treasures 
are not wholly in the past; hope still brightens their lot, 
and love beautifies it. Christmas, in passing over them, 
brushes away, even though it be but for a short interval, 
the anxious and troublous thoughts which settle upon their 
hearts like dust ; and to themselves as well as to their 
loved ones they seem young again. 

And the aged—have not they, too, a share in the 
revels of the season? Verily, have they. What if it be 
a quiet one, which finds its chief delight in retrospection, 
and wherein ‘“’tis distance lends enchantment to the 
view”? . Even “the pleasures of memory” have their 
special fascination, and the periodical occasions on which 
they return are welcome to the pilgrim approaching the 
natural term of life. They are shadows, no doubt; but 
shadows which have a world of significance in them. They 
_are both illustrative and prophetic—images of times lonz 
gone by, having matters suggestive of the better things to 
come. Grandparents! here are seats for you at the 
festive board. 

Oh! that a wish of ours could give a merry Christmas 
and a happy New Year to the whole family of man! 
We had hoped, even against hope, that the annual festival 
which commemorates the birthday of the Prince of 
Peace would have found the terrible conflict between our 
neighbours at an end. What myriads of hearts there are 
which will yearn for home this day, ay, even to fainting, 
but will be prevented from realising their desire by the 
stern demands of war. Let us give them a sympathising 
thovght, Let us lift up on their behalf a silent prayer ! 


May their terrible work be soon concluded, and may it be 
the last of the kind which Hurope will ever be called to 
witness ! 

We need not look across the seas, however, for 
objects of compassionate goodwill. There are throngs of 
them close at hand—men and women needing a helping 
hand, or, at least, sighing for human sympathy. No; 
they shall not be left out of mind. Will we not all of us 
devise our liberal things for such as have need, that, like 
“grace before meat,” our charity may sweeten the blessings 
that have fallen to our lot? So, there will be greater 
fulness of life in our customary form of salutation, and, 
besides uttering, we shall help to fulfil our wishes for “a 
merry Christmas and a happy New Year.” 


Qadpbird. 


ADYBIRD, ladybird, 
fly away home!” said 
little Ethel, when she 
had counted the crea- 

ture’s spots a good many times, and 

when her arm began to ache from 
being held up so long. 

‘Very polite, I am sure,’’fsaid the 
Ladybird. “Are those your man- 
ners, Miss Ethel, to order a visitor 
off as soon as you are tired of her?” 

“Tt seems a very good way,” said 
Ethel, who was a nice child, but 
rather liked to have the last word ; 
“T am sure I have often seen my 
aunt look as if she would like to 
do the same.” 

“But you never heard her do it, 
you pert thing, And, talking of your 
aunt, what do you think she would 
say if she saw you lying here with your hair all in a mess, and 
with no shoes and stockings on?” 

“T didn’t come here to be scolded by an insect, so there!” 
returned Ethel; ‘“‘ and, as I said before, fly away home!” 

“ Where do you think my home is?” returned the Lady- 
bird. 

“Ah!” said Ethel, opening her blue"eyes\wide, “that’s 
what I should like to know. Why, you gcan?go anywhere. 
Perhaps you live on the top of St. Paul’s; my brother Ernest 
told me that he had seen thousands of ladybirds up there, 
clustering in the stone leaves, and all about the outside.” 

“He told you the truth, andIam glad that he noticed 
what he saw. Most persons see things] without “noticing 
them.” 

“Tf you are going to preach,” said Hthel, “I shall cer- 
tainly shake you off, which I should be sorry to do, because 
it’s bad luck, like sending away a black kitten, or looking at 
the new moon through glass.” 

“Tam ashamed of you, superstitious little} thing!” said 
the Ladybird. “Your aunt never taught you that nonsense !” 

“ Will you be quiet about my aunt?” said Ethel. “She’s 
not yours, you know. I suppose you ‘ve some old bumble-bee 
for an aunt, and very likely a lot of black-beetles for cousins.” 

“You are an ignorant puss,” said the Ladybird. “Iam of 
the distinguished Cochinella family.” 

“Some people call you a Lady-cow,” said; Ethel, rudely, 
“Would I be called acow? Are you going home, or are you 
not?” 

“How you would like to go with me! Butjclumsy creatures 
like you, with no wings and. only two legs, cannot visit the 
wonderful places in the world.” 2 

_“T dare say they are not a bit more wonderful than the 
beautiful scene I am going to see in the new pantomime, with 
thousands of fairies in golden robes, gliding about in the air, 
while lovely green fires light up their dresses, and make them 
sparkle.” 

“Come, you are a good sort of child, and I like you for 
enjoying what is set before you; but you do not know every- 
thing,” said the Ladybird. ‘How would you like to see a 
thousand ice-mountains, like enormous diamonds, floating in 
a clear green sea, and then the sun looking out at them, and 
turning them all into rose-colour.” 

“But Ido not believe that you have seen that,” said Ethel, 
thoughtfully (her family had slightly contradictory habits), 
“ because there could have been nothing for you to eat in such 
a place.” 

“ Couldn’t I eat sea-moss, you little doubter?” 

“Does moss grow on icebergs?’’ asked Hthel, but with 
some hesitation. 

“No,” said the Ladybird, laughing good-naturedly, “ and 
you were right to make the objection. Butit might be in a 
ship, and so might I.” 

“Yes; but you had better be at home with your poor little 
children, and then they would not have set the house afire.”’ 

“That is a story,” said the Ladybird, getting redder than 
ever. ‘‘It was’a foolish scandal made up by some spiteful 
spiders, because the glow-worm came and spent an evening 
with the children, and she hates spiders.” 

“There’s no fire without smoke,” said Ethel. “I mean 
there’s no smoke without fire; but the moral is the same. 
What about the little one under the stone?” 

“An early loss,” said the Ladybird, wiping her eye with 
her off fore-leg. “It was buried by the fairies in a most 
respectable manner, which is more than a spider will ever be, 
I can tell them.” 

“That does not seem good grammar, Ladybird; but if you 
are going to tell me stories about fairies, I don’t want to hear 
any more. There are none,” 

“ Why, you said just now that you expect to see thousands,” 

“Do you think I don’t know that they will be only big girls 
and little ones, paid to dress themselves up and make believe? 
What stupid children you must be in the habit of talking to!” 
remarked Ethel, loftily. “ And it seems to me that if you can 
fly all over the world and see such wonders, they don’t do you 
much good if you believe in fairies, and can’t speak proper 
grammar.” 
~ “Grammar isn’t everything,” said the Ladybird, sulkily. 

“The power of expressing sensible ideas in appropriate lan- 
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guage, regulated by recognised rules, is one of the chief signs 
by which we distinguish the educated from the uneducated 
individual,” said Ethel. “But donot be angry. I ought not 
to set my wits against a mere insect that eats leaves and buzzes. 
I wish you would go away, for I don’t want to talk any more.” 

“And I am sure nobody wants to hear you. Insteal of 
taking advantage of a chance of hearing all sorts of new and 
strange things, you have wasted your time in making doubts 
and pert answers. If you had been humble and listened to 
me, I could have told you marvellous things; for instance, 
about that mysterious Aurora Borealis,” 

“T know all about it. Streams of electricity, remarkable 
for their vastness ; but no more mysterious than the crackle 
of our black puss’s back on a frosty night,” 

* And about the Rainbow.” 

“T know all about it. It is the arch of a circle, consisting 
ef all the colours formed by the refraction and reflection of 
rays of light from drops of rain or vapour appearing in the 
part of the hemisphere opposite to the sun.” 

“ And about the Volcano.” 

“T know all about it. It is merely an orifice whence are 
gis a variety of substances subterraneously fused, 
and ”—— 

“You are a most objectionable child,” said the Ladybird, 
“and I wish you a good-morning!” and, angrily fluttering 
up her various wings and covers until she looked like a lady 
shawled for the opera, she flew away. 

“T’m glad I had the best of it with that impertinent insect,” 
murmured Ethel, and said no more for another hour. 

At the end of that ime Hthel did not exactly get the best. 
of it, for her aunt, who had missed her, discovered her asleep, 
with her toilette in the imperfect condition shown by the lady 
who has made so charming a picture of Ethel, engaged a# she 
supposed herself to be during her imaginary conversation with 
a Ladybird. However, Ethel and her aunt were very fond of 
one another, and they soon made things up. A sterner parson. 
than her aunt could not long be angry with such a pretty little 
girl. But this last sentence is not meant to be read by young 
persons, SHIRLEY BROOKS, 


THE NAVY, 


PAST AND PRESENT. 


ANY of the ships of the Past may 
still be seen at anchor in the 
vicinity of our Royal Dockyards. 

' In their dismantled state they are 
clumsy-looking hulks; but they 

é were noble craft when fully 
equipped and manned, and it was. 
through their instrumentality, and their 
rough-and-ready crews, that England 
maintained her maritime superiority 
during the most critical period of her 
history. These were the bull-dogs which 
in days gone by not merely protected 
our shores from any foreign aggressor, 
but swept the seas of the ships of every 
nation hostile to the British flag. We 
furnish an engraving of one of these 
hulks, from a painting in the possession. 
of Mr. Parry, of Sleaford. 

At the commencement of 1793, just 
before the French Republic bade de- 
fiance to Hurope and involved the Con- 
tinent and our own island in a terrible 
war, we had in commission 135 vessels 
of all sorts, of which 26 were ships of 
the line, measuring 44,000 tons. In 1800 
they had increased to 468 in commis- 
sion, In 1812,when at war with both France and the United 
States of America, our wooden walls had reached 621 in 
commission, of which 102 were vessels of the line, measuring 
185,000 tons. Hach of these three and two decked ships 
mounted from 60 to 120 guns, and was manned by a crew 
varying from 500 to 800 of the most skilled, and perhaps the 
most daring, seamen that the world in any age has ever pro- 
duced. We then presented a front to all our enemies which 
they vainly attempted to destroy; but, though so powerful 
then, how insignificant was the force of that proud fleet when. 
compared with the war-ships of to-day ! 

Not one of the three-deckers of our fleet of 1793 mounted 
guns throwing shot of 24 1b. weight, except the 32-pounders 
on lower decks; and only five of the first-rates carried 
18-pounders on the main deck, the great bulk of the guns 
then consisting of 6, 9,and 12 pounders. These guns were,. 
however, superseded soon after the declaration of war by 
241b. and 321b. carronades, which in their day proved most 
effective weapons. About the year 1838 the carronades gave 
place to guns of much heavier weight, and within a few years. 
of that time the lower decks of our line-of-battle ships and the 
main decks of our frigates mounted 8-in, guns. But simul- 
taneously there was produced an instrument more terrible than 
the gun with its solid shot of 68 1b. weight, The shell, which 
in its progressive movements has entirely changed our. war- 
vessels and in a measure altered the mode of maritime warfare, 
was then for the first time introduced into the Navy. 

In the mean time, steam had become an important motive: 
power. Paddle-wheel-steamers, which at first were limited to 
about 300 tons, were at last built of 1500 to 1800 tons register, 
mounting on their upper decks shell-guns of 10-in, bore. But 
these steamers, though valuable for skirmishing and for other 
purposes where sailing-vessels could not be employed, were 
otherwise found to be very inefficient in war, from the facility 
with which their paddles and machinery could be destroyed or 
disabled by the fire of the enemy ; and consequently they were 
superseded by the application of the screw. There then arose 
a vastly superior class of wooden line-of-battle ships, repre- 
sented by the Duke of Wellington, of 700-horse power, mount- 
ing 121 guns; the Jean D’Acre, of 101 guns and 600-horse 
power ; and the James Watt, of the same engine-power, mount- 
ing 91 guns, the extra gun consisting of a heavy pivot on the 
upper deck, But, beyond these splendid ships of the line, we 
sent to sea a class of unrivalled frigates, of which the 
Impérieuse, of 500-horse power and 50 guns, and the Arrogant 
and Dauntless, of 40 and 24 guns respectively, were excellent 
specimens. Nocountry ever built nobler and at the time more 
powerful vessels than the frigates, of from 2000 to 3000 tons, 
which we launched from our dockyards, as it were, only tie 


other day ; and yet, within the last few years, these have ben 


put aside by the ironclad fleets of the Present. 
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The Warrior was the first of this class. Though a mag- 
nificent ship, she is in many respects inferior to the Sultan, of 
which we furnish an Illustration. We have now—they seem 
the creation of yesterday—afloat and in course of construction, 
besides what have been ordered this year, no less than forty- 
seven of these gigantic armour-plated ships. Eleven of them 
have a uniform maximum speed of 143 knots—or more than 
sixteen miles—an hour ; eight have a speed of 13 knots; and 
thirteen will sail at the rate of 12} knots, which far exceeds 
the average speed of the merchant vessels of our own or of 
any other country. Combined they measure 178,000 tons, pro- 
pelled by 37,500-horse power ; and their 591 guns could throw 
a broadside of more than 62,000 lb. of metal. 

Nevertheless, in the face of this gigantic power, there are 
many persons who are constantly complaining that we are not 
sufficiently armed to maintain our maritime supremacy ; 
others, again, tell us that, however powerful our armour- 
plated fleet, it would have been much more so had there been 
less variety among the ships and their armaments ; but these 
critics forget that our fleet of the Present is even now only an 
experimental one. War is still waged between the artillerist 
and shipbuilder. Messrs. Armstrong and Whitworth are still 
prepared to manufacture guns which will penetrate any 
armour-plate that the Admiralty can produce. The Warrior 
and Achilles class were designed to carry 68 and 100 pounders, 
and were plated to resist guns of that size; but these vessels 
were hardly afloat before projectiles of 2501b., 3001b., and 
400 lb. weight were created to destroy them ; then we had to 
build ships of the Bellerophon, Hercules, and Audacious class, 
to carry such great guns; and to plate them with armour 
sufficient to resist a shot or shell of the increased size. These, 
in turn, have already been found too weak to cope successfully 
with vessels which could throw a shot or shell of 6001b. 
weight. Consequently, the Monarch and Captain were pro- 
duced, with guns, fitted in a turret, capable of throwing 
in any direction, and for a distance of from five to 
six miles, projectiles of that enormous weight. Cased 
in iron armour, 7in. and 8in. thick, with a backing. of 
12in. of East India teak, upon a skin of 1} in. plate-iron, sup- 
ported by massive framework 10in. deep and longitudinal 
girders of similar dimensions, one would suppose that a side 
was now presented which no shot could penetrate. But artil- 
lerists tell us they can destroy even ships thus built; and 
before Mr, Reed left office he submitted for the approval 
of the Admiralty the plan of a ship with 18in. of armour 
on the broadside and 20in. upon her turrets. Indeed, we 
have seen it somewhere stated that the Russian Govern- 
ment already possesses a 20-in. gun, weighing 50 toris, and 
throwing projectiles of 1120 lb. weight, with a charge of 130 1b. 
of powder. If any foreign nation can build ships to carry and 
work effectively such guns as these, our fleet may continue to 
be an experimental one for many years to come. And we may 
require to build even larger ships than those submitted in 
the spring of the present year by Mr. Henwood for the con- 
sideration of the members of the Royal United Service 
Institution, in which he proposes to place 1000-pounders. 

However, it is satisfactory to know that, whatever the 
future may produce, we at present possess a maritime force 
which could bid defiance on the ocean to any two other 
nations ; and that if any three nations, backed by their fleets, 
attempted to land their armies on our coasts, we possess a 
power which, we think, could successfully resist even so 
unlikely an invasion. But, though we may deplore a vast 
annual expenditure on experiments—on ships to be built 
only to be surpassed as soon as they are launched—there 
is no help for it so long as other nations attempt to surpass 
us. We care not for the armies of Europe; but England, 
regardless of the cost, should have ever ready a fleet sufficient 
beyond all doubt to protect her shores and guard her now 
gigantic commerce. On these shores a foreign foe must never 
be permitted to land. For their protection a number of power- 
ful floating batteries, which could be manned by our reserves 
and transported with ease to any given point, might answer 
our purpose better than seagoing ships of the Captain class ; 
and we can haye no better police for the protection of our 
maritime commerce than the fleetest frigates the world can 
produce. We throw out these suggestions for consideration 


should the rivalry between the artillerists and shipbuilders 
continue to be waged. SINVis Meds 
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A VISION OF THE DEPARTING YEAR. 


HE large Hasrav- 
ing from the pencil 
of the painter of 
“Tsrael in Egypt,” en- 
titled ‘A Vision of the 
Departing Year,” tells 
its own tale. It repre- 
sents the Old Year car- 
g with him Joy and Love, 
| whilst Time is covering the group 
oS with a mantle as they glide away 
Lai Yar” into the darkness. A female — 
aly im ( widowed wife or love-lorn maid— 
if Yi \y weary with watching for the new 
Lite year, and worn perchance with the 
\\ SS aching retrospect of the past, or 
es iN with the earnest straining into the 
future forits healing and hope, has. 
fallen asleep in her bedchamber, and 
S\ straightway the kaleidoscope of the 
i) brain has begun its changeful round, 
piecing together the most incongru- 
AA , ous fragments, at one time into fan- 
“THX tastic, yet not wholly unreal, shapes. at 
another into a marvellous symmetry, order, and verisimilitude 
of form. Or if, as some physiologists with good warrant 
assert, our dreams are merely the instantaneous flash of return- 
ing consciousness, then the joy-bells that have begun to peal 
in handle of the new year may have quickened the sleeping 
sense and given shape and consistency to the mournful intro- 
ee of the wake’ hours. ai : eae 
t may 2) a gloomy view of the passing years that they 
take pe SE aish and leave so little; but, after all, itis a 
teue one. Posts and painters, preachers and psalmists, 
Solomon and even the “greater than Solomon,” have looked 
at life from the sad side; and it is not the utterance of a 
peevish discontent, but of a common truth, that there is not a 
joy the world can give like that it takes away. Democritus 
found ample material for his laughter as he looked at man- 
kind, but it was laughter of a sardonic nature, and the reverse 
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of any real mirth. Heraclitus, more tender and true to | 
humanity, wept as he contemplated the life of man—the 
shadows we are and the shadows we pursue. 

Joy and Love are departing in the sleeper’s vision, which 
seems to be a reproduction of the waking thoughts; and yet, 
even as they are passing away they turn a lingering look back 
upon their former possessors, as if they would fain leave still 
a memory of what they once had been. And this is one of the 
compensations for our losses, that the recollections even of 
departed joys still remain to us, and that, as Tennyson has so 
aptly phrased it, 

whate'er befall, 


’Tis better to have loved and lost 
Than never to have loved at all. 


The heart, even in its desolation, can stray back again to the 
green pastures of former years, even as the spirits of the 
departed are fabled to hover over the scenes which they have 
once frequented, or to mingle in shadowy converse with those 
whom they have loved on earth. All is not lost whilst memory 
lasts ; but the severest wounds left by Time are healed by the 
beneficence of the same agency, and give way to a subdued 
and not entirely painful retrospect. Love and Joy have 
once dwelt in the heart; and they still leave behind 
them the sweet-smelling savour of their former presence. 
Time may bear away the objects of our affections, but 
the subjective existence is still our own. To this we may 
cling. Unreal though it be to others, to ourselves it has 
vitality and essence. Rachel weeping for her children and 
refusing to be comforted, because they are not, is an exception 
to the rule that our sorrows are softened, not by forgetfulness, 
but by the remembrance of all that was good and lovely in 
that which is lost, It is not the recollection of departed good, 
but the consciousness of past evil, that is really painful. It is 
the debauch, and not the moderate feast, that is succeeded by 
weariness and disgust. 

But there are, it must be allowed, many hearts pining 
away in secret sorrow, to whom this good Christmas time, that 
cheers the falling year with hope, brings no cessation or relief. 
Memory is pea for it tells them of past joys and dead 
affections which never can return, or it upbraids them with 
the thought of what they might have been if only they had 
seen with their present eyes and felt with their present hearts. 
Wise after the event, they hear with desolating emphasis a 
voice within them constantly crying, “Too late! too late!” 
Such a burden is intolerable. The struggle is perpetual, and 
yields not to the soothing influences of time. 

Keats has expressed this desolation of a spirit that is com- 
fortless :— 

Were there ever any 

Writhed not at passed joy ? 

To know the change and feel it, 
When there is none to heal it, 
Nor numbed sense to steal it, 
‘Was never said in rhyme. 


But even here the anguish arising from the loss of a happiness 
that once was ours is limited to the case of those who can find 
no alleviation either from themselves or others, or to those 
who are of so sensitive a nature that they are constantly 
haunted by the presence of a sorrow that fills the void of 
apast joy. For there is the healing balm of sympathy and 
new associations on the one hand, and on the other the very 
magnitude of the blow brings with it its own mitigation in 
the stunning effect which prevents us from feeling its full 
force until the means of relief are at hand. Thus we acquire 
a power of suffering and bearing out of all proportion to our 
estimated strength; and the paradox that the power of 
enduring is inversely as the greatness of the blow is almost 
justified hy our personal and daily experience. Great trials 
‘are borne where little annoyances are intolerable. The bullet 
that passes through a limb is almost unfelt, whilst the mote 
that drifts into the eye produces an exquisite pain, And soa 
man whose nerves are unstrung by the slightest shock, and 
who shrinks from the most trifling bodily suffering, will often 
pear the most serious diseases without a murmur, and meet 
his death with the utmost composure and uneconcern. : 

The world would indeed be a vale of tears and gloom, if 
there were not this power of endurance in addition to the 
numberless compensations of all kinds around us, Tf all is 
vanity, it is no small alleviation that we are for the most part 
unconscious of it, and that, if we follow the phantoms of our 
own conjuration, they are nevertheless permitted to bear all 
the shapeliness and substance of reality. 

Love and Joy may pass away like the other shadows to 
which we cling; but the whirligig of Time may bring them 
round again to the same abode, or seat them in other hearts, 
so that the sum of human happiness may not be diminished. 
Dark and sad thongh the Old Year be, Pa it 4 ple of 
bright au: as it is of suggestive significance, that this is 
tee time rales New Birth Extremes meet. Whilst the 
Angel of Death is abroad in the earth, and war is again almost 
crushing out the hope—the yet immortal hope—of the better 
time, the same persistent voice proclaims, as through the long 
and weary centuries it has ever proclaimed, “All peace on 
earth, good-will to men.” Itis to come; but, alas! where is 
the sign of its coming? This is no phantasy ; or, if it be, then 
are we all mere dreamers, and nothing is real for which the 
good have lived through their life-struggle, and, hoping all 
things, have still borne on to the end. 

Our faith is in a future of brightness, however sombre the 
shade beneath which the year is sinking, as surely 93 the day 
succeeds the night; for not only—as the Artist has repre- 
sented—does Time bear away from some hearts their Love and 
Joy, but he also removes ion and prejudice and soothes 
and heals our sorrows. Nor is this all; but he carries 
us onward and upward to the goal of perfection. If it 
is an exploded fallacy that the present age 1s modern, 
instead of older and riper than those which we call the ancient 
times, it is no less erroneous to suppose that, as the world 
grows older, it becomes more decrepit. It is not the age of 
Tithonus, ever feebler with the advancing years; but rather 
that of Hebe, continually refreshed and rejuvenated with 
ambrosial food. The progress is slow to the impatient watcher, 
who fain would reap in the earing and seed time ; but sure as 
the slow upheaval of the ocean-beds to be the landscapes of 
the future is the ual advance of the human race toa 
higher and nobler life. A backward glance of a few years 
only, while it reminds us individually that we ourselves are 
growing older, or that we are outliving the many objects of 
our affections, almost startles us by the reality and the pace 
with which cocial and political life has advanced. If we 
cannot recruit our own youth, we yeb feed with our blood the 
body politic, which continually grows more vigorous and 
mature. Though the present desolating war may secm to be 
at variance with advancing civilisation, it may yat be found 
to be only a rough and summary means of effecting a great 

i a great sacrifice. Zeek 
ae tome of all the depressing circumstances which throw a 
gloom over the present, the angels’ song will yet be heard 
through the length and breadth of Christendom as the 
harbinger of hope, and a standing assertion, as though of a 
truth which nothing can silence, that the normal state of the 
world shall in the time to come be one of universal peace and 
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of good will from man to man. Let, then, the old year take 
with it our joys or our fears, our loves or our hates, and let 
Time cover the past with an impenetrable oblivion ; there yet 
will remain to us, instead of vain regrets and painful retro- 
spects, the higher faculty of looking to a bright and hopeful 
future with a vision rendered keener and more sensitive by 
the darkness from which we have emerged. 


A CHRISTMAS VISITOR. 


ESTLING in their warm 
blankets, our curly- 
headed little cherubs in 
white have slept and 
dreamt. During the 
night they have been 
enjoying -a visionary 
Christmas Day; they 
have been to the holly- 
decked church in the 
morning; they have 
eaten their mince-pies 
and Christmas pudding ; 
and, above all, their 
Uncle William has paid 
his yearly visit, laden 
with all sorts of 
presents—woolly-coated 
bleating lambs running 
on wheels, rosy-cheeked. 
dolls that only require 
a gentle squeeze to make 
them talk, Noah’s arks, 
boxes of sweetmeats, 
and a host of other en- 
enjoyable gifts. Their 
nurse awakes them with 
“A merry Christmas to 
you!” and informs them 

of the arrival of an unexpected guest in the shape of Mr. 

Robin Redbreast. Out they jump from their beds, and sure 

enough there is the pert little fellow tapping at the window. 

Gone to the winds are their visionary dreams of Christmas 

presents. They will not be satisfied until nurse brings some 

crumbs for their feathered visitor, It may be doubted whether 
they will derive as much pleasure from all their Christmas 
festivity as from this hasty reception of poor half-starved 

Robin. In this kind action of theirs our little friends are 

experiencing the force of that Divine precept, “It is more 

blessed to give than to receive,” I, W, 


“A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU!” 


Two pairs of little feet flying over snow, 

Two pairs of little hands voting by a Show, 

Two pairs of red lips voting by acclaim, 

Two pairs of bright eyes voting just the same ! 
Peeping from a muff, too, there’s the Druid berry ; 
Oh, the merry omens! Of course, I will be merry. 


Saw me at the Lodge Gate. Why did I stop there? 

Perhaps I stopped to leave behind a little bag of Care. 

I never bring such luggage up to Merryweather Hall; 

And when I go the chances are I quite forget to call. 

T left it, for 1 know two Rogues, armed with the Druit 
berry, 

Would =e me of it laughingly, and tell me to be merry. 


“CHRISTMAS MORNING IN THE OLDEN 
TIME.” 
The “old, old fashion ” of going to church on Christmas Day 
seems a thoroughly English institution ; and the two gentle 
dames who are represented in our Illustration, attended by 
the page bearing on a cushion their Bible and Book of 
Common Prayer—or, rather, their missals of the earlier 
Church—are fair examples of the noble womanhood of this. 
nation some four centuries ago—perhaps inthe age of the 
Paston Letters, Such were the widowed mother and the 
maiden sister of a valiant knight slain in the Wars 
of the Roses; desolate, high-born ladies of ruined for- 


tune, left in the ancient hall of their family with 


small hope of friendly visits; constant in their charities. 
to the poor, as in their pieties towards Tfeayen ; sadly brood- 
ing over the troubles of the time and the losses of their race 
and order ; yet disposed to greet the approach of Christmas 
with a holy joy in the Divine promise of Redemption, which 
has consoled the mourning hearts of Christendom these 
eighteen hundred years. It is enough for us here to suggest 
the character and condition of these persons; and we leave 
them in respectful silence to pursue their morning walk to: 
the sacred building, where the offices of their religion shall 
afford the comfort they seek. 


WILLS AND BEQUESTS. 


The will of Lady S. E. Lawrence was proved in the London 
Court under £4000; the will of Sir H. Berney under £8900 ; 
the will of Christopher Wilgon, Dsq., under £250,000 ; the will 
of Mrs. Caroline Lucas Rennie, of Southwick-crescent, Hyde: 
Park, and Wateringbury, Kent, dated Dec. 1, 1864, was 
proved, on Nov. 8 last, under £30,000. She has bequeathed to 
the Royal Naval School, New-cross, a legacy of £500. 


The Queen has given, through Sir T. Biddulph, £3 to 
Eliza Cooper, the wife of a labouring man, residing at Thorney 
Dyke, Cambridgeshire, who, in November, gave birth to two 
girls and a boy, who are still living. 

‘As there is but little hope of Mr, Bright’s health being 
sufficiently restored to enable him to resume his official and 
Parliamentary labours in the approaching Session, the right 
hon. gentleman has resigned the office of President of the 
Board of Trade. 

Colonel Stuart Wortley is exhibiting the wholeof his admir- 
able artistic photographs at the gallery, 9, Conduit-street, with 
the liberal intention of devoting the proceeds of sales (after, 
payment of expenses) in aid of the funds for the victims o 
the war in France. 

The case of “Cullen v. Brophy” in the Dublin Probate 
Court has been compromised. Mr. Egan, the heir-at-law, is 
to have £5000 in addition to his legacy; and the Brophys, who 
are next of kin, get £6500 in addition to their legacies. The 
costs of the parties are to be paid out of the assets. Judge 
Warren said that there could be no doubt that the testator was 
of perfectly sound mind when the will was executed. There 
was no foundation for the allegation that undue influence had 
been used by Cardinal Cullen or any of the plaintiffs, 
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: BIRTHS. 
On the 22nd ult., at Beyrout, the wife of George Jackson Eldridge, Esq., 
H.M.'s Consul-General for Syria, of a daughter. 
On the 8rd inst., at Downs-road, Clapton, N., the wife of Thomas Keddell 
Cleghorn, of 23, Billiter-street, London, of a son, George Benjamin. 
On the 11th inst., at Norfolk House, Lady Victoria Hope Scott, of a son. 


MARRIAGES. 

At Market Bosworth, Charles Leigh Adderley, eldest son of the Right Hon. 
Sir Charles B. Adderley, M,P., to Caroline, third daughter of Sir Alexander 
Dixie, Bart. 

At the British Legation at Florence, Captain Tonesto Manacorda, of the 
General Staff of the Army of H.M. the King of Italy, to Harriett Sarah Eliza, 
youngest daughter of W. Archer Shee, Hsq., and granddaughter of the late Sir 
Martin Archer Shee, President of the Royal Academy. 


DEATHS. 

At Arbuthnott House, Kincardineshire, the Right Hon. the Dowager 
Viscountess Arbuthnott. 

On the 9th ult.,on his Estancia, Banda Oriental, River Plate, Sydney D, 
Getting, aged 29, from an accident with his fowling-piece. 

On the 5th inst., at Mrs. Morell’s Hotel, Strada Forni, Valletta, Malta, 

Sieanor, the wife of John §. Blake, Esq., of Boston, United States of America, 

aged 58 years. 


*,* The charge for the insertion of Births, Marriages, and Deaths is Five 
Shillings for each announcement. 


CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 31. 


SUNDAY, Dec. 25.—Christmas Day. Divine Service: St. Paul’s Cathedral, 
10.80 a.m., the Very Rey. the Dean, H. L. Mansel, D.D.; 3.15, the Rev. 
Canon Robert Gregory, M.A., Rector of St. Mary-the-Less, Lambeth ;— 
Chapels Royal, St. James’s, the Rev. Prebendary Edward Bouverie, M.A., 
Vicar of Coleshill ; Savoy, 11.30 a.m, the Rey. W. H. Brookfield, M.A., 
Chaplain to the Queen ; 7.0 the Rey. Dr. Barry, Principal of King’s College 

MONDAY, 26.—St. Stephen, deacon and martyr, Thomas Gray, poet, author 
of the “ Elegy,” born, 1716. 

TUESDAY, 27.—St. John, the Apostle and Evangelist. Dr. Hugh Blair, theo- 
logian and scholar, died, 1800. Royal Institution Lecture, 3 p.m. (Pro- 
fessor Odling on Burning and Unburning). 

WEDNESDAY, 28.—Holy Innocents—Childermas, Westminster Abbey dedicated 
by King Edward the Confessor, 1065. 

‘THURSDAY, 29.—Canton taken by the British and French, 1857. Moon’s first 
quarter, 4.38 p.m. Royal Institution Lecture, 3 p.m. (Professor Odling on 
Burning and Unburning). 

FRIDAY, 80.—Carlisle retaken from the Scots rebels by the Duke of 
Cumberland, 1745. The Pretender, styled James III., died, 1765. 

SATURDAY, 31.—St, Sylvester, Bishop of Rome, died. 534. John Flamstead, 
the astronomer, died, 1719. Royal Horticultural Society promenade, 2 
p.m. Royal Institution Lecture, 3 p.m. (Professor Odling on Burning 
and Unburning). 


TIMES OF HIGH WATER AT LONDON BRIDGE 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 31. 


Sunday. | Monday. | Inesday. | Wednesday. | Thursday. | Friday. | Saturday, 
M A M A Mu A M A M A M A Mu A 
hmjhmjbom}|hmjhm/hm/h mj/h mj/h m/[h m/hm{hm/h m/h m 
3 4714 10!'4 3314 5415 1715 40;6 516 28)6 51/7 1617 43|8 1318 45/9 16 


NEW POSTAL TARIFF, 


Subscribers to the ILtustRATED LonpoN News can now 
be supplied by post, direct from the Office, 198, Strand, W.C., 
at the reduced rate of £1 5s. 8d. per annum, or 6s. 5d. per 
quarter, to be paid in advance. This subscription will 
cover the ordinary Double Numbers and the special Christmas 
Supplements, 

Post-Office Orders should he made payable to the Publisher. 


The Subscription for Copies which are to be sent Abroad 
varies according to the amount required for their transmission. 


The ILLUSTRATED Lonpon News can be obtained at any 
of the Railway Bookstalls in England and Wales for 5d. each 
single Number. Notice of any difficulty in buying the paper 
at this price should be sent to the Publisher, 198, Strand, W.C. 
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POSTAGE OF THE CHRISTMAS DOUBLE NUMBER 
Of THE 


ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, 


TOR SATURDAY, DEO. 24, 1870, 
CONSISTING OF 
A PICTURE AND TWO SHEETS AND A HALF OF ENGRAVINGS. 
AT HOME. 
Copies for the United Kingdom and the Channel Islands must be prepaid by affixing 


‘Halfpenny postage-stamps. 
sais FOR FOREIGN PARTS. 


Copies which are to be sent abroad, printed on Thin Paper for the purpose (the charge 
for copies of the orfinary Issue being in most cases double), must have stamps affixed to 
them according to the following rates :— 


Africa, West Sees os aeiae ears Ser “ =. ae 44, 
vid Sonthamp «+ 24, olland, vid Belgium .. ae «- 44, 

Alexandria {Ye ae tt Be cae (va Southampton... 4d 
Broglie isc) tiles! (oe Ven) ee. My UV via Brindisi... -. +. 8d. 
California .. a - - o 24, Italy os =e a on e 4d, 
Canada «. ae we oe es 20. Mexico (a).. o “. ae oo. 2d 
Cape of Good Hope «- « a. 2 New Zealand .. of ae «+ 2d. 
Chinas V4 Southampton e« oe 4d, Norway, via Denmark.. ae «+ lod, 
“VU vid Brindisi_ .. ee «. 8d. Spain oo oe oe oy o 4d, 
Constantinople, vid Belgium « 8d. Sweden, via Denmark .« on eo. 8d. 
Denmark a ec) « 64, Switzerland os as es oe 44 
Egypt, vidi Southampton (a).. « 2 United States .. ea on eo 2h 
rance ++ AF a .. 2d. West Indies oa or ee 24 


The letter (4 denotes that an additional charge is made on delivery. 


TTHE COAST OF NORWAY. An Exhibition of Drawings 
_ and Paintings, by ELIJAH WALTON, including “The Midnight Son.”—PALL- 
MATL GALLERY, 48, Pall-mall (Mr, W. M. Thompson’s), Admission, with Catalogue, ls. 
Ten ti 5) 


ORE GALLERY.—GUSTAVE DORE, 35, New Bond- 

street. EXHIBITION of PIOTURES, including CHRISTIAN MARTYRS, 

MONASTERY, FRANCESCA DE RIMINI, TITANIA, &e,, at the New Gallery, Open 
Den to Six. Gasat Dusk. Admission, Is. 


‘HSER ION OF WATER-COLOUR PAINTINGS at th> 


NEW BRITISH INSTITUTION, 39, Old Bond-sireet—also includinz the Work 
by Royal Artists from the War Relief Exhibitition—is now eee oo at Dusk 
. J, GULLICK, 


RITING, BOOK-KEEPING, &c,—Persons of any 


age, however bad their writing, may in eight easy lessons acquire perm inently 


on. See, 


an elegant and flowing style of pe ip d either to professional pursuits 
or private correspondenee.  Book-keeping h double entry, aa practisedin the Govearn- 
ment, bi and mercantile offices ; ari etic, shorthand, &c,.—Apply to Mr. W. 


anking, 
SMART, at his sole Institution, 978, Quadrant, Regont-strect.. Agen \f 
eT ee ee 3 ee ae eg 


OYAL ASYLUM of ST. ANNE'S 
SCHOOLS, Streatham-hill. 
FUNDS much needed, Affording HOME, CLOTHING, and EDUCATION t» the 
CHILDREN of those who have once moved in a superior station of life (clergymen, 
officers in the Army or Navy, members of the legal and medical profeasions, merchants, 
&c.), orphans or not, of any country. 
382 children are now under its care. Twenty will be elected in February next. 
‘The Institution is unendowed and dependent on voluntary subscriptions. Additional 
rupport is urgently needed. 
Forms of Nomination and Tickets to View the Schools can be obtained at the office, 
_ Donations and Subscriptions will be gratefully recetved by the Treasurer, Philip 
 -ells, Esq. ; Messrs. Barclay and Co., 54, Lombar -sireet, E.C. ; or by 
Office, 52, King William-street, B.C. R. H. EVANS, Secretary. 


r) 
ATIONAL INSTITUTION FOR DISHASES OF THE 
SKIN, Gray’s-inn-road and Mitre-street, Physician, Dr. Barr Meadows, 49, Dover- 
street, Piccadilly, Average number of patients under treatment, 1000 weekly. Free letters 
are available for necessituus applicants, T. ROBINSON, Hon. Sec, 


SOCIETY'S 


FRIDAY NEXT, DUC. 30, will be repeated the 
of THE MESSIAH.—Principal Vocalists— 
2) Vernen Kighy, end Mr. Santloy. Doors 
sce at Half-past, Wickets, 2x., os., and 10s,6d., now ready 


e fxdrme 
open at Seven o'Cleck ; cor 
at lio, 6, Exciter Hall, 


T. JAMES’S GREAT HALL, Regent-street and Piccadilly. 
The CHRISTY MINSTRELS’ SIXTH ANNUAL CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL will be 
celebrated upon a scale of more than ordinary magnitude this year. 


T. JAMES’S GREAT HALL will be Magnificently 

Decorated for the CHRISTYS’ CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL, by Messrs. Defries, who 

achieved so great a triumph in the decorative art at the Agricultursl Hall in the Belgian 
reception year, 


T, JAMESS GREAT HALL.—The CHRISTY 


MINSTRELS have prepared one of the most attractive and interesting Programmes 
they have ever presented throughout their lengthened and glorious season for the present 
CHRISTMAS FiSTIVAL. Splendid Decorations and Proscenium. 


T. JAMES’S GREAT HALL.— The CHRISTY 
MINSTRELS will give Extra Grand and Illuminated DAY PHRFORMANCES 
EVERY ;AFTERNOON at Three, during the Christmas Holidays, commencing on 
MONDAY, DEC. 26; continuing till Saturday, Des. 31. Proprietors, Messrs. G. W. Moore 
and Frederick Burgess, 
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will give 


(XTRA GRAND DAY PERFORMANCES in the 
ST, JAMES'S GREAT HALL, 


VERY AFTERNOON at THREE, from MONDAY, 


DEC. 26, to SATURDAY, DEC. 31. 


T. JAMESS GREAT HALL.—The CHRISTY 


MINSTRELS’ Sixth Annual CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL will commence on MONDAY 
AFTERNOON, DEC. 26, and be continued Every Day, at Three ;+ Hrery Night, at Higttt, 
The Hall will be magnificently decorated by Messrs. Defries. A splendid Proscenium and 
Scenery will be erected. The Programme will surpass all previous efforts. The St. James’s 
Hall, as usual, will be found the grand centre of attraction amidst the entire round of 
London amusements. 


Gt: JAMES’S GREAT HALL, magnificently decorated 

for the CHRISTY MINSTRELS' CHRISTMAS HOLIDAY FESTIVAL. Entirely 
New end most attractive Programme. The great company increased to Forty Performers, 
EXTRA GRAND DAY PERFORMANCES every Afternoon at Three, terminating in 
time to admit of visitors dining and afterwards going to one of the theatres to sce a 
Pantomime at night. Two Thousand Shilling Seats. 


T. JAMES’S GREAT HALUL.—Magnificently Decorated 
for the CHRISTY MINSTRELS' SIXTH GRAND CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL. New 

and glorious Programme, Splendid Proscenium and Scenery, forming, as usual, the 
grand centre of attraction during the holidays. Extra Grand Day Performances every 
Afternoon at Three, in addition to the usual Performances every Nighi at Hight. Two 
Thousand Seats at One Shilling, Every West-lind Omnibus drives direst to the very doors 
ofthe Hall, Omnibuses also run from every railway station in London to both entrances. 

Proprietors, G. W. MOORE and FREDERICK BURGHSS, 
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T. JAMES’S GREAT HALL.—Two Thousand luxurious 

Seats in the most magnificent Hall in the World (One Shilling) during the CHRISTY 

MINSTRELS’ CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL. Baeony 2s.; Sofa Stalls, 38.; Fauteuils, 58, 
Juveniles under twelve, half price to Stalls and Balcony. 


R. and MRS. GERMAN REED, in AGES AGO, with 
Miss Fanny Holland, Mr. Corney Grain, and Mr. Arthur Cecil; with a new 
Musical Tour, entitled BADEN BADEN AND THE RIVAL COMPOSERS.—ROYAL 
GALLERY OF ILLUSTRATION, 14, Regent-street. Every Evening, except Saturday, at 
Eight ; Thursday and Saturday, at Three, Adumission, Is., 22., 3s,, and 5s, 


ONDON BALLAD CONCERTS, ST. JAMES’S HALL. 


FIFTH SEASON. The New Series of Concerts will consist of Six, to be given on 
the FIRST SIX WEDNESDAYS in 1871. The following Artists are engaged to appear 
at the First Concert, WEDNESDAY, JAN. 4:—Miss Edith Wynne and Miss Arabella 
Smyth, Mdlle. Drasdil and Madame Patey ; Mr. W. H. Cammings and Mr, Santley. Piano- 
forte, Madame Arabella Goddard. The Part Musie under the direction of Mr. Fielding. 
Conductor, Mr. J. L. Hatton, The Programmes will contain a great number of New Songs 
and Ballads written expressly for these Concerts by J. Benedict, Arthur Sallivan, J. 
Blumenthal, J. L. Molloy, Frederick Clay, F. H. Cowen, W. Ganz, Miss Philp, and Misa 
Gabriel. A selection will also be given from the new volume of Songs yee Tennyson 
and Arthur Sullivan. Prices of admission—Stalls, 6s. ; Balcony, 3s. ; ‘ea, 28.; Gallery 
and Orchestra, Is. Tickets to be had of Austin, St. James’s Hall; Chappell and Co., 
New Bond-strect ; Keith, Prowse, and Co., 48, Cheapside ; Hay, Royal Exchange Buildings ; 
and Boosey and Co,, Holles-street. 


RYSTAL PALACH.—BOXING DAY (Monday)—Great 


/ Pantomime, GULLIVER, and innumerable Amusements. Palace Open from Nine 
till Nine. Amusements all day long, Entire Palace comfortably warmed. The only 
place for sholiday. Extra trains, as required, from London Bridge, Ludgate-hill, Victoria, 
Kensington, &c, Come early! One Shilling Day. 


RYSTAL PALACEH.—GULLIVER, the Great Pantomime: 


_/ Every child should see “ The Giant Reaper Finding Gulliver in the Corn-Field” and 
“The Emperor of Lilliput and his Court,” Roars of laughter. Monday to Friday next, 
Shilling Days; Children, Sixpence. 


RYSTAL PALACH PANTOMIME. — GULLIVER. 


/ Produced in great splendour by E. T. Smith. Written by H. B. Farnie. Characters 
ly Mies Caroline Parkes, Miss Thirlwall, Miss Emmeline Cole, Miss Polly Marchant, 
Master Percy Roselle, Mr. Arthur Williams, Mr. T. H. Friend, Mr. Yarnold. Clowns, 
Herry Boleno and Adolph Rowella. Gorgeous transformation and other scenes by Mr. F, 
Fenton. Corps de Ballet of 100, under the direction of M. Milano, Principal Dancer, 
Malle. Soltke. Music by W.Corri. Reserved Seats, 2s. 6d, and ls,—Note. A large reduction 
to parties of ten or more. 


RYSTAL PALACE.—GONZA and ROMAH, the 

Marvellous MEXICAN ATHLETES of the Golden Wing, from El Teatro Rubio, in 

their new and Extraordinary Trajectic Performance before the Pantomime on BOXING 

DAY, and daily Next Week at One o’Clock. D'Auban and Warde in Comic Burlesque, 
Performing Goat ; the Brothers Daniels, the Clever Musival Clowns, Vaulters, &c. 


HEATRE ROYAL HAYMARKET.—On MONDAY 

NEXT, and during the Week, at Seven, THE POOR SOLDIER; after which, 

ata Quarter to Kight, THE PALACE OF TRUTH—Mesars. Buckstone, Kendal, Byerill, 

Clark, Rogers, and Braid; Mesdames Chippendale, Robertson, C. Hill, F. Wright, and 

Fanny Gwynne; UNCLE’S WILL—Mr, Kendal and Miss Robertson; eancluding with 
BLUE DEVILS.-. Box Office open daily from Ten till Five. 


T, JAMES’S THEATRE.—Last Weeks of FERNANDE. 
Messrs. Farren, Leeson, Lyn Rayne, Gaston Murray, and Lionel Brongh; Mrs, 
Hermann Vezin, Miss Larkin, Miss Fannie Brough, Miss Sallie Turner, ani Mrs, John 
Wood ; at Seven, TO OBLIGE BENSON: FERNANDE at 7.45; CHRISTMAS EVE, at 
10.30. Cae Ne NIGHT the Great Burlesque, BOMBASTES FURIOSO.. Box Office 
Eleven to Six, 


ATIONAL STANDARD THEATRH, Bishopsgate.—The 


New Pantomime, RIDE A COCK-HORSE TO BANBURY CROSS; or, Harlequin 
and the Silver Amazons. Morning Performances on BOXING DAY, Tuesday, and Thurs- 
day, DEC. 26, 27, and 29, and Every Monday and Thursday, at 12.30, Pantomime Every 
Evening, at Seven. 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS. 


LONDON; SATURDAY, DECEMBER 24, 1870, 


Small, indeed, is the temptation to trespass, with general 
news, upon space which at this season we gladly devote to 
pleasanter topics. 'These lines will appear on the eve of 
the great Christian feast, at a time when, in these islands at 
least, all hearts are softened either by the social influences 
of the hour, or by still higher considerations. We would 
willingly forget the chronicle of current events, and 
resume it later. But those events are far too important 
80 to be treated ; and while it is possible, though not pro- 
bable, that even in the days of Christmas some tremendous 
effort may be made to bring on the final crisis of the war, 
we cannot send forth our Christmas Number without 
making up the war record to as late a date as we may. 
We may, however, compress that record into a very 
few lines, for since we last wrote there has been neither 
an important movement nor an incident of much intrinsic 
interest. We showed that the new Army of the Loire, 
under the new General, Chanzy, had lost no time in vindi- 
cating its title to the respect of France. It had not been 
able to withstand the mechanical advance of the Germans, 
but it had retired fighting, and fighting hard; and, what 
is more to the purpose, it had testified to France that, 
had her legions been raised in time and drilled in 
earnest, the war might not have afforded such a series 
of black pages for her. It had never yet been 
made clear to Europe why the old Scriptural words 
became so singularly applicable in the case of the French 
soldiery, why the children of Ephraim, being armed, 


turned back in the day of battle. The revelation did not 
dawn upon us until Frenchmen, fairly trained, honestly 
armed, and led by officers in whom they had confidence, 
ceased to turn back. The revival of French courage may 
have come too late, and it is certainly incomplete ; but it 
is right that it should be noted, at this period of the 
history, that officers and men were found who were in all 
respects worthy of old French military traditions. All 
this will have to be remembered later. For there is one 
point on which we concur with the Prussian Chancellor, 
though his reasoning from it leads him to a very different 
result from ours. The war may or may not be 
over when Paris shall have capitulated. Our own 
impression is that the embers will for the time be 
trodden out with the assent of the nation itself. But 
it will not have ended in another sense, when the peace 
shall have been signed. We think that it would have 
ended had Ulysses earlier listened to the voice of Minerva 
and “given the peace.” The tremendous blows would alone 
have remained in the memory of France, and there would 
have been no reaction to console her. Now she has had time 
to learn that she can fight if she will, and if her destinies 
are in soldier hands. It may be neither next year nor the 
year after that the lessons of the last twomonths will bear 
fruit, but that they will bear it we have no doubt at all. 
It may be that another not far distant Christmas record, 
like this, may grate upon the minds of those who are pre- 
paring to spend, fittingly, the season of good will. 

Again and again come the menaces of an early bom- 
bardment of Paris, and we are assured that all is pre- 
pared. This may beso. We have no reason to doubt 
that the able military heads that have conducted the Ger- 
mans from victory to victory have made, or are making, 
adequate preparation for the final blow. We can hardly 
suppose that such men are likely to have worked a trium- 
phant drama through all its stages up to an anti-climax. 
We believe, however, that whoever supposed that Paris 
would be starved into submission has seen his mistake ; 
and that, if any military operations were delayed. 
through the influence of that belief, the mistake 
is also made evident to the commanders. But 
we adhere to our conviction that when the blow 
is delivered it will be a mighty one, and we repose 
very little faith in the stories that the besiegers’ guns are 
insufficient, or that they cannot be advanced to the desired 
point. If the assault on Paris should fail, the Emperor 
of Germany had better be content with his hereditary 
title. But it is difficult to respect the order of mind that 
treats the leading soldiers of Europe as if they were 
cadets trying experiments. While we write there is new 
talk of a capitulation, and it would gladden our Christmas 
could we know that Paris was to be spared all further 
suffering. But if~she has to be taken—she will be taken 
at any price. 

There is little to add; the marchings and counter- 
marchings, north and south, have no material significance, 
and of the reasonableness of the hopes of the northern 
army to cut its way to the relief of Paris we are unable 
to speak decisively, though we have really no faith in the 
prospects of that force. ‘The Loire army appears to be 
held decisively in check, and may have to make its way to 
the sea. The Government of France, if such a word be 
applicable, is at Bordeaux. And thus matters stand at 
Christmas, 1870. He would have been called a madman, 
or would have been smiled at as a dreamer, who would 
last Christmas have predicted the possibilities of such 
things. The horizon is very dark all round, and it is in 
no alarmist mood that we say thatasstrange changes may 
have occurred at Christmas, 1871. The moral is, be neither 
scornful nor terrified, but—be prepared. 


THE COURT. 


The Queen, accompanied by Princess Louise, Prince Leopoll, 
and Princess Beatrice, has arrived at Osborne House from 
Windsor. Prince Arthur will join the Royal family at Osborne 
to-day (Christmas Hve). The Queen drove to Claremons on 
Thursday week, and partook of luncheon, returning to Windsor 
Castle in the afternoon. On the following day Harl Granville 
had an audience of her Majesty. The Queen also received the 
Netherlands Minister, who presented his credentials as Havoy 
Extraordinary and Minister Plenipotentiary. Prince Arthur 
arrived at the castle on Saturday. The Queen, Prince Arthur, 
Prince Leopold, and Princess Beatrice attended Divine service 
on Sunday in the private chapel of the castle. The Rey. Dr. 
Barry, Principal of King’s College, London, officiated. The 
Queen entertained at dinner, previously to her departure from 
Windsor Castle, the Duchess of Roxburghe, the Marquis of 
Lorn, Earl Granville, the Dean of Westminster and Lady 
Augusta Stanley, the Dean of Windsor and the Hon. Mrs. 
Wellesley, and M. and Miss van de Weyer. 

The Prince of Wales arrived at Sandringham House, on 
Saturday, from a visit to Mr. H. Villebois, at Marham House, 
Norfolk. The Princess of Wales rejoined her family at 


Sandringham, on the same day, after passing the week at 


Stafford House. Prince Arthur has been on a visit to thir 
Royal Highnesses, during the week at Sandringham. 

Prince and Princess Christian of Schleswig-Holstein arrived 
at Hartlepool, on Saturday last, from Wynyard Park, the soat 
of Earl Vane, en route for Seaham Harbour, where the Prince 
inspected the Seaham Volunteer Artillery Brigade, of which 
corps Harl Vane is Colonel. . 


A landslip which occurred in the Hast Cliff, Whitby, on 
Thursday week, has caused a great destruction of p:operty. 
Fortunately, warning was given to the residents in th» houses 
under the cliff, by the cracking of ceilings and walls, that 
some serious event was happening. The land upon wiich the 
houses were built had burst at the bottom and slipped away bo 
the harbour, while part of the churchyard and the field above 
also came down to the extent of a quarter of an acre, and. 
pressed on the houses in the rear, twisting, destroying, or 
variously breaking them in, 
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FOREIGN AND COLONIAL NEWS. 


SPAIN, 

Senor Moret made his financial statement in the Cortes last 
Saturday. He announced that the deficit of the last two years 
was 323,000,000 reals. The Government is able to meet the 
external debt out of the revenue of the country. In respect 
to its internal engagements, he proposed the issue of Treasury 
Bonds to the amount of 900 millions of reals bearing twelve 
per cent interest, and redeemable at the price of issue at in- 
tervals of eighteen months, Senor Moret declared himself in 
favour of the poll tax. 

ITALY. 


The Parliament is actively engaged in adjusting the details 
connected with the incorporation of the Pontifical territory. 
The Minister of Finance has also introduced a bill for the 
unification of the Pontifical debt. 


GERMANY. 

The King of Bavaria has telegraphed to Versailles that all 
the German Princes, with the Hanse Towns, have signified 
their adhesion to the proposal that the King of Prussia should 
assume the title of Emperor of Germany. 

The King of Prussia, on receiving the address of the North 
German Parliament at Versailles, on Monday, thankel the 
deputation for the support the Parliament had afforded the 
Government, by yoting supplies for the prosecution of the 
war, and by co-operating in the work of national unity. His 
Majesty continued as follows :—‘‘ The request addressed to me 
by the King of Bavaria, to re-establish the dignity of Emperor 
of the old German ‘Reich,’ has filled me with deep emotion ; 
but you know that, in this question, which affects such highly- 
esteemed interests, and memories so greatly cherished by tho 
German nation, my own feelings or my own judgment cannot 
influence my decision. Only in the unanimous voice of the 
German Princes and Free Towns—only in the united wish of 
the German nation and its representatives—shall I recognise 
a call from Providence to which, relying upon God's blessing, 
I could conform.” 

The Lower House of the Prussian Diet has elected Herr 
von Forckenbech President by 339 votes, Herr Keller Vice- 
President by 326, and Herr Beningsen second Vice-President 
by 230 votes. The Minister of Finance has submitted the 
Budget for 1871, and reviewed its principal features, which 
are analogous to those of the Budget of 1870. There is no deficit. 

The Mecklenburg Diet has rejected the Government motion 
for the payment of 28,000f. for a certain number of years in 
redemption of the Scheldt dues, and has adopted the motion of 
the committee appointed to report on the question which pro- 
pored that 14,000f. should be paid for that purpose for an 
equal period, while the other moiety of the redemption money 
should be furnished by the Hanse Towns. 

The Baden Chamber of Deputies has unanimously ratified 
the Federal treaties .and sanctioned the military convention 
with Prussia, with only one dissentient voice. The House has 
adopted the bill providing for the requirements of the military 
administration for the prosecution of the war, and a bill re- 
lating to special military services, and the compensation to be 
awarded, By the first bill a further credit is granted of 
4,575,000 florins, to last from Jan. 15 till March 15, 1871. 

The King of Wurtemberg, at the opening of the Parlia- 
ment at Stifttgard, on Monday, said that brotherhood in arms 
had stimulated the desire for political unity ; and he exhorted 
the members to discuss the federal treaties with regard to the 
future development of the relations they established. 

A telegram has been received in Luxemburg from the 
King of Holland, who states that he will do all in his power to 
defend the Treaty of 1867, and the neutrality and independ- 
ence of the grand duchy. : 

In the sitting of the Luxemburg Chamber on Monday the 
Minister of State declared that all the grievances put forward 
by Count Bismarck were founded on false reports. Amid 
unanimous cheering, the Minister read the text of the note 
from the King of Holland, which ran as follows :—“I in 
every way approve the conduct of his Royal Highness and of 
the Ducal Government with respect to the Prussian note. 
Let us together defend the London Treaty of 1867, and the 
honour and independence of the Grand Duchy.” 

A telegram says that Prussia has taken all the preparatory 
measures to ensure the annexation of the duchy of Brunswick. 
It is added that the reigning Duke Augustus, who is un- 
married, wishes to abdicate in favour of King William of 
Prussia, 

More than quadruple the amount of the new North German 
loan opened at Berlin has been subscribed for in Germany, of 
which three parts are applied for in thaler bonds and the rest 
in sterling bonds. 

GREECE. 


The new Cabinet has been constituted as follows :—M. 
Coumondouros, President of the Ministry and Minister of the 
Interior ; M. Cotostavios, Minister of Justice; M. Botzaris, 
Minister of War; M.Soteropulos, Minister of Finance; M. 
Christopoulos, Minister for Foreign Affairs; M. Anarggros, 
Minister of Marine and Public Worship. All the new 
Ministers are members of the Chamber. 


AMERICA. ; 

The Republican State Commitize of Virginia has unani- 
mously adopted a resolution denouncing any form of repu- 
diation of the State Debt. 

The latest intelligence from New York is of a favourable 
character, and gives hopes that the anti-British party will be 
frustrated in its attempts to precipitate a war between 
England and the United States. Mr. Adams, formerly 
Minister in London, has made a speech adyising moderation 
on the partof America on the Alabama claims; and the ew 
York World condemns the bellicose ravings of General Butler 
and urges the Government, in pressing its claims in respect to 
the fisheries question, not to require humiliating concessions 
from England. The Zribune deals with the same questions in 
a similar spirit, and says’ the dormant war between the two 
countries should terminate, as the bitterness and resentment 
of the Americans has nearly died out. Regarding the fisheries, 
the Zribune cays that serious men recognise the sinister aspect 
of the question, but it hopes that Great Britain will act 
promptly upon the vigorous reclamation which General 
Schenck is sure to present. a as 

The letter of Mr. Reverdy Johnson on the subject of the 
Alabama claims, of which we heard by telegram, is published. 
Tt occupies two columns of the Times. - Mr. Johnson has not 
“the shadow of a doubt” that if the convention he concluded 
with Lord Clarendon had not been repudiated all the losses 
to American citizens inflicted by the Alabama and other 
vessels fitted out as she was would long since have been fully 
discharged, The public sentiment of the people of Great 
Britain, as Mr, Johnson was enabled to see it, obviously 
favoured such payment. And, as far as he had an opportunity 
to learn it, the opinion of Parliament was to the same effect. 
Under this convention the question of the recognition — of 
Southern belligerency, as well as any other question which 
either Government might think proper to raise before the com- 
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mission, could have been presented. No attempt, Mr. Johnson 
says, was made on his part to delude Lords Clarendon and Stanley 
in this or any other matter. Such an attempt would have 
been equally foolish and futile. These statesmen possessel 
great experience and consummate ability. And while they 
were both solicitous that the most friendly relations between 
the two countries should be established, they never would have 
consented to, or could have been deluded into, any arrange- 
ment which would have surrendered any material right or 
injuriously affected in} the least degree the true honour of 
England. Mr. Johnson warns President Grant’s Government 
not to expect that England will make any further offer. The 
whole matter, therefore, as far as the private claimants are 
concerned, is ended, and without a reasonable hope that they 
will at any time obtain indemnity through the action of their 
Government. The American Government is bound, under 
these circumstances, in justice, in law, and in honour, to per- 
mit the claimants to seek redress for themselves. No part of 
what is due to them belongs to the Government. It has no 
more right to seize upon it to accomplish some end of its own 
than it would have, if the British Government were to transmit 
the amount claimed to the State Department for the benefit of 
the claimants, to refuse to pay it over, and appropriate it to 
some purpose of its own. 


ANSWERS TO THE CHARADES 
ON PAGE 646. 


iq, 
Bare spots by moss are clothed with mantle green ; 
No lovelier flower than blushing rose is seen, 
Except the Moss-rose, which is beauty’s queen, 


II, 
First A we learn, then A B C right through 
*Tis seldom any do their best—do you? 
While many make of nothing much Ado, 


Tiles es 
The craven soul for guarter snivelling cries ; 
Each newtorn day with glory fills the skies ; 
And Quarter-Day is both a blank and prize. 


Iv. 
The war-steed’s neigh shrills through the batile’s roar ; 
Ah! how excruciating is a bore! 
But a good Neighbour, who would wish for more? 


v. 
Full many a nwt has kernel soft and sweet; 
Meg is Love’s shorthand for dear Marguerite ; 
To most things Vutmeg gives a flayour meet, 


VI, 
Coughs and catarrhs with Hast winds have full sway 
“To err is human,” so the proverbs say ; 
And aster is the poor man’s holiday. 


VII. 
Who sees a bride nor blesses her fair face? 
* All’s sell that ends well” in life’s fitful race ; 
For slight misdeeds a Bridewell is the place. 


VIII. 
Who than a jolly ¢av is jauntier, smarter ? 
Though grimy tar, no doubt, gave Jack his charter ; 
May every gay deceiver catch a Zurtar ! 


IX. 
Man is creation’s heir, as is most fit ; 
No letter should without a date be writ ; 
A despot’s Méandate bends all souls to it., 


x. 
Sure none so rude to call a lady plain ? 
From tiff I warn all lovers to refrain ; 
An empty shell is oft the Plaintif’s gain ! 
XI, 
Who would be loth to kiss a maiden fair? 


Where could you find an airier sprite than ain ? 
A puzzle like Lothair ? and Echo answers—Where? 


XII. 
A blessing on the plough and farmer's care ! 
Of Christmas blessings may all have their shave! 
The plough includes the Ploughshare, you may swear. 


XIII. 
Life’s sweet to all! The pleasure-boat glides by, 
Fanned by soft breezes ; but should winds wax high, 
Then “Man the Life-Boat /” is the thrilling ery. 


HOME NEWS. 


The “ Doctors’ Day” at the Merchant Taylors’ School was 
held on Tuesday. At the close of the speeches, Dr, Hessey 
took his leave of the school, 


A charge under the Debtors’ Act, lately brought against 
Sir W. Russell, M.P., was finally disposed of at the Mansion 
House on Monday, when the Lord Mayor, after a brief de- 
liberation, dismissed the summons. 

After having spent nearly forty years in ministering to the 
amusement of the public, Madame Celeste has retired from the 
stage. She made her final appearance at the Adelphi last 
Saturday, and received a hearty grecting from a large and. 
brilliant audience. 

irty-ninth annual Christmas performance of “The 
oe apt Exeter Hall, will be repeated by the Sacred 
Harmonic Society on Friday next, Dec. 30, when Madame 
Sinico, Madame Viardot Garcia, Mr. Vernon Rigby, and Mr. 
Santley will be the principal vocalists. 


Sir Francis Grant, distributing the prizes to the art-students 
of the South Kensington District Schools yesterday week, took 
occasion to refer to the high character of the instruction given 
in schools of art, and to the influence for good which must be 
wielded by those institutions. The number of students in the 
year ending July 30 was 994—viz., 565 males, and 425 females. 


meeting of the Chem ical Society, on the 15th—Pro- 
ae eanbinnd, F.R.S., Vice-P resident, in the chair—the 
following gentlemen were elected Fellows :—@. T. Atkinson, 
R. Koma, I. T. Stark. Mr. Perkin read a paper “On Some 
New Derivatives of Conmarin.” The author succeeded in 
obtaining, among other interesting bodies, a new acid of the 
constitution of Cy Hs O;, which he proposes to call conmarilie 
acid, Dr. Debus discussed the for mula of glyoxylic acid. He 
has a great many reasons which induce him to write this 
formula C: Hz O% and not C,H 0, Dr. Odling was of the 
some opinion, whilst Mr. Perkin adduced proofs for the 

| correctness of the latter formula. 
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From the report presented at a meeting held last week at 
the Mansion House, it appears that the idea of establishing a 
National University for Technical Education is assuming a 
substantial character, An appropriate site upon Crown land, 
in the neighbourhood of Battersea Park, has been fixed upon, 
and negotiations with the Office of Works are pending, 


A meeting, in which the commercial interest was largely 
represented, was held, yesterday week, at the Westminster 
Palace hotel, to take into consideration the vexatious arrange- 
ments with respect to the pattern post. A resolution callin g 
upon the various commercial associations to unite in endea- 


vouring to obtain the abolition of the new regulations was 
passed, 


At ameeting of the Metropolitan Asylum’s District Board. on 
Saturday, it was stated that the Hampstead temporary hospital 
was quite full, and the smallpox was still on the increase in 
the metropolis. Both from the north and east of London there 
were accounts of the insufficiency of hospital accommodation. 


The managers promised that every effort should be made te 
meet the existing want. 


Yesterday week Mr, Ayrton, M.P., laid the chief corner-stone 
of the new General Post Office in St. Martin’s-le-Grand. 
The building will be of four stories, and have four fronts, 
two each 286 ft. in length—one towards St. Martin’s-le-Grand 
and the other in Bath-street ; and two each 144 ft. long—one 
in Newgate-street and the other in Angel-street, The esti- 
mated cost is £129,700, 


A meeting, chiefly of agriculturists, was held, on Monday, 
at the Salisbury Hotel, Fleet-street, to frame the necessary 
organisation for supplying gratis to the peasant farmers of 
France, whose provision of seed for next year has beon 
destroyed by the war, supplies of corn and other grain for sow- 
ing. Lord Vernon, President of the Royal Agricultural 
Society, occupied the chair; and not only large quantities of 
seed were promised, but above £1000 in cash was subscribed. 


Amongst the contributors to the poor-boxes of metropolitan 
courts are the Merchant Taylors’ Vompany, £20; a Spinster 
Lady, late C.V., £10; and Messrs. Curtis and Harvey, £5. 'The 
Fishmongers’ Company have sent twenty guineas, and the 
Leathersellers’ Company ten guineas, to the Royal Hospital for 
Diseases of the Chest, City-road. A grant of ten guineas has 
been made by the Leathersellers’ Company to the funds of St. 
Peter's Hospital, Berners-street. 


Several presentations of prizes have lately taken place in 
metropolitan corps. General Sir Francis Seymour, Bart. 0.B., 
distributed the prizes to the members of the 36th Middlesex, 
yesterday week, at St. George’s Hall. The presentation of prizes 
to the 87th Middlesex took place at the Freemasons’ Hal', 
Great Queen-street, on Saturday—Colonel Stedall presidiny. 
The tenth annual distribution of prizes t> the successful com- 
petitors in rifle-shooting of the 3rd City of London also took 
place on Saturday evening, in the Guildhall—the Lord Mayor 
presiding ; the annual presentation of prizes to the 7th Surrey 
Corps took place at the City Terminus Hotel, Cannon-streat— 
Lieut.-Colonel Beresford, M.P., in the chair. The annual 
distribution of prizes for shooting and attendance of the 19th 
Surrey took place, on Thursday week, at the Horns Assembly 
Room. Lieutenant-Colonel Lebrow presided. Prizes were pre- 
sented to the West London, on Monday, in Westminster Hall. 


The Earl of Derby has consented to act as a Vice President 
of the Curates’ Augmentation Fund. 


At a meeting of the Fellows of Trinity College, Cambridge, 
yesterday week, a resolution’in favour of the abolition of 
University tests was carried by a large majority. 


Mrs, James Holland, widow of the late Mr. James Holland, 
solicitor, of Preston, has given £10,000 towards the fund for 
increasing the means of educating the Roman Catholic poor 
in Preston. 


The Earl of Derby pleaded the cause of the idiots of Lan- 
cashire, yesterday week, at a banquet given in the Manchester 
Townhall, under the auspices of the local committee of the 
Royal Albert Asylum. ; 


A lady has offered a prize of £50 for the best essay upon 
the system of fagging, as practised among children at public 
and other schools. The essays will be adjudicated upon by 
Dr, Edmunds, 4, Fitzroy-square, London. 


Yesterday week the public award of commissions for the 
Royal Engineers and Royal Artillery, and the presentation of 
prizes at the close of the term, took place in the Royal Mili- 
tary Academy, Woolwich. 


At a meeting of the Royal Irish Agricultural Society, on 
Thursday week, a letter was read from Major Knollys inti- 
mating the acceptance by the Prince of Wales of the pre- 
sidency of the society for the year. 


A widow named Stevenson, residing in St. Gregory's, 
Norwich, has attained her hundred-and-first year. She has 
a daughter seventy-seven years of age. This daughter is a 
widow, having lost three husbands, She is, however, about 
to marry again. 


The annual distribution of prizes competed for by the 
members of the lst Manchester Rifle Volunteers during the 
year took place, in the Townhall, King-street, on Saturday 
evening. Lieutenant-Colonel Bridgford was in the chair; and 
there was a numerous attendance. 


On Saturday morning a Lancashire and Yorkshire pas- 
senger-train, on approaching the Stoneclough station, ran into 
a goods-train which was being shunted, The driver of the 
latter was killed, and many of the passengers were much 
shaken. A dense fog prevailed at the time. 


The Government has taken advantage of the approach of 
Christmas to send a new message of peace and goodwill to 
Ireland. Mr. Gladstone has written to Sir W. Carroll, late 
Lord Mayor of Dublin, stating that the Government has 
decided to recommend the Crown to release the Fenian 
prisoners, on the condition of their not remaining in, or return- 
ing to, the United Kingdom. 

The Warden and Fellows of New College, Oxford, have 
decided not to hold a “gaudy” this year, but to devote the 
expenses attendant on the festive gathering to the fund for 
aiding the sufferers in the present war. Their example has 
been followed by the authorities of Magdalen College, who 
have notified that their annual Christmas-Eve entertainment 
will not be given, and that the amount so saved will be devoted 
to the same good object. 


The periodical collection on Charity Sunday in Birmiag- 
ham has this year produced the sum of £4025, the lars st 
amount yet received for the amalgamated charities of Bir- 
mingham. The money has been apportioned by the c)m- 
mittee as follows :—To the Dispensary, Children’s Hos)‘t1}, 
and Eye Hospital, 51 per cent ; to the Blind Asylum, Deatait 
Dumb Institution, Homeopathic Hospital, Ortho» lis 
Hospital, Lying-in Charity, and Sanatorium, 45 per o+15; 
and to the Har Infirmary and Dental Dispensary, 4 per ceas, 
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THE FAMILY PEW. 


eal C ARNERED in a _ secret 
g draw2r of an old escri- 
toire, a family relic, was 
a packet of sketches, 
among which the por- 
trait of a charming 
young lady figures 
largely, and a closely- 
written diary, all brown 
with age. The draw- 
ings show evidence of 
genius, though they 
lack “technical skill; 
while the autobio- 
graphy is that of a 
prodigal son, whose 
misdoings (evidently 
overcharged in the 
colouring by the writer) 
had cast a shadow over 
a once happy home. 
Outbursts of passionate 
self-upbraidings, yearn- 
ings for a home life, 
are strangely jumbled 
with lighter matters— 
jests, drinking - songs, 
strokes of broad hu- 
mour, and flashes of 
grim, sardonic satire, yet never coarse or ribald. It is not 
uncommon for persons of Bohemian tastes, from whom 
regularity and precision are the last things that might be 
expected, to be formally precise in dates and kindred matters, 
and to have a conscience in their handwriting. Such seems 
to have been the case with our unknown diarist; for every 
sketch and scrap of writing, clear as copperplate, is duly 
numbered, and distinct headings are given to every section. 

One of the drawings, entitled “The Family Pew,” shows 
the interior of a dimly-lighted country church, to which 
his sympathies were, it is evident, strongly drawn; though 
not for its artistic merits ; for, as shown in several sketches, 
it was a dull, low-browed building, crowned with a squat 
tower. There was, however, a mortuary chapel of some 
beauty connected with it, in which were figures of mailed 
knights who had fought in the Holy Land, and of noble ladies 
with their hands meekly folded on their bosoms. One of these 
forms the subject of a sketch and a paper, bearing conjointly 
the title of “The Sainted Lady ;”’ and it was, as we learn, the 
remarkable likeness which a fair cousin bore to her that fired 
his heart with love. 

As the drawing of “The Family Pew” is reproduced in 
this Number, it may be as well to give the corresponding leaf 
of his diary. ‘ 

After stating in detail the steps he had taken to leave 
England, having determined to turn over a new leaf in a new 
country, it proceeds thus :—“TI resolved to have, if possible, 
one parting look at the dear ones at home before I left them, 
perhaps for ever. For this purpose I took, early on Christmas 
morning, a place on the top of the Lightning coach, which 
flashed along at the rate of six miles an hour ‘on level 
ground, hoping to arrive at our village in time to see (myself 
unseen) the home folk going to church. Cramped and 
nearly frozen with the cold, for I was thinly clad, I 
stumbled on the short distance I had to walk after I left 
the coach, until exercise brought life and feeling to my limbs. 
But, with all my haste, I was too late. Too late, indeed! 
Has it not been my curse through life to be too late? When I 
gained the hill-top whence my native village was to be seen, 
snugly nestling in the narrow vale below, the church bells had 
ceased, and the last straggler had entered the sacred portal. 
Dear Marwood! there it lay basking in the bright sunshine 
of that Christmas morn (the last time I gazed on it from 
this height the air was fragrant with new-mown lay) ; its 
single straggling street zigzagging up to the time-worn, 
yet much-loved, church close under my feet. I quickly 
reached it, and stole like a thief to the porch. Through 
the partly-open door came the sweetly-simple chant in 
which I had so often joined. Summoning resolution, 
I drew nearer, and, filled with vague forebodings, looked, 
through a chink in the door, for our family pew. Yes! bless 
them! they were all there! Neither death nor sickness had 
laid a hand on any one of that blest circle; thank God for 
that! The picture, so clear and distinct one moment, was in 
the next blurred and hazy, seen through my fast falling tears. 
I kissed the dusty door again and again, for the sight smote 
me with an agony of grief and joy. A thousand tender 
memories crowded on me. So Adam must have looked, from 
outside, at the Paradise he had forfeited. Only that my 
father had taken to eyeglasses since I saw him last, age 
had not seemingly told upon him. My mother, dear soul, 
locked nearly as bonny as ever, though she was vexed 
and worried by the boys in the adjoining pew. It had 
always been the case; for fresh members of a ne’er-do-well- 
family, with endless supplies of marbles, came to torment her 
as the older members passed into the world. My sister, who 
hed fought my quarrels so bravely, and one dearer even 
than sister, were also well. There seemed a touch of sad- 
ness on the faces of all—was it for the prodigal, whose near- 
ness they could not guess? Allthrough the service (in which 
I joined heart and soul), till the sermon was, I knew, about to 
close, I gazed, mostly through a mist of tears, at that family 
group—other well-known faces, though not directly seen, 
coming within the range of vision ; when, just as I was about 
to tear myself from the spot, a hand was laid on my shoulder, 
and a cheery voice—it was that of Jack Towneley, who had 
been my sworn companion at school, and was now my sister's 
accepted suitor—said ‘What, dear Dick, caughtat last! Come 
with me, old fellow !’” 

There is a hiatus in the copy here, where some nibbling 
mouse has been at work ; but it can plainly be gathered from 
the remaining leaves that the prodigal, softened, no doubt, by 
the time and place, yielded to his friend’s importunities, 
aided by the mention of some facts of which he had been 
ignorant, and went off with him to brighten himself up before 
joining the family circle. It is beyond the present purpose to 
tell by what ingenious stratagem this was brought about, or to 
describe the gladness of the interview, and how warmly the 
prodigal was received—for his earnest determination to reform 
had been made known to them. Suffice it to say that the day 
was spent joyfully ; and that in the evening he appropriated a 
certain young lady nearly every dance, which, as she was very 
pretty, showed a little greediness on his part—excusable, 
perhaps, under the circumstances; the evening being wound 
up by Sir Roger de Coverley, when, I warrant, the powder 
flew in ambrosial clouds from ladies’ head-gear an gentle- 
men's pigtails. For those were the, days of hair-powder; of 
towering head-structures, patches, pinched waists, and enor- 
mous fardingales on the part of the ladies ; and of lace ruffles, 
buckles, queues, wigs, and three-cornered hats on the part of 


the gentlemen, who strutted about dressed in the fag-ends 
of rainbows. 

A few years spent abroad (during which this peep into 
Marwood church, fixed on paper by his facile pencil, was to 
our diarist a source of great delight) enabled him to lay the 
base of a stable fortune ; and every succeeding Christmas Day 
he formed one of the group in that family pew. J. 1. 


“QGARED FOR” AND “UNCARED FOR.” 


“ Uncared for” is to be looked at first ; he cannot long be left 
to await our attention. Poor French soldier, brave man 
stricken by the unsparing storm of lead and iron that has 
scoured the battle-field in the hours of furious strife, and now 
left alone with the dead or dying—a desperate soulin a broken, 
anguished body; grimly thinking of the defeat and ruin of 
his country, or of the dear friends in his native village whom 
he shall never meet there more. The good old mother, whose de- 
clining age he had hoped to cheer; his sisters, Marie and Lisetite, 
who had been so proud of the gallant presence of their soldier- 
brother, at the wedding of the younger, at the christening of 
the elder’s child—his comrades of the school, the playground, 
the workshop, faithful Pierre, and merry Jacques, and steady 
old Jean Levasseur—those who had praised his manly spirit 
when drawn by the conscription, and who had since read his 
certificate of good conduct with an honest delight, will they 
ever hear of his forlorn death on this dismal plain? will they 
not be told only that half his battalion was helplessly slaugh- 
tered, and that he was among the missing when the ranks were 
re-formed next day ? 

He wonders how much blood he has already poured out 
from that big gash which the Prussian shell-splinter hv 
made in the back of his thigh — how much blood of his heart 
has moistened the horrible ground upén which he sank anl 
swooned under the sudden shock while fighting to defend the 
gun beside him—how much blood a young man has to lose 
before the heart ceases to beat, the breath to pass ia 
and out, the brain and nerves to perceive, the frame to suffer, 
the mortal to live ; and what then, and where, and how, an1l 
why? Let us not pry too curiously into the thoughts unspokea 
which come alike to every mind in that fainting of the human 
spirit, solemn but not unsweet, which is sure to be experienced 
at least once in each individual existence, but which many 
persons have to undergo on repeated occasions ; when all their 
doing and suffering on earth seem to be over, and they lie in 
the calm expectation of instant parting from this confused 
and imperfect world. 

The wounded soldier may yet be saved ; he may, before the 
flames of yonder burning village have ceased to defile the 
pure, soft moonlight, which God has set in the sky for a 
symbol of heavenly peace, be found and gently lifted by the 
litter-bearers of a charitable ambulance corps; he may be 
carried to a bed in the neighbouring field-hospital, where kind 
nurses and skilful surgeons will attend to his grievous hurts. 
The poor fellow may yet be healed, and live, and see the home 
of his youth, and witness the love and joy of his family, when 
he shall return to share the useful labours and simple 
pleasures of their rustic estate. Or he may, if still “uncared 
for,’ be picked up three days hence, a stiff and festering 
corpse, with features distorted by long-endured pain and 
starvation, to be tossed into the pit where a hundred nameless 
warriors are heaped together, like a number of spent car- 
tridges, no more regarded than as the waste and refuse 
material of that martial glory which Kings, Princes, and Field 
Marshals win at their favourite game. 

“ Cared for,” we are happy to observe, has a different story 
to tell of his fate ; though he, too, was smitten by one of the 
enemy's missiles of destruction, and knocked out of the com- 
batant ranks, happily for him, it may be, at an early moment 
of the day’s dreadful struggle. His leg has not been cut off ; 
the bones are fairly set, and will support him as firmly as ever. 
He has strength to sit up in a chair, leaning upon a stick in 
his right hand, and to make a gesture of natural courtesy in 
acknowledging the kind approach of the good strange lady, a 
volunteer commissioned by the Society for the Relief of Sick 
and Wounded, who brings him a cup of nourishing drink. Is 
she an English or Irish woman, an American, or even a 
German, who performs this Christian office for the sake of 
humanity—that is to say, for the sake of the Father, and of 
the Son, in whom humanity and God are at one? It matters 
not what be her nation or country, her Church, or creed, or 
class ; the service in which she is employed—O sacred cross of 
red on pure white |—is the work of universal philanthropy de- 
noted by that noble badge upon the helpful arm. It is the 
sole redeeming feature of grace and good in the history of this 
accursed war of 1870, which has transformed millions of 
European citizens to the moral likeness of the wild beast or 
the fiend ; which has drenched the earth with blood, and has 
filled the air with the foul scent of slaughter; with mad 
shrieks of pain and rage, with groans of sorrow in widowed 
homes, and with the insolent voices of triumphant cruelty, 
pride, and rapine. This modern crusade of organised charity 
to assuage the sufferings of war’s myriad victims is the only 
real advantage to mankind that can possibly result from a 
course of action which true State policy, as well as reason, 
couscience, and Christianity, must entirely condemn. It is the 
gocd that comes out of so much evil. May the evil be 
overcome by the good! Above the might of conquerors and 
monarchs, with a million of bayonets at command, is the 
mission of Divine Mercy, by the willing hearts, hands, and 
gifts of Christians from every nation. 


“A PRISONER OF WAR.” 


Christmas festivities in the midst of a military campaign seem 
not very auspicious, or congenial to the institution of that 
sacred yet mirthful holiday, which we delight to honour and 
enjoy, with an outburst of kindly feeling towards all mankind. 
But men will fight so long as their rulers choose to play at 
the game of warfare, and while the silly nations submit to be 
so played with; and, when the fighting is protracted from 
July to December, it becomes needful.to eat the Christmas 
dinner, such as the soldier can get, in grotesque vicinity tothe 
field of mutual murder, perhaps with the ingredients sup- 
plied by licensed robbery, called foraging, to furnish 
forth the feast. ‘Peace on earth, to men good-will,” is an 
excellent, wholesome Christmas sentiment ; and roast beef 
is an excellent, wholesome Christmas dish ; so the Prussian 
in the spiked helmet, who has captured a fine beast 
in the stall of a French peasant, may both appease the cravings 
of a martial stomach with seasonable meat, and indulge his 
honest German heart with a glow of benevolence, aided by 
good beer and tobacco, when he and his messmates of the 
regiment sit down to their meal. It is pleasant to see them 
laughing and clapping their hands as this worthy fellow, Hans 
Pickelschwein, of Krummdorf, in Mecklenburg, brings his 
horned prisoner of war to the outpost, proud of the welcome 
prize he has won. “ Grim-visaged war hath smoothed his awful 
front” to these valiant fighting men, and they look for an 
hour of comfortable enjoyment in camp; but how will it be 
with the poor Frenchman and his wife and children, to whom 


the animal justly belongs? Their Christmas, we fear, ig likely 
to be avery sad one. For Want is the sure follower of War, 
because War is accompanied by Waste of every kind, This 
visitation will not be confined to the ravaged fields and ruined 
villages of France. It will yet meet the men of the returning 
German armyin their own homes. The loss of six months’ 
productive labour will have left a diminished store, Its effec 
may be felt at their next Christmas dinner. 


MUSIC. 


The commemorations of the hundredth anniversary of 
Beethoven's birth have been so long in progress at various 
concerts, and have so largely formed the subjects of our com- 
ments for many weeks past, that we may pass somewhat briefly 
over the Friday’s and Saturd ay’s more immediate celebrations 
of the event, especially as all the works then performed have 
been given and noticed recently. 


The second concert of the Sacred Harmonic Society was 
held yesterday (F riday) week—the eve of the anniversary re- 
ferred to, when the Mass in C and the oratorio “ The Mount of 
Olives ” were perfo rmed with all the vast resources of the in- 
stitution, conducted by Sir Michael Costa. The solos of the 
mass were sung by Madame Sinico, Mdlle. Drasdil, Mr. Vernon 
Rigby, and Mr. Lewis Thomas ; and those of the oratorio by 
the same singers, with the exception of Mdlle. Drasdil—the 
names of the performers being sufficient to indicate the merits 
of their performances. The choral and orchestral effects were 
such as we have been accustomed to at these concerts, 


The day itself was trebly kept—first, at the Crystal Palace, 
where the twelfth afternoon concert, and last of this year, 
was entirely devoted to the music of the composer, chief among 
the works performed haying been the ninth and last of his 
great orchestral symphonies—that called the “choral” sym- 
phony, from its finale including a vocal setting of Schiller’s 
“ Ode to Joy’. (‘Lied an die Freude”’), which was given with 
great efficiency in its merely orchestral portions ; and as mach 
as can reasonably be expected in the part which taxes so ex- 
tremely the vocal executants, solo and choral. Madame 
Arabella Goddard played very finely the pianoforte part of the 
choral fantasia and the thirty-two solo variations on an 
original theme in C minor, her performance in each having 
elicited, as it deserved, the warmest applause from a very large 
audience, The overture to “ Prometheus” and various lieder, 
sung by Misses EH. Horne and Elton, Miss Arabella Smythe, and 
Herr Stockhausen, and the incomparable cantata ‘“ Adelaide,” 
by Mr. Vernon Rigby, completed the programme. The 
vocalists just named were! the principal solo singers in the 
choral symphony. - 


The afternoon of Dec. 17 was devoted to Beethoven at the 
Saturday Popular Concert held at St. James's Hall, where the 
ninth string quartet, the sixth pianoforte trio, and the solo 
“ Waldstein,”’ pianoforte sonata, were played ; and ‘‘ Adelaide,” 
subg by Mr. A. Byron in replacement of Mr. Sims Reeves. 
Mr. C, Hallé was the solo pianist, and Madame Néruda the 
leading violinist. 

 Saturday’s celebrations were completed by a performance 
of ‘ Fidelio” at the Royal Italian Opera House, which opened 
its doors specially for the occasion, exactly one week after the 
close of Mr. Mapleson’s winter season there. The cast of 
“Fidelio” was identical with that of frequent previous 
performances, and similar to that recently noticed by us. 
We need, therefore, merely record the repetition of the opera, 
with the fine singing and acting of Mdlle. Titiens as Leonora, 
in association with Mdlle. Sinico, Signori Gardoni, Foli, 
Rinaldini, Caravoglia, and Tagliafico, as  eflicient repre- 
sentatives of Marcellina, Mlorestan, Rocco, Jacquino, Pizarro, 
and the Minister. The third Leonora overture preceded the 
opera, and was encored, No.4 (in E) having been given before 
the second act. The quartet in the first act was repeated, as 
usual, Signor Arviti conducted, 


THE THEATRES. 


Our critical functions are this week superseded, it not being 
likely that any novelty would be produced so near the advent 
of pantomime. All attention is now turned to what is likely 
to be done on Boxing Night. Apropos of that important time, 
we may at once mention that Mrs, Howard Paul will on that 
important eve resume the stage for a short time, and will 
appear in a musical version of the famous story of “ Gil Blas.” 
Prince Poniatowski and Mr. Musgrave have written the 
music. The piece will be produced at the Princess’s, under 
the title of “ Little Gil Blas, and how he played the Spanish 
D(j)euce”—written by Mr. H. B. Farnie. 


~But we must fall to something more like a regular method, 
and record in due order the programmes of the different 
houses, beginning, as usual, with Drury Lane, which will be 
supplied with a pantomime by Mr. H.L. Blanchard. The title 
is a familiar one, “The Dragon of Wantley ; or, Harlequin 
and Mother Shipton.” The scenery, by Mr. Beverley, will, no 
doubt, be magnificent; the music, by Mr. W.C. Levey, good ; 
and the costumes what they should be. Mx, Edward Stirling 
has the general arrangement; the Vokes family will have a 
large share in the impersonations ; the pantomime scenes are 
to have the benefit of Mr. Nelson Lee’s invention ; Messrs. 
Harvey and Evans will be the Clowns. The scale of grandeur 
on which the pantomime is projected is announced to be 
unprecedented. 


The pantomime at Covent Garden is called “ The Sleeping 
Beauty; or, Harlequin and the Spiteful Fairy.” Messrs. 
Gilbert & Beckett and Charles Ross are the authors. It will 
be produced under the management of Mr. A. Harris; scenery 
by Messrs, Hawes Craven, Dayes, Julian Hicks, Caney, 
Cuthbert, and W. Telbin, M. Hervé will write some original 
songs for the opening. Great magnificence is promised in the 
appointments. The Paynes will support it, aided by C.J. 
Smith (long absent), Taylor (from the Adelphi), Aynsley Cook, 
Les Petits Russells (from the Cirque Napoleon), the Brothers 
Kellino, Miss Julia Matthews, Miss Leslie, Mrs. A. Cook, and 
a clever child named Miss Nelly Smith. Five principal 
dancers from the Continental theatres will add to the attrac- 
tions. : 


At the Adelphi a new burlesque will be produced, entitled 
“The Mistletoe Bough ; or, Lord Lovel, Lady Nancy, and the 
Milk-White Steed.” The authors are Messrs. Farnie and 
Musgrave. We are promised a strong cast. It will be pre- 
ceded by a one-act drama, by B. Webster, jun., called “ Smoke,’ 
supported by the well-known names of the company. At the 
Princese’s the burlesque will be preceded by the late Charles 
Dickens’s “Christmas Carol,” dramatised, with the author's 
sanction, by Mr. Edward Stirling. 


A burlesque will also be produced at the Strand, “an 
original talisman-ical” one, called “ Coour-de-Lion,” written by 
Mr. J. Strachan. It will be produced with superh accessories, 
and supported by the talent of the company and a resherché 
corps de ballet. 
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The Gaiety will also help itself by the prestige of Mr. 
Charles Dickens’s name, and will present a musical drama 
founded on his Christmas story “'The Cricket on the Hearth,” 
arranged by Dion Boucicault, with scenery by Messrs. George 
Gordon and Mr, Hann. The piece will be followed by a new 
opera-burlesque by Hervé, called “ Aladdin the Second.” the 
libretto by Mr. Alfred Thompson. The scenery will be provided 
by the artists already named and Mr. Hawes Craven; Herr Lutz 
deing the music, and Herr Carles the ballets. Mr. J. L. Toole 
will appear in both pieces. With a strong company, they are 
likely to prove attractive. 


At the Globe we are promised a new burlesque by Mr. F.C. 
Burnand, entitled “The White Cat.’ Mdlle. Colonna and 
troupe will appear in it. 


Mr. Soutar has written the pantomime for the Surrey. 
Mr. E. T. Smith has revived an old title—that of “Mother 
page! and chosen a veteran for his Clowa—to wit, Harry 

cleno, 


Sadler’s Wells, on the contrary, has engaged Little Giova- 
nelli, but has resorted to the well-tried Nelson Lee for the 
authorship. The title of his pantomime is “Harlequin 
Sinkad the Sailor; or, the Roe of the Diamond Valley.” The 
pregramme promises a fulness of incident not common in the 
Clerkenwell budget, and we have no doubt it will prove a 
eel ce exceeding in brilliancy all recent attempts at this 

ouse, : 


At the Standard Mr, J. T. Douglass has mounted a panto- 
raime of peculiar splendour, entitled “ Ride a Cock-Horse to 
Banbury Cross; or, Harlequin and the Silver Amazons.” As 
usual at this house, the work will be in great part operatic, 
and will include among the vocalists employed Miss Russell, 
Miss Loue Sherrington, Miss Julia Derby, Miss Eveleigh, 
Maile. Albertazzi, Miss Amy Steinberg, and Mrs. J. F. Bryan. 
‘There will be a morning performance on Boxing Day. 


Mr. Isaac Cohen is charged with the production of the 
pantomime at the New Hast London, which is stated to be of 
a burlesque character, and is entitled “Harlequin and the 
White Cat; or, the Magic Sapphire.’ It will introduce a 
powerful cast of characters, including Miss FitzHenry Soldene, 
Miss Georgina Smithson, Miss Eliza Newton, Master Matthews, 
and Mr. Morris Abrahams, and will be illustrated by some 
striking scenery. 

The Royal Alfred will produce its pyntomime on Christmas 


Eye—the subject and title being “The Maid and the Magpie ; | 


or, Harlequin Prince Pippo and the Fairy Queen of the Magic 
Spoons.” There will be two Clowns—Little Dolphin and Fred 
Barres—and the whole will be produced under the direction of 
Miss Eliza Hamilton, Mr. E. Giovanelli, and Mr. J. Mordaunt. 


Astley’s opens under the management of Mr. Baum, of 
Cremorne, with a pantomime entitled “ Harlequin Little 
Tom Tiddlemouse.” 


Mr, F. Marchant supplies the pantomime to the Britannia. 
It is entitled “The Woman and Mischief.” A fairy ballet will 
be included in the action, arranged by Miss Lizzie Wright, 


At the Oriental, “Dame Trot; or, Harlequin Babes in the 
Weed and Lost Little Red Riding Hood,” is the litle of the pan- 
tomime; and at the Victoria, “‘ Nimble Nip; or, Tae Pig that 
Went to Market and the Little Elves of the Lily Lake.’ The 
latter is invented by Mr. F, Marchant, who appears himself as 
Nimble Nip. 

The Opéra Comique will open with an English company, 
and an adaptation of “Our Mutual Friend,” by Mr. Rowe, 
who, with Mr. S. Emery, will sustain the principal characters. 
A burlesque will follow, entitled “Il Ballo Marechino,” by 
Myr. Akhurst, an Australian writer. 


FINE ARTS. 
EXHIBITION FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE 
DISTRESSED PHASANTRY OF FRANCE. ; 
Nothing could come at amore seasonable moment, andnothing 
better deserves support by the charitable than this exhi- 
bition—now o in three of the rooms of the Society of 
British Artists, Suffolk-street. It is well that this exhi- 
bition has been organised for the French ; the Germans having 
already held one for their own nationality. The collective 
result of the separate efforts will probably exceed that which 
would have been attained by an exhibition arranged by 
neutrals for both belligerents, had such been set on foot, 
The Exhibition for the Relief of Destitute Widows and 
Orphans of German Soldiers yielded a large amount, and we 
sincerely hope that still greater success will a‘tend the present 
exhibition and the subscription and lottery connected therewith. 
Many circumstances are in its favour; and the charitable 
‘object in view is still more urgent. 

The contributions by French artists are less numerous and 
important than, we confess, we had expected. Few, compara- 
tively, of those best known to the London public are repre- 
sented. English artists of repute, both within and without the 
Academy, are, however, in greater strength than at the 
German exhibition. Several of these owe their art-education 
to France, and it is natural that they should sympathise with 
her present deep distress. A novel feature of this exhibition 
compared with that of the Germans, and one which will 
doubtless prove most attractive, is the loan collection asso- 
ciated with it, One room, and portions of the two others, are 
devoted to works lent from some of the best private galleries. 
‘The Duke of Wellington, who is the principal contributor to 
this section, has sent some of the choicest treasures of Apsley 
House. Included are the small but matchless Corregzio of 
“Christ’s Agony in the Garden,” the original of the National 
Gallery picture ; several works by Velasquez, one of them, a 
portrait of Pope Innocent X., of the painter’s very best period ; 
beautiful cabinet works by Murillo and Rubens, and fine 
examples of Lugini and P.Wouvermans, Miss Burdett Coutts 
lends the small, early predella picture by Raphael, “Christ on 
the Mount of Olives,” from the Rogers collection. — Very note- 
worthy, also, are a “ Virgin and Child,” by Bellini, and a fine 
copy by Etty of Giorgione’s “Concert Champétre,” in the 
Louvre, Jent by Lady Eastlake, a “ Venetian Musical Party,” 
attributed to Giorgione, lent by the Marquis of Lansdowne, 
and an early and late example of Turner, lent by Mr. Fowler. 

Of the works presented by French artists two or three 
appear to have been painted for the exhibition, or, at least, are 
“occasional pieces.’ One of these is M. Yvon’s allegorical 
design (193) of the year “1870,” representing a wounded man 
with a broken sword defending his wife and child, who have 
fallen at the foot of a shattered column, with the word 
“ Patria’? inscribed on its base. Another is M. Gérome’s 
picture (63) of a paysanne crouching with an expression of 
despair, while villagers fly from their burning homes in 
the distance. M. Perrault has a bust of a weeping female, 
entitled “Resignation” (99). Baron Gudin lends a large 
picture of a mariner clinging to a spar of a wreck, and pre- 
sents two storm-pieces in sepia (292 and 339), M. Galland 
fends a charming little decorative picture (62) of Diana 
clipping the wings of Amorini. Messrs, Schreyer, Legros, 


Daubigny, Ricardo, Alma Tadema, and Heilbuth are also: 
among the contributors. 

The gifts of English artists are in many instances creditable 
to their liberality. Mr. Long has presented a eomparatively 
important picture of a Franciscan and a Dominican monk dis- 
puting on some knotty point of theology, the latter quoting 
chapter and verse, the former remaining “ Unconvinced” (22), 
Mr. Dicey gives evidence of having profitably studied Jules 
Breton in his “Glaneuse” (61). Mr. H. W. B. Davis has two 
or three oil studies for Normandy landscapes, which have all 
bis usual refinement of feeling and delicacy of execution. 
By Mr. Leighton there is a very sweet study of a 
female head (76); there is another by Mr. Calderon (60) ; and 
a third by Mr. V. Princep (25). Mr. Watts senis a study 
of a male head with pensive expression, entitled “The Prodigal 
Son” (46) ; and Mr. Armitage is represented by an admirable 
study for his large picture of ‘Hero Lighting the Beacon” 
(296). Mr. Pettie’s “Study for Sir Peter Teazle” (65), Mr. 
Orchardson’s “Hastern Girl” (88), Mr. Ward's “ Dangerous 
Message” (105), Mr. B. Foster’s “ Commissariat’ (253) ; and 
the contributions of A. McCallum, J. McWhirter, J. Barr, B. 
W. Leader, F. Dillon, J.D, Watson, C. Lucy, J. W. Oakes, S. P. 
Jackson, E. Duncan, W. Bennett, J. P. Boyce, R. Tucker, and 
HE. §. Marks are all more or less characteristic examples. 
Among non-professionals who have been most generous in 
their presentations are Messrs. H. Wallis, G. E. J. Powell, and 
M. de Murietta, 


We regret that the very small space which remained avail- 
able this week for fine-art matters rendered it impossible to 
review the Winter Exhibition of the Institute of Painters in 
Water Colours, which opened on Monday last. 


Dr. Beggi has generously placed his collection of works by 
ancient and modern masters, at his gallery, 7, Park-lane, on 
public view, the shilling admission-fees to be applied for the 
benefit of sufferers by the war. The collection will repay a 
visit. : 

The First Commissioner of Works has placed himself in 
another dilemma by hastily cancelling Mr. A. Stevens's con- 
tract for the Wellington monument in St. Paul’s, and inviting 
tenders from sculptors for its completion. Mr. Stevens's 
delays and breaches of faith are not to be defended, yet Govern- 
ment was clearly to blame for the insufficiency of the sum 
originally allowed for the monument. No sculptor of pos‘tion 
will now undertake a task which cannot bring him honour ; 
and few sculptors could expect to complete another man’s con- 
ception of so elaborate a character in a harmonious or even 
tolerably satisfactory manner, The more reasonable course 
would have been to bind Mr. Stevens by a more stringent 
contract, and ensure proper supervision as to the progress of 
the work. 


CHESS. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS, 


R.D,., Athlone; M. D, ForbES, and Others.—Solutions can usually be sent as well by 
postal cards as by letter, 

B.D. T. and Luo must be so good as to send their names and addresses with any contri- 
butions intended for insertion, 

T. SMITH.—Accept our thanks, in return. 

HARVARD.—It shall be reported on very shortly, 

I. PHENIX.—The last problem (unnumbered) is, as usual, perfectly correct ; but it docs 
not quite reach your customary standard, 

I. PINRCE.—We have seen better positions of yours published than the stratagem in four 
moves lately received. 

W. T. Pimrck.—Itf we mistake not, your “ five-mover” admits of a much simpler solu- 
tion, after the third, than you giye—e.g, :— 

4. Q takes P (ch) K to Q 5th | 5. QtoK B2nd. Mate. 
Is this not the case ? 

THE CORRECT SOLUTION OF PROBLEM NO. 1397 has been received from Trial, Birds- 
eye, G. A C., R.W. B., Theta, Cosmopolitan, James Fitzroy, E. BR. O., Max, Cadswal, 

THE CORRHCT SOLUTION OF PROBLEM NO. 1398 has been received from I. W. B., Saul, 
P. L. Pavit, I. N. Keynes, Box and Cox, Fidéle, Civis, M. P., Fred. Wood, H. B. Freeland, 
R.D. 'T., A. Ries, Manfred and. Man Friday, Max, F. H., I. B. Reyner, Joo, W. J, Horn, 
Chartey, F. M.*B., C. P, I, Yoxford, Clara, 8.8,, H. Hebert, F, RB. 8., B. A., Elagabus, 
Berwick, Dora, Li Calsi, A.C. Asby, G. H.S.; RB. L. H., Helensburg; Milford Haven, 
Brutus, Heyford; S. P. Q. B., of Bruges ; Vivlet, Jeames, Plush, Amy Robsart, Carlos, 
Vanguard, H. P, D., W. F. B., Peon, TI. Joyce, 1. Tl. M., 8. Martin, Cadet, Bw, Miles, 
R.K., Bath-bun, Lotty, Windsor, G. D.0., Rugby, VonB., Ashtead, A. Z, W. P.N., J. N.. 

. A. 8,, Engineer, Philo S., Lesbia, Monitor, B. B. C., F.C, S., Tanfield, Bishop, 0, I’, 
Staub, $M. T., and Big Ben; Baz, of Boston; Orazio, P. P., Midge, Thomas, P. 0, 
McIntyre, Kildowan, Glasgow, E, H. ¥., Stafford and Downes, Derevyon, M. D., Chip- 

enham, N.D.F., Bargee, A.G.Smith, Bonthron, B.C. A., Dtobasanovich, Wren, 

. 8, D,, Keith, Mulligatawney, Robert, Golly, F, E.8., Pip; B. N., Preston; Birdseye, 
Eaton, Damiano, Regina, Fergus, 


PROBLEM No, 1400, 
By Mr, F, HEALEY, 


BLAOK, 
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WHITE, 
White to play, and mate in three moves. 


Yyy 


Yui ly yy oy 
Y. G 7; Y GEG 


A Jewish theatre was opened last month at Warsaw, and 
the season was inaugurated by the appropriate production of a 
Biblical drama, entitled “ Judith.” 


From the time of the appointment of the New York Com- 
missioners of Emigration, in May, 1847, down to the end of 
October, 1870, there arrived at that port 1,722,785 emigrants 
from Ireland, and 1,700,081 from Germany. The Irish, there- 
fore, are 22,000 ahead of the Germans. For the last five or six 
years, however, the German immigration has been the larger 


‘of the two, until it was checked by the present war. 


A correspondent of Notes and Queries states that the taking 
of the United States census, now nearly completed, has brought 
to light some curious specimens of given names. A man in 
Illinois has fivechildren, who have been christened—Imprimis, 
Finis, Appendix, Addendum, and Erratum. In Smythe county, 
Virginia, Mr. Elmadoras Sprinkle has called his two sons 
Myrtle Elimore and Onyx Curwen; and his six daughters, 
Memphis Tappan, Empress Vandalia, Tatnia Zain, Okeno 
Molette, Og Wilt, and Wintosse Emmah. The great number 
of persons surnamed Sprinkle in that county is given as the 
excuse for these extraordinary names. 
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Memoirs of the Empress Alewandra Feodoromna. 
Th, yon Grimm ; Translated by Lady Wallace. (Edinburgh : 
Edmonston and Douglas.) “The author had unusually 
favourable opportunities for collecting the information which 
sufficiently interesting of itself, and rendered quite attractive 
by the manner of its presentation, fills the pages of “two 
elegant volumes ; and the translation has been performed by 
a practised, a skilful, and, there is reason ,to believe, @ 
careful hand. A small piece of evidence, unconsciously 
allowed to appear, is frequently far more satisfactory to a 
reader than all the strong protestations which authors, who 
wish to create an impression that they are familiar with the 
subject they have undertaken to write about, are in the habit 
of crowding into their prefaces. And, in the present 
case, when the author writes Petersburg instead of 
St. Petersburg, one feels almost more confident that 
he is a trustworthy authority on Russia and Russians 
than when he explains the peculiar position, giving him extra- 
ordinary chances of personal observation, which he filled in 
the family of the illustrious lady whose memoirs he has made 
his theme. What a Russian Empress has to go through may 
be learnt from. the biography ; and may, perhaps, teach less 
exalted personages a lesson of content. In our happy land 
only ladies whose bughear is the policeman are, for the most 
part, under the necessity of adopting an alias ; but Alexandra 
Feodorowna, which is, being interpreted, Alexandra daughter 
of Frederick, had to be substituted, according to Russian 
fashion, for the good old name of Charlotte. Moreover, when 
the Princess Charlotte adopted her alias, she was 1 kewise 
obliged to change her religion, which is sometimes considered 
objectionable, and is harshly termed apostasy, or at the very 
least, perversion. But exceptions must be made in favour 
of royal and imperial personages; nor must it deemed 
that they thereby show any sign of preferring an earthly 
crown in the hand to a heavenly oue in the bush, Indeed, in 
the eyes of our author, who had excellent means of judging, 
the Empress Alexandra Feodorowna was very little indeed, if 
at all, lower than the angels. And it will astonish some 
readers, who get but a distant and indistinct, if any, glimpse 
of Czars and Czarinas and the like, to discover how 
many of the Russian Imperial family appeared to the author, 
on close and unimpeded inspection, to show undeniable 
signs of angelic attributes. Altogether the two volumes are 
calculated to give a most favourablé impression of the Russian 
Court, and most acceptable intelligence upon a multiplicity of 
subjects. 

Lhe Life and Times of John Wesley, M.A., Founder of the 
Methodists. By the Rey. L. Tyerman. (Hodder and 
Stoughton.) Here is the first volume of a certainly very read- 
able and probably instructive and morally profitable work. 
Curiously enough, it comes out almost simultaneously with 
Miss Wedgwood’s little book, entitled “John Wesley and the 
Evangelical Reaction of the Highteenth Century,” and pub- 
lished by Messrs. Macmillan and Co, There is, consequently, 
a wonderful chance for those persons to whose feelings the 
subject appeals, who are not afraid of getting too much of a 
good thing, who like to see prominent men exhibited in 
all kinds of lights, and who find it far from in- 
jurious to their intellectual digestion to take a dose 
of the more or less profound philosophical essay either before 
or after a more or less full meal of substantial biography, 
accompanied by the sauce of correspondence, the pepper of 
polemics, and the mustard of criticism, All singers of hymns 
owe something to the Wesleys, and ought to be numerous 
enough to provide a satisfactory audience for whoever is 
moved, as the two authors just mentioned may both fairly claim 
to be, by a consciousness of having something fresh, in the way 
either of hitherto undivulged fact or unpromulgated view, to say 
about a person and an epoch, together forming a literary mine 
which has already been diligently worked, but without being 
by any means exhausted. To parents and guardians, and 
young scapegraces themselves, the career of John Wesley is 
most encouraging ; for we learn that the future saint was 
in early life indifferent to the precept which bids you 
to “owe no man anything,” and “habitually lived in 
the practice of known sin;” but, on the other hand, 
weak youths, who read how loose in the spring of their 
age were ultimately godly men, and who have not the mental 
gifts to appreciate and be converted by the “Serious Call” of 
William Law, run a risk of being confirmed in and consoled for 
their evil courses whilst they are waiting, as helplessly as the 
impotent man waited at the famous pool for that 
turn of the tide which they do not live to see. Samuel 
is, after all, a far better example than the wicked 
man who turneth away from his wickedness; the Samuel 
alluded to having, of course, been born some centuries 
before either of the Wesleys who received that name at 
beptism. “The pint o’ these observations,” to borrow the 
expression of an old friend, “lies in the application of ’em ;” 
they are intended only as a warning to sanguine seniors who 
look upon such books as “The Life of Wesley’ from the 
“improving” aspect. The biography is much to be com- 
mended as astudy; but the student most certain to derive 
profit from it should be of mature years and desirous of 
investigating in a scientific spirit a curious historico-religious 
and psychological, phenomenon, a revolution, and, if you will, 
areformation. “The work has been arduous,” says the bio- 
grapher. There can be little doubt of the arduousness, or of 
the painstaking perseverance with which it has been faced. 

The Crown and its Advisers, By Alex. Charles Ewald, 
F.S.A. (William Blackwood and Sons.) The author has 
taken his place amongst those worthies who have kindly, 
complacently, and gratuitously undertaken to educate “our 
masters ;”’ and it is hardly to be denied that he has all 
desirable qualifications for his task, so far as it canbe executed 
by means of Conservative implements. His volume consists 
of a collection of lectures delivered to an audience of working 
men, and his tone should, perhaps, be called affectionately 
considerate rather than amusingly patronising ; at any rate, 
it conjures up a picture of somebody relating “tales of a 
grandfather” to a circle of unbreeched listeners. “A man’s 
a man for a’ that,” and a greybeard ought not to have instruc- 
tion administered to him in the fashion which is suitable for 
a child. The information, however, given by the lecturer 
is, one would say, generally sound, and undoubtedly useful ; 
whether the.conclusions he draws, or evidently expects to be 
drawn, from his facts are such as either his hearers or his 
readers would be most inclined to indorse is a question which 
must be left open. His remarks, for instance, relating to our 
hereditary aristocracy, even if they be unassailable on the 
score of accuracy, may or may not have the effect he intends, 
cr may be supposed to intend; they may encourage the 
democratic demon quite as much as they promote the worship 
of the lord, 


By A. 


Her Majesty’s ship Psyche has been lost off the coast of 
Sicily, while conveying Mr. Lockyer’s section of the Eclipse 
Expedition from Naples to Catania. No lives were lost, All 
the scientific instruments were saved, 
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NEW MUSIC. 
ENRY FARMER’S SONATINA for 


tens VIOLIN or CELLO and PIANO. Net, 2s.6d. Just pub- 
ed. 
London : JOSEPH WILLIAMS, 24, Berners-st. ; and 123, Cheapside. 


ENRY FARMER’S New HARMONIUM 


TUTOR. Net, 1s.6d. 40 pages of Music. 3 
JOSEPH WILLIAMS, 24, Berners-street ; and 123, Cheapside, 


D SSHESs VALSE. By HENRY 
FARMER, Solo and Duet, 2s. each. Illustrated in Colours, 
Septet, 2s. ; Orchestra, 3s. 6d. 

London: JOSEPH WILLIAMS, Berners-street and Cheapside. 


ENRY FARMER’S VOLUNTARIES for 
HARMONIUM or PIANOFORTE, 
In6 Books. Net, 2s, each, 
London: JoSHPH WILLIAMS, Berners-street and Cheapside. 


ENRY FARMER’S NEW PIANOFORTE 

TUTOR. Price 4s. ‘ Thisis decidedly the most useful and 

best instruction-baok for the pianoforte we have seen,’”—Musical 
Review.—London : J. WILLIAMS, 24, Berners-streat, 


ENRY FARMER’S VIOLIN SOLOS, 
with Accompaniment for Pianoforte, Net, Is. 6d. each. 
No. 1. Home, Sweet Home. No, 5. Hope told a flattering tale, 
2. Last Rose of Summer, 6. Harp that once. 
3. Blue Bells of Seotland, 7. Keel Row. 
4, Life let us cherish. 
London: J. WILLIAMS, Berners-street and Cheapside, 


CUBE OF LORNE QUADRILLE. By 


W. H. MONTGOMERY, With Portraits of Princess Louise 
and the Marquis of Lorne. Beautifully Illustrated in Colours 
Price 2s.—JOSEPH WILLIAMS, 24, Berners-street ; and Cheapside, 


HE RED CROSS LANCERS 


QUADRILLE. By W. H. MONTGOMERY. Beautifully 
Illustrated in Colours. Price 2s. 
JOSEPH WILLIAMS, 24, Berners-street ; and Cheapside. 


HE BRIDE OF LORNE.—Written by 
Speranza ; Music by W. H, MONTGOMERY, Free, Is. 6d. 
Dedicated by express permission tothe Marquis of Lorne. Beauti- 
fully Ilustrated.—J. WILLIAMS, 24, Berners-street ; and Cheapside, 


Y CAPTAIN COLOMB.—THE GOLDEN 


GOBLET, 3s,—‘Plaintive.’ HALT! ACTION FRONT! 
8s.—‘ Bold and martial.” HAUL THE BOWLINE, 3s.— Easy 
and flowing.” Vide Reviews.—18 stamps.—CRAMER and Co, 


Y CAPTAIN COLOMB.—THE WIFE 


ADVERTISEMENT, 3s. ; to be Said, Sung, or Danced. Alo, 
‘* Perdita,” 3s.; ‘Our Own Brigade,” 3s,; ‘‘The Garland Green,’ 


3s, 
B* CAPTAIN COLOM B. 
L'ABBANDONATA, 3s, ; Italian, German, and English 
“Given with marvellous effect: by Sims Reeves.”—Standard, 
CRAMER and Co, 


EW PIANO PIECES, just out.— 
HAROLD THOMAS’S CHANT BOHEMIEN. Caprice 
Brillant. Solo, post-free, 24 stamps. 
DUET (brilliant Treble, easy Bass) 30 stamps. 


AROLD THOMAS’ SINGING 


FOUNTAIN. Morceau Brillant. Post-free, 18 stamps, 


AROLD THOMAS’S SALZBURG 


CHIMES. Phantasy. Post-free, 18 stamps. 


POPULAR FAVOURITES, 
H4 ROLD THOMAS’S ALBION. 


Introducing ‘“ Hearts of Oak,” “Home, Sweet Home,” and 
“The British Grenadiers,” Post-free, 24 stamps. 


AROLD THOMAS’S ERIN, 
Introducing “ The Minstrel Boy,” “ Last Rose of Summer,” 
and ‘St. Patrick’s Day.” 
Post-frec, 24 stamps. 


AROLD THOMAS’S SCOTIA, 
Introducing ‘‘ Auld Lang Syne,” ‘The Blue Bells of Scot- 
land,’’.and ‘‘ The Campbells are coming.” Post-free, 24 stamps, 


AROLD THOMAS’S CAMBRIA. 


Introducing ‘‘ The Bells of Aberdovey,” ‘* Poor Mary Anno,” 
and ‘‘ March of the Men of Harlech.” Post-free, 24 stamps. 
These arrangements are brilliant and effective, of moderate 
difficulty ; the leading fingering and all necessary directions for 
practice carefully marked. 


In_the press, and will pape 8 be published, a New Edition 
thoroughly revised, price £3 3s, (originally published by Mesars, 
Day and Son at £4 4s.), 


PAINTING IN WATER COLOURS: the 


Theory and Practice of the English School. . Being a com- 
pe Exposition of the Art as practised in the present day. By 
he late AARON PENLEY. Folio imperial, handsomely bound, 
price £3 3s,—London : A, TARRANT, 11, Serle-street, W.C. 


4th Edition, 


HE SONGS OF SHAKESPEARE. In 


gold and colours, Partly from Illuminated Works of the 
fifteenth and sixteenth centuries. By Mrs, Hoskyns Abrahall. 
Ato, cloth elegant, 2ls. Of this beautiful work upwards of 1000 
copies have been sold. 
London: A. TARRANT, 1, Serle-street, W.C. 


New Edition, price l5s., 


} EBLE’S EVENING HYMN. Illustrated 
and Illuminated by Miss Eleanor Waring. 16 plates, 4to, 
cloth elegant. 
London: A, TARRANT, 11, Serle-street, W.C. 


ATCHARD’S STANDARD BOOKS. 


WORKS BY THE 
Right Rey. ASHTON OXENDEN, D.D., 
Bishop of Montreal and Metropolitan of Canada, 


1, SHORT LECTURES ON THE GOSPELS. Vol. I., 
Advent to Easter ; Vol. Il., Easter to Advent, 10th Thousand, 
2 vols, feap cloth, large type, each 2s. 6d, 

2. THE CHRISTIAN LIFE, 18th Thousand, Fecap, 
cloth, large type, 2s. 6d. 

3, THE PATHWAY OF SAFETY; or, Counsel to the 
Awakened. 168th Thousand. Feap, cloth, 2s. 6d ; morocco, 7s, 

4, THE PARABLES OF OUR LORD. 14th Thousand, 
Feap, cloth, 3s. 

5. OUR CHURCH AND HER SERVICES. 14th 
Thousand. Fecap, cloth, 2s. 6d, ; 

6. DECISION. 10th Thousand. 18 mo, cloth, 1s. 6d. 

7. FAMILY PRAYERS (for Four Weeks), 16th Edi- 
tion. Feap, cloth, 2s. 6d. ; morocco, 7s, i 

8. PRAYERS FOR PRIVATE USE. 48rd Thousand. 
Feap, cloth, 1s, ; morocco, 3s, 6d. 

9. PORTRAITS FROM THE BIBLE. Old Testament 
Series, 26th Thousand, Feap, éloth, 3s, 

10, PORTRAITS FROM THE BIBLE, New Testament 
Series, 12th Thousand. Fcap, cloth, 3s. 

11. WORDS OF PEACE; or, The Blessings and Trials 
of Sickness. 23rd Thousand. Feap, cloth, ls, 6d, 

12, THE HOME BEYOND; or, A Happy Old Age. 
82nd Thousand. Feap, cloth, 1s. 6d. 

13. BAPTISM SIMPLY EXPLAINED. 7th Thousand, 
18mo, limp cloth, Is. 

14, THE LORD’S SUPPER SIMPLY EXPLAINED. 
23rd Thousand. 18mo, limp cloth, ls. 

15, THE EARNEST COMMUNICANT. Preparation 
for the Lord’s Table. 180th Thousand. *18mo, cloth, 1s,; 


“morocco, 3s, 6d, 


WORKS BY THE AUTHOR OF ‘PEEP OF DAY.” 


1. PRECEPT UPON PRECEPT. 18mo, cloth, with 68 
Illustrations. 3s. 

2. THE PEEP OF DAY; or, a Series of the Earliest 
Religious Instruction the Infant Mind is capable of Receiving. 
822nd Thousand, Illustrated. 18mo, cloth antique, 2s.; limp 
cloth, Is. 2d, 

3. LINE UPON LINE; or, a Second Series of the 
Earliest ee Instruction the Infant Mind is capable of 
Receiving. ‘art I, 163rd Thousand, Illustrated. 18mo, cloth 
antique, 2s. 6d. ; limp cloth, Is. 4d, 

4, LINE UPON LINE. Part II. 128th Thousand. 
Illustrated. 18mo, cloth antique, 2s. 6d. ; limp cloth, 1s. 4d. §) 

5. LINES LEFT OUT; or, some of the Histories Left 
Onin ‘Line upon Line.” 17th Thousand. Illustrated. 18mo, 
cloth, 3s. 

6. MORE ABOUT JESUS. 30th Thousand. TIllus- 
trated. 18mo, cloth antique, 2s. 6d. 

7. STREAKS OF LIGHT; or, Fifty-two Facts from 
the Bible, for the Fifty-two Sundays of the Year. New Edition, 
15th Thousand. Fifty-two Illustrations. 18mo, eloth, 3s. 

8. READING WITHOUT THARS; or, A Pleasant 
atone of earning to Read, 19th Thousand, Illustrated. Square 
cloth, 2s. 6d. 

9. READING WITHOUT TEARS. Part II. Lately 
published. 3rd Thousand. Square cloth, 3s. (Two Parts in One, 5s ) 

10, NEAR HOME; or, The Countries of Europe 
Described to Children. With Anecdotes. 57th Thousand, Dlustrated. 
Feap, cloth, 5s. F 3 i 

11. FAR OFF. PartI.; or, Asia Described. With 
Anecdotes. 32nd Thousand, Illustrated. Feap, cloth, 4s. 6d. 

12, FAR OFF, Part II.; or, Australia, Africa, and 
America Described, With Anecdotes. 23rd Thousand. Illustrated. 


Feap, cloth, 4s. 6d. 
HATCHARDS, 187, Piccadilly, London, 


THE BEST OF ALL SCHOOL PRIZES. 
Complete in One Volume, 8yo, with about 140 Illustrations engraved 
on Wood (20 full size of page), price 21s. cloth, or 28s, half-bound 
in morocco, with gilt edges, 


AROLD THOMAS’S RHINE BELLS. 


Phantasy. Post-free, 18 stamps. 
NEW EDITION. 


ics D THOMAS’S' ACROSS- 
COUNTRY, Chasse. Post-free, 24 stamps. 

“Mr, Harold Thomas had the honour of being invited to perform 
before the Queen and Court at Windsor Castle. He played several 
compositions of his own, and was complimented in high terms on 
his performances.”—I]lustrated T ondon News, 

JOSEPH WILLIAMS, 
24, Berncrs-street, W. ; and Cheapside, London, 


EW SONGS—THE TWO RIVAL 
DARKIES, “The chain’ that links the friendly heart.” 
‘Come o’er the «ews of morn, laddie,” *‘The Innocence of Child- 
hood.” By NEWMAN and GLOVER. Price 3s. each._—Londen ; 
Cocks, New Burlington-street: Clark, Paternostor-row; and by 
order everywhere. 


LLEN’S beautiful and only popular 
version of THE MAID OF ATHENS, Transcribed for Piano 
by LOUIS HONIG. 24 stamps. 
R. COOK ana Co., 133, Fenchurch-street. 


PIROE ORTES for HIRE and for SALE, 

from 25gs. upwards.—JOHN BROADWOOD and SONS, 32, 

Great Pulteney-street, Golden-square, W. 
Manufactory—Horseferry-road, Westminster. 


UTLER’S BRASS BANDINSTRUMENTS, 
Cornets, Saxhorns, Drums, Flutes, Clarinets, Flageolets 
Concertinas, Harmoniums, Violins, &c.—are in use in all 0! 
the Kingdom and Colonies, giving universal satisfaction.—Manufac- 
tory, 29,Haymarket,London. Prices,with drawings, post-free. 


ARMONIUMS, £4 4s. and £5 5s.; Five 

n Stops, £7 15s. ; Right Stops, £11 10s. ; Ten Stops, £14 10s. ; 
Sixteen Stops, £34.—JULIUS LAYLAND and CO., 488, Oxford- 
street, W.C. (seven doors from High Holborr). Illustrated catalogues, 


IANOS.—Easy Terms.—Choice and large 

Stock, extensive Ware-Rooms. MOORE and MOORE, 104 

and 105, Bishopsgate-street Within, E.C. Vide Morning Papers, 
Drawings ond Priced Lists free. Carriage free. 


OPKINSONS PIANOFORTES have 


obiained their great reputation at home and abroad by their 
intrinsic excellence alone. On every occasion when placed in com- 
etition with the world’s makers they have been awarded first-class 
'rize Medals—see 1851, 1855, 1862, 1865, &c, Prices moderate, Lists 
free, For SALE or HIRE.—Ware-Rooms, 235, Regent-st., London. 


ONCHOLOG Y.—Mr. DAMON, of 


Weymouth, receives frequent consignments of SHELLS from 
Forei, rrespondents. which include many new or rare. 
GEOLOGY and MINERALOGY.—Elementary and ether named 
Collections, An abridged Catalogue of Collections in Shells, Fossils, 
and Minerals. Priced list of British Shells, 4d. 


NE HUNDRED and FIFTY 
CHRISTMAS-TREE ORNAMENTS (china, glass, wood, 
metal, papier, wax, paste, &c.) from all countries, packed in box, 
and sent free to a railway town for 10s. 6d. ; 320 for 1 guinea, 
DUGWELL and SONS, Toy Importers, 97, New-road, E. ; City 
Dépét, Stevens’s Model Dockyard, 22, Aldgate, 


((ERISTMAS PRESENTS. 


ee na eae a ae Se NE 
A SSER and SHERWIN’S NOVELTIES. 


Fe lg a, 
N°: 81, STRAND, and 69, Oxford-street. 


Catalogues of Articles suitable for Presents, post-free, 


ane ee seg aire ie 

NEW CHRISTMAS GAMES.—Music Loto, 

7s. 6d. ; the Malakhoff, 10s. 6d. ; Counties of England. 6d.; 

ren 9, Hong, frie t Peare Lous Rs a 
. i; 0e! ; 

7s. 6d.—Wholesale, JAQUES and SON, 102, Halonen i 


} OMES WITHOUT HANDS: A 


Description of the Habitations of Animals, classed according 
to their Principle of Construction. By J. G. WOOD, M.A., F.L.S. 
“Ttis more interesting than afairy tale . . . and certainly it 
would be impossible ta recommend a more suitable present to a 
young person.”’—Daily News, 
niform with the above, 21s. cloth, or 28s, half morocco, 
BIBLE ANIMALS: A Description of every Living 
Creature mentioned in the Scriptures, from the Ape to the Coral, 
With about 100 New Vignettes engraved on Wood, from Original 
Designs (20 full size of page). 
London: LONGMANS, GREEN, and Co,, Paternoster-row, 


THE FURNISHING OF DWELLING-HOUSES. 
Second Edition, revised, in square crown 8yo, with about Ninet: 
Illustrations, including Thirty-three full-page Plates, of whic! 
Fourteen are printed in Colours, price 18s, cloth, 


INTS on HOUSEHOLD TASTE in 
FURNITURE, UPHOLSTERY, and Other Details, By 
CHARLES LOCKE HASTLAKE, Fellow of the Royal Institute 
of British Architects. 
“Tn every sense an excellent work.”—Morning Post, 
“Mr. Eastlake discourses clearly and soundly, and his work is 
capitally illustrated by examples.”—Athenmum, 
‘The Illustrations, a very important and interesting portion of 
the work, are judiciously selected and well executed.’’—Hxaminer. 
“(A valuable and useful handbook for anyone who wishes to 
adorn his house with the quiet pleasures of artistic fitness and 
grace.”’—London Review, 
London ; LONGMANS, GREEN, and Co., Paternoster-row, 


CHRISTMAS BOOK BY RICHARD DOYLE. 
In folio, with 16 Plates, containing 36 Designs, printed in Colours, 
price 31s. 64. cloth, 


[5 FAIRYLAND: Pictures from the EIf- 

World. By RICHARD DOYLE, With a Poem by W. 
ALLINGHAM. 

“We may, without fear of mistake, pronounce this beautifnl 
work of sportive imagination the leading Christmas Book of 
1869.”—Illustrated London News, 

‘“We know nothing of its kind at all equal te this charming 
revelation offairydom. . . . Itis scarcely possible to conceivo 
a volume more suggestive, attractive, and delightfully fresh.”— 
Manchester Guardian. 

London ; LONGMANS, GREEN, and Co., Paternoster-row, 


EAUTIFULLY - ILLUSTRATED 


J PRESENT BOOK.—The First Volume of the ANIMAL 
WORLD, Cloth back, pictorial boards, 28. 6d. ; or, cloth, extra, 

ilt, 5s. The ROYAL SOCIETY FOR’ THE PREVENTION OF 

RUELTY TO ANIMALS beg to announce that the circulation of 
their Journal has exceeded 26,000 copies each month. Upwards of 
600 of the principal newspapers of the United Kingdom have given 
favourable notices. Nos,1t015 are out, Price 2d, each, May be 
had of all Booksellers, 


Twenty-first Edition, 8vo, cloth, price 16s, post-free, 


OM@OPATHIC DOMESTIC 
MEDICINE. By J. LAURIE, M.D. The most compre- 
hensive guide for Private Families, Clergymen, and Emigrants, 
devoid of all technicalities. No medicines are prescribed without 
full directions for their selection and the doses to be administered; 
whether in the form of globules, pilules, or tinctures, 

A complete Chest, comprising all the Medicines prescribed in the 
above Work, in the form of globules, price 50s, ; in pilules or tine- 
tures, price 65s. ; Cases, containing a selection uf the Medicines in 
most common use, from 15s. See Prospectus, sent free, 

An EPITOME of the.above, ee 5s., @ Guide to those wishing to 
commence this m in family practice, 27th Edition. A com- 
plete Chest, containing all the Medicines for this Work, in the form 
of globules, price 30s, ; in pilules or tinctures, price 42s,—LEATH 
ree Ross, 58 . Paul’s-churchyard ; and 9, Vere-street, Oxford-st, 


ARCUS WARD’S CONCISE DIARIES 

. for 1871, by a novel arrangement (Copyright), excel all 
other Pocket Diaries. One third ordinary weight—Double usual 
writing space—Daily Engagement Record—Useless matter ex- 
cluded—Light, Practical—Indelible. In six Sizes (including the 
new oblong shape), and a variety of bindings. London: Cus 
Ward and €o. Tetail of all Booksellers and Stationers, 


Price 6d. (post, 7d.); neat case, Is. 6d. st, 1s. 8d.) ; russia gilt, 
2s. 6d. (post, 2s. 8d.) ; exquisitely painted calf, 3s, (post, 3s. 2d.), 


EAUTIFUL PRESENT.—HOWLETT’S 


GOLDEN ALMANACK, 1871—32 in gold letters, on 
richenamel. No trade advartuermeiia “teeta : SIMPKIN, Sta- 
tioners’ Hall-court ; Howlett, 10, Frith-street ; and all Booksellers 


Now ready, 


[HE WINNING HAZARD. The 


Tilustrated Christmas Number of “Chanibers’s Journal.” 
Price Threepence.—Sold Everywhere, pees 


Of all Booksellers and Stationers, 


4 | ‘HE POCKET SERIES. By CAVENDISH. 
POCKET GUIDE TO WHIST, 6d. 
POCKET LAWS OF WHIST, 6d. 
POCKET RULES FOR LEADING AT WHIST. 6d, 
POCKET GUIDE TO CROQUET. 6d. 
POCKET GUIDE TO BEZIQUE. 6d. 
Just published, 
POCKET GUIDE TO ECARTE, 6a. 
POCKET LAWS OF ECARTE. 6d. 
POCKET GUIDE TO EUCHRE, 64a. 
POCKET GUIDE TO-SPOIL-FIVE. 64. 
POCKET GUIDE TO CALABRASELLA. 64. 
THOS. DE LA RUE and Co., London. 


W HIST, THE LAWS AND PRINCIPLES 


OF. Price 3s. 6d. By CAVENDISH. Ninth Edition. “The 
Game of Bezique.” 8yo, Large paper, Price ls. By CAVENDISH, 
Of all Booksellers and Stationers. 


THOS. DE LA RUE and Co., London, 


DE LA RUE and CO’S INDELIBLE 
RED-LETTER DIARIES for 1871, in several sizes, and ina 
great variety of plain and ornamental bindings, may now be had of 
all Booksellers and Stationers. Wholesale of the Publishers, 
THOS. DE LA RUE and Co., London. 


BEZIQUE AND CALABRASELLA in 


Boxes, with “Guide,” by CAVENDISH, in great variety. 
Of all Booksellers and Stationers. Wholesale only of the Manu- 
facturers, THOS. DE LA RUE and CO., London, 


Dp LA RUE and CO.’S PLAYING CARDS. 

The New Patterns for the Season may now be had of all 

Booksellers and Stationers. Wholesale only of the Manufacturers, 
Thos, De la Rue and Co., London. 


1 0,000 CHRISTMAS PRESENTS. 


from 5s. to £20, 
Catalogue post-free. 
NINE SHOW-ROOMS. 
PARKINS and GOTTO, 
by Special Appointment to H.R.H. the Princess of Wales. 


TD) Bussine -CASES, WRITING -CASES, 
JEWEL-CASES 
PARKINS and GOTTO’'S, 
27 and 28, Oxford-street, W. 


[)BESSING-BAGS, WORK-BAGS, HAND- 


BAGS, RETICULES, 
CHATELAINES, 
PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 


GTATION ERY, CABINETS, INKSTANDS, 
BOOK-SLIDES, 

PARKINS and GOTTO’S, 

27 and 28, Oxford-st., W. 


WORKBOXES, 


DESKS, TEA-CADDIES, 
WORK-BASKETS, 
IPARKINS and GOTTO’S, 


J\NVELOPE-CASES, BLOTTING-BOOKS, 
CHINA ORNAMENTS, 
PARKINS and GO?TTO'S, 

27 and 98, Oxford-street, W. 


(BMOLU INKSTANDS, CAN DLESTIOKS, 
PEN-TRAYS, &c., en suite, 

CARD-TRAYS. 
PARKINS and GOTTO’S, 


GEALSEIN BAGS, CIGAR-CASES, 


PURSES, &o., 
PAKKINS and GOTTO'S, 
27 and 28, Oxford-strect, W. 


[®8PATCH - BOXES, 


M USICAL BOXES, with every Novel 
Accompaniment, 

by NICOLE FRERES, 

PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 


LETTER-BOXES, 
LIQUEUR-CASES. 

PARKINS and GOTTO’S, 

27 and 28, Oxford-street, W. 


LOVE and HANDKERCHIEF BOXES, 
SCENTT-CASKS, 
CUTLERY-CAsis, 
PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 


PORTRAIT ALBUMS (a choice of 3000), 
SORAP-BOOKS, 

PARKINS and GOTTO’S, 

27 and 28, Oxford-st.,W, 


B228, PRAYERS, CHURCH SERVICES. 
A, choice of 15,000, 
PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 
24 and 25, Oxford-st, 


()PEBA-GLASSES, CIGAR-CASES, FANS, 
PENCIL-CASES, 
WALLETS, 
PARKINS and GOTTO'S, 


URSES, POCKET-BOOKS, CARD-CASES, 
SCENT-BOTTLES, 
CIGAR-CASES. 
PARKINS and GOTTO’S, 


[XDOOR GAMES, The best Stock in London, 
BEZIQUE, 
GAME BOXES, 
PARKINS and GOTTO’S, 


AGATELLE BOARDS.—Thoroughly 

seasoned, 28s, 6d., 50s., 65s., 788. 6d., with Ivory Balls, Cue, 
Mace, Bridge, and Rules. Carriage paid to any station in England 
on prepayment. The Board at 78s. 6d. is 7ft. long, very strong, and 
use! escriptive Mpa be of all the sizes, and of other games 
post-free,— ARKIN $ and GOTTO, 27, Oxford-street, London, 


ANCE PARTIES, Dinner Parties, Evening 

Parties, Wedding and Breakfast Parties.—The most fashion- 

able INVITATION NOTES Dance Programmes, Dish Papers, 

Dessert Papers, Ham and Cutlet Frills, Ramikans, Bills of Fare, &e, 
P. Sand GOTTO, 25, Oxford-street, London, 


POSTAGE-SCALES, 


ODRIGUES’S CARTE DE _ VISITE 

ALBUMS, ef the new make, with patent loather guards in 

morocco and russia ; #lso, inormoulu, malachite, and Algerian onyx, 
Albums of every description made to order.—42, Pi ly. 


ODRIGUES’S MONOGRAMS, CRESTS, 

and ADDRESSES designed, and Steel Dies engraved as gems. 

Note-Paper and Envelopes stumped in colour relief and brilliantly 
illuminated in gold, silver, and colours.—42, Piccadilly, 


VISITING-CARD PLATE ENGRAVED 


and 100 Cards | pce for 4s.6d. Ball Programmes and 
Dinner Cartes, of new designs, vata ists rinted, and stamped in 
the latest fashion, at HENRY RODRIGUKS'S, 42, Piccadilly. 


HOTOGRAPHY.—Anyone can take good 

Photographs with DUBRONI’S PATENT APPARATUS, 

No previous knowledge nor dark room wanted. Complete and 

portable apparatus from £4. Book of Instruction, four stamps per 
vost. -LECHER TIER BARBE and CO., 60, Regent-street. 


INIATURES.—One, Two, and. Three 

Gait for Locket, Bracelet, or Brooch, from Photographs 

fakes hem or ceewhere DASA , Photographer and Miniature 
Painter, 35, Bruton-street, Berkeley-square, 


ACMICHAEL’S MONOGRAMS.—Quarter 


Ream of Thick Note and 100 Bee ide Envelopes, 
stamped in four colours, with handsome (Kaised) Monogram, any 
two or three Initials, 5s. Specimens of initials required free 
Macmichael, Stationerto the Queen, 207, King’s-road, London, 8. W, 


EWSPAPERS at REDUCED COST of 
POSTAGE.—The Llustrated London News is supplied, 
ee at 6s. 6d.*per quarter, including extra Supplements, for 
‘ash in advance, by EDWARD STANFORD (successor to Byfield 
and Co.), by appointment to her Majesty’s Government Offices, 
Newspaper and Advertising Agent, 6 and7, Charing-crogs, London, 
5.W. her papers are—The Times. Poe er eases The Pall 
Mall Gazette Toe 6d; Daily Telegraph, Standard, Daily News, and 
other Penny Daily Papers, 9s. 9d. ‘The Saturday Review, Guardian, 
Field, Spectator, Graphic, Army and Navy Gazette, and other Six- 
penny Weekly Pay ers, 78.; Court Jour: al, John Bull, &e,, 68, per 
quarter, and all other papers in the sam. proportion, 
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Sh 


sie HALF PRICE 


NEW MUSIC, 


TANDARD MUSICAL WORKS for 


COLLEGES and SCHOOLS. By J, T, STONE, 
FOR THE PIANOFORTER, ho 
ELEMENTARY INSTRUCTIONS, Twentieth Edition, 53, 
FACILE INSTRUCTIONS. Sixteenth Edition, 4s, 
CONCISE INSTRUCTIONS. 3s. 
FOR THE ORGAN, 
COMPLETE INSTRUCTIONS. Ninth Edition. 5s. . 
THE CLASSICAL ORGANIST, In six vols, 12s. each; or in 
thirty-six numbers, 3s. each. 
; THE ORGAN STUDENT'S COMPANION, In six vols, 12s, 
each ; or in twenty-four books, 3s. each, 
FOR THE HARMONIUM, 
COMPLETE INSTRUCTIONS. 
THE HARMONIUM MISCELLANY. 
each, 


In twelve numbers, 3s. 


FOR SINGING. 

THEORETICAL AND PRACTICAL INSTRUCTIONS. 6s. 

The Publishers confidently direct the attention of Professors and 
Teachers of Music to the above Works, The whole series have a 
large and increasing circulation. " y 

3 Sr ocdbrl . BREW ER and Co., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


7 80 SINGLE, DOUBLE, and GREGORIAN 

CHANTS, by Anclent and Modern Composers. For Organ, 
Harmonium, or Pianoforte. Edited by JOHN HILES. Price 4s. 

“With the rare old Chants, long used in our places of worship, 
there is intermingled in this collection of Mr, Hiles’s many noble 
chants composed by E. J, fag) he J. Goss, Drs. Elvey, E. G. 
Monk, H. Hilesand Gauntlett, Professor H. 8. Oakeley (of Edin- 
burgh), J. L. Brownsmith, and other renowned Composers of Sacred 
Music.” : 

S. BREWER and Co., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


ARMONIA DIVINA: a Collection of 


Standard Psalm and Hymn Tunes, Chorales. Chants, 
Anthems, and Sacred Songs. The Words Selected and the Music 
Harmonised for the Pianoforte by J. T. STONE. In Four Volumes 
7s. 6d. each ; or the complete work, Four Volumes in One, 241 pages, 
suyerbly bound in crimson cloth, forming a handsome and usefu 
musical present, £1 1s. ee 
Londen : BREWER and Co., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within. 


HE LITTLE SERAPH. A Collection of 
Hymns, with suitable Tunes, arranged for Young Performers 
By JOHN OWEN. Title beantifully Illustrated. Price 2s. 6d. 
The music in this Work is arranged in the simplest manner, and 
admirably adapted to the capacities of young children, 
London ; BREWER and CO., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


ILES’S CATECHISM for the PIANO- 
FORTE STUDENT. Designed for the use of Schools and 
the assistance of Teachers. Price Is. 
This Catechism is decidedly one of the most valuable conssibu- 
tions to the musical art of modern date. 


ENDELSSOHN’S SONGS WITHOUT 
WORDS.—The best edition of this celebrated Work, beanti- 
fully engraved, and printed on the finest paper, with Portrait of 
Mendelssohn. Elegantly bound, gilt edges, 10a,6d. 
BREWER and Co., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


URSERY RHYMES OF ENGLAND. 


Adapted to Familiar Tunes by GEORGE LINLEY. 
Price 6°, 

“‘An elegant little yolume, ornamented with an emblazoned 
cover ; a child’s book of songs, but racy and cleverly worked out by 
the compiler.” ame 

SAMUEL BREWER and Co,, 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


~—S am 
((OURTSHIE. Ballad, Written by Miss 
Jean Ingelow. Composed by F. WARNER. Price 3s. 

“*Miss Jean Ingelow's clever and effervescent rustic serenade, or 
we might say duologue, has found a worthy respondent in Mr. PV. 
Warner's pleasing music. In a mixed fireside and family party 
we have little fear ut her ‘Courting’ will be amply applauded and 
responded to,” 

SAMUEL BREWER and CO., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


ARTING. New Song. By F. WARNER, 


Author of ‘To the Woods." A refined composition, possess- 
ing an elegant and flowing melody. The attention of Contralto 
vocalists is particularly directed to these beautiful Songs. Price 
2s, each. BREWER and Co., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within. 


PERATIC AIRS for Two Performers on 


the Pianoforte. Arranged by RUDOLF NORDMANN. 

Selected from the following Operas :— 

La Sonnambula, 

Ernani. 

Fille du Regiment. 

Luerezia Borgia. 

Rigoletto. 

I Puritani, 


Lucia di Lammermoor, 
Robert le Diable, 
I Lombardi, 
Tl Trovatoré, 
Don Pasquale, 
La Traviata, 
Price 2s 60., 3s., and 4s. each, 
All Sheet Music half price, 
BREWER and CO., 23, Bishopsgate-strect Within, 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS 


NEW MUSIC, 


FROBERT, COCKS and CO.'8_ Highty a ere 


Popular MUSIC.—Hamilten’s Modern Instructions for th: 
Piano, 762nd Edition, 4s. Hamilton’s Modern Instructions for 
Singing, 5s, Clarke’s Catechism of the Rudiments of Music, 134th 
Edition, ls, Hamilton’s Dictionary of 3590 Musical Terms, 9: 
Edition, Is. Clarke's Catechism of Thorough Bass, 23, George F. 
Weat’s Questions Relating to the Theory of Music, 1s.—London: 
New Burlington-street. Order of all Musiesellers, 


EW YEAR'S CHIMES.—A New Song. 


Words by Miss Ellen Burnside ; Music by W. T. WRIGHTON- 
Beautifully Illustrated Title, 3s, ; free by post for 18 stamps, 


TIRED. Sacred Song. Poetry by Miss 

Burnside ; Music by Miss M, LINDSAY (Mrs. J. W. Bliss). 

No, 1, in D flat ; No, 2, inD. Each post-free for 18 stamps. ‘‘A 

smooth and graceful melody of the simplest type, and likely to 
become very popular.”—Vide Edinburgh Courant. 
fiondou : ROBERT COCKS and Co. 


HERE ’S A SWEET WILD ROSE. 


Vocal Duet. By the Composer of ‘‘ What are the Wild 
Waves Saying ?”—" A very charming duet.”—Vide Stamford Mer- 
eury. Free by sd for 24 stampa, 

ondon : ROBERT COOKS and Co, 


HE TWILIGHT HOUR HAS COME. 

Duettino for Twe Voices. By the Composer and Author of 

“Hark! the goat-bells ringing.” 4s.; cach free by post for 24 
stamps.—London : ROBERT COCKS and Co, 


id Re LIGHTS FAR OUT AT SEA, New 


Song by ALFRED SCOTT GATTY. 3s, ; free by post for 18 
stamps.—London ; Published only by ROBURT COCKS and Co,” 


WEET NORAH WALTZES, for the 

Pianoforte. By C. H. R. MARRIOTT. Finely Iiustrated, 

4s. ; free by post for 24stamps, Also his “ Louise Quadrilles,” 
same price.—Published only by ROBERT COCKS and Co. 


OBIN. Song. Written and Composed by 

ANNE FRICKER, Composer of “ Fading Away,” ‘I built a 

bridge of fancies,” &c, Finely Mlustrated, 3s, ; free by post for 18 
stamps.—London: Published only by ROBERT COCKS and Co, 


ORAH, SWEET NORAH. Ballad. 
AN W. 2. WRIGHTON, In Dand¥, 


“This is one of Mr. Wrighton’s Irish ballads, full of character 
and delicacy ofeffect. Will rival‘ Kathleen Mavourneen,’ One of 
Mr. Wrighton’s happicst efforts, and yet simplicity itself.”—Wor- 
eester Herald. 

THE LOUISE QUADRILLE. For the Pianoforte. By C. H. 
MARRIOTT. Price 4s, Post-free at half price. 

“Thousands will purchase this Quadrille for the sake of the 
fromtiepiece, which is one of the moat elegant we have ever seen.”’— 
Worcester Herald, 

Published by ROBERT COCKS and Co, 


HE MORGAN MARCH. For the 


Pianoforte. By BRINLEY RICHARDS (Wo, 18 of his ‘‘ Re- 
colleetions of Wales’’). 3s. ; free by post for 18 stamps. 
London: ROBERT COOKS and Co, 


LA MARSEILLAISH. For the Pianoforte. 
By GEO. F. WEST, (The favourite Arrangement.) 4s.; 
free by post for 24 stamps. 
London : Published only by ROBERT COCKS and Co., New Bur- 
lington-street. Agents for India: The Calcutta Musical Establish- 
maent. 


JIRGINIA GABRIEL'S NEWEST SONGS. 
Waiting. Home at Last. 
The First Snow. Voices of the Past, 
The Trieolor of France. I think on thee in the night, 
Price 4s. each —DU¥¥ snd STEWART, 147, Oxford-street. 


By 


Post-free for 18 stam s 


EARY. By VIRGINIA GABRIEL. 


This favourite Song is published in C and H flat. The 
beautiful melody is effectively transcribed for the Piano by E. L, 
Hime; also in ‘ Only,” Valse, by G. Richardson, Sent for 24 
stamps each.—_DUF¥ and STEWART, 147, Oxford-street. 


LASSICAL . TREASURES, 
by J. T, TREKELL. 
1, Kyrie, Haydn’s Ist Mass, 4, Ht incarnatus est. Mozart, 
2 Laudate Dominum. Mozart. . Ave Maris. Cherubini. 
3. In native worth. Haydn. , Comfort ye my people. Handel 
Sent for 18 stamps each.—_DUFF and STEWART, 147, Oxford street, 


? 
RINOE PONIATOWSEIS NEW SONGS. 
La Penna, Sung by Gardeni. | Non, sa quello che perde, 
La Marguerita. Ditto. Brightest of eyes. 
Price 4s, each.— DUFF and STHWART, 147, Oxford-strect. 


for Piano, 


A pices BEFORE THE BATTLE. Descriptive 


Fantasia. By J.PRIDHAM. Pianists will be charmed with 
this brilliant and effective piece, The celebrated “ Tramp” Chorus 
is also introduced with pleasing effect. Price 3s, 

London : BREWER and CO., No. 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, E.C. 


M ARTHA, Brilliant Selection by EMILE 


BIRGER. This is one of the Composer’s most successful 
arrangements. All the most pleasing airs are introduced. Suited 
for the Concert and the Chamber. Price 4s. 

London : BREWER and Co., No, 23, Bishopsgate-streetWithin, H.C. 


RAND MILITARY DIVERTIMENTO 
for the Pianoforte, descriptive of the surrender of Sedan. 
By JOHN PRIDHAM. Price 4s. 

“ Since the famous ‘Battle of Prague,’ by Kotzvwara, nearly a 
century back, a better or more descriptive battle-piece than 
* Sedan,’ by John Pridham, has not weit aug ne Review. 

SAMUEL BREWER and CO., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, 


PoruLaR MARCHES and DESCRIPTIVE 


MILITARY DIVERTIMENTOS, Lilustrating the Celebrated 
Battles of Modern Times. 8. d, 
ABYSSINIAN EXPEDITION, J. Pridham  .. o. = 30 
VICEROY OF EGYPT'S MARCH. W. Smallwood .. 


NAPOLEON’S MARCH ACROSS THE ALPS. Adolphe 
Schubert ms e oe o- oy o° oe - 3 0 
THE BATTLE MARCH, J. Pridham _.. oe ae - 30 
THE ROYAL LANCERS’ MARCH, J. Pridham .- « 3 0 
MILITARY FAREWELL MUSIC. W.H.Callcott .. ae 8 
ATTACK MARCH. J, Pridham .. a oe oe - 26 
BATTLE OF THE ALMA, H. Farmer .. o o. ww 2 6 
GARIBALDI'S MARCH. J. Pridham_ .. o ee + 30 
GENERAL HAVELOCK’S MARCH. J. Pridham .. -- 20 
INKERMAN MARCH, J. Pridham on oe os oe 2 6 
ORIENTAL MARCH, Stephen Glover -. o o + 3 9 
PARIS BAND MARCH. Stephen Glover.. oe we - 3 0 
STONEWALL JACKSON MARCH. J. Pridham o. -- 3 0 

Any of the above sent post-free for half price in stamps. 

London : BREWEB and CO., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within. 

: I ‘HE PRINCESS LOUISE VALSE. By 
J. PRIDHAM. Charmingly introducing the most popular 


Scotch airs. A welcome addition to every repertoire of dance- 
music, Price4s. Splendidly Illustrated. 
BREWER and Co., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, B.C. 


QTRASBURG MARCH, By J. PRIDHAM. 


Introduces three celebrated French and Prussian War Songs, 
Beautifully Ulustrated. Price 3s, 


BREWER and Co., 23, Bishopsgate-street Within, B,C, 


HE SAILOR’S STORY. Descriptive 

Song, by HENRY SMART. In F for Sopranoor Tenor, in B 

for Mezzo-Soprano, in D for Contralto or Baritone; as a Vocal 

Duet fer Soprano and Tenor; each free, 24 stamps, from EVANS 
and CO., 32, Argyll-street, Regent-street, W. 


FTHERE ’S A SILVER LINING TO EVERY 

CLOUD. By CLARIBEL, As a Song or Vocal Duet for 
Soprano and Contralto. Each free for 24 stamps, from EVANS and 
Co., 32, Argyll-street, Regent-street, W. 


ING ME AN ENGLISH SONG. W.T. 

WRIGHTON’S popular Ballad in F, or E flat, also a Vocal 

Duet for Soprano and Contralto. Hach free for 24 stamps, from 
Evans and Co., 32, Argyll-street, Regent-street, W. 


; and Post-free. 
_ The High Price-of*’Music. ATL full-price Musie of every 
Publisher forwarded to-any part of the kingdom on receipt of 
stamps. The CountryTxade suplied to sell at Half Price, 
ONTZMANN and Co., 27, Baker-street, Portman-square, London, W. 


USIC.—30s. for 58—GREAT SALE of 
MUISC.—On receipt of 5s. in re-stamps, OBTZMANN 

and CO, will forward, post-free, 40s. worth of Surplus Copies of 
sabre Music, in pianoforte, vecal, or dance mi ic, a8 May be 
requested, the selection being left to O. and Co, 
Octzmann and Co., 27, Baker-street, Portman-square, London, W, 


Byes BAWN. New Song. By M. W. 
BALFE. This Song, which is one of the best by the cele- 
brated Composer, will be ready in afew days, ‘ 

DUFY and STBWART, 147, Oxford-street. ; 


% 
HE BRIDE OF LORNE POLKA- 
MAZURKA. For Piano. By J. T. TREKELL, Remark- 
ably pretty and dansante. Sent for 18 stamps. “e 
DUFF and STHWART, 147, Oxtord-street. 


PORT. Grand Galop for Piano. By 
ALBERT VIZENTINI. ‘This Galop will be sure to please 
all who come within the sphere of its influence. whether as dancers 
or listeners ,”"—The Globe, Noy. 30, Sent for 18 stamps, 
DUFF and STHWART, 147, Oxford-street. 


ROQUET QUADRILLES. By CHARLES 


GODFREY. This Quadrille on the popular melodies— 
“ Croquet,” “ Life is like a game of cricket,” ‘* Wishes,” “A Young 
Lady’s No,” “Tripping thro’ the Meadows,” ‘Only,’ '‘ The Good- 
Bye at the Door,” ‘‘ Will Jones and Susan Jane,” ‘Sport Galop,” 
and “ Abyssinian Gold ’—sent for 24 stamps. 
DuPF and STEWART, 147, Oxford-strest. . — 


RAMPTON’S MUSIC FOLIOS.—These 

useful Folios, with well-tempered annular steel springs, 

which erperneae binding, may be had in embossed cloth at 2s. ; 
superior ditto, 3s,—DUFF and STEWART, 147, Oxford-street, 


( : O, LOVELY ROSH. This very pleasing 

Ballad (ene of numerous compositions of the late GEORGI 
SILVERTHORNE, Esq.) is now ready. Others in quick succession 
Free, 18 stamps, — W. I. AGATE, Church-strect, Stoke Newington ; 
IE. I. Stoneham, Bookseller, 14, Borough. 


PENS, £15—Pianos, £20—Pianos, £25.— 
GREAT SALE of PIANOS returned from Hire. Full com- 
pass, with the additional keys, metallic plates, and all the latest 
improvements, in exeellent condition, equal to new, at half the 
usual prices. Packed free and forwarded to any part of the king- 
dom. Descriptive lists post-free on application. 

THOMAS OETZMANN and CO., 27, Baker-street. London, W. 


ONCERTINAS. — Anglo-German, from 

£1 11s. 6d. ; English, 48 keys, double action, from £224, All 

separately- fitted, double-screwed notes. Catalogues gratis —JONES 
and SON, 6, Cross-street, Hatton-garden, B.C, 


MM USICAL-BOX DEPOTS, 56, Cheapside, 


and 22, Ludgate-hill, London.—Nicole’s celebrated Musical 
Boxes, playing best secular and sacred music, Prices, £4 to £40, 
Snuff-Boxes, I5s. to 50s. Catalogues gratis and post-free on appli- 
cationto WALES and M‘CULLOCH, as above. 


DEC. 24, 1870 


In one vol., 8yo, 4s. ; by post, 4s, 4d., a New Edition, 
Beautifully Ulusirated, 


E M Seen e «ack, 
By MONK LEWIS, 
Londen: J. and H, PURKESS, 00, Dean-street, Soho, W. 


SUPERIOR SCHOOL BOOKS. 
BorrzERs READING -and SPELLING, 


in Easy Gradations, upon an entirely Original Plan, by 
which Dissyllables are rendered as easy as Monosyllables, 57th 
Edition. Price 1s. 6d. bound.” 
BUTTER’S ETYMOLOGICAL SPELLING-BOOK and 
EXPOSITOR, 312th Edition. Price 1s. 6d, 
SIIPKIN and Co. ; Whittaker and Co, ; Longman and Co. 


Just published, price Half aGuinea, 


ONOGRAMS: HISTORICAL AND 


PRACTICAL. By D. BERRI, Engraver to H.M. Post 
Office, Stationery Office, &c.—36, High Holborn, London, 


HE GENTLEMAN’S ANNUAL, telling 

the Story of the Year, will be ready with the January 

Magazine. In new and appropriate cover. Price 1s. Orders should 
be given early,—London ; ALLEN and Co., 13, Waterloo-place, 


“(\RIGINAL DESIGNS” for POINT 

LACE by VICTOR TOUCHE and G.E.M, (Sequel to the 
‘Handbook of Point Lace”). Price 2s. 6d.; per post, 28. 8d. 
WILLIAM BARNARD, 119, Edgware-road, London, 


OSTAGE-STAMPS.—A New Priced 

CATALOGUE of FOREIGN STAMPS sent, post-free, for 

two stamps, by W. Lincoln, jun,, 462, New Oxford-street, London, 
Oppen’s Poltase-Stemp Album, 4s, ; post-free, 4s. 6d, 


CRAPS for SCREENS, SCRAP-BOOKS, 
&e.—A large assortment of Flowers, Figures, Birds, Land- 
Beapes, &c., from Is. pen eneet 
WILLIAM B 'ARD, 119, Edgwaré-road, London, 


HITE WOOD ARTICLES for FERN- 
PAINTING, &e., Handsereens, Blotting-Book Covers, Fans, 
Glove, Knitting, and Handkerchief Boxes ,Paper-Knives, &c, 
WILLIAM BARNARD, 119, Edgware-road, London, 


OLOURED PICTURE of LADYBIRD 
can be neatly Framed, in Gilt Moulding, 2s. each ; Three for 
5s. 6d. ; Thirteen for 21s, 
GEORGE POLLEY, Frame-Maker, Clapham-rise. 


OLOURED PICTURE of LADYBIRD. 
Maple Frames for this and any of the other Large Pictures 
istued with this Paper, complete for 3s, each ; Three for 8s, ; Twelve 
for 30s—GEORGE POLLEY, Wholesale Picture-Frame Maker, 
Clapham-rise, 8. W, 


PICTURE-FRAMES.—GEO. REES’S are 
the Best and Cheapest in London. Gilt 

Frames for the Coloured Picture given 

with this Papor, 2s. 6d. each, ; 24s, doz, 


ENGRAVINGS.— GEO. REES has a very 
superior class from 2s. each, Also a 
number of Celebrated Proofs at half the 

usual prices,—57, Drury-lane, 


(ShOmes =e REES has the finest 


Stock in London, A Series of 12 Land- 
scapes, 22 by 17, 24s,—43, Russell-street, 
Covent-garden, 


HAT IS YOUR CREST and MOTTO? 


Send Name and County to Culleton’s Heraldic Office. Plain 
Sketch, 3s. 6d.; in Heraldic Colours, 7s, The arms of man and 
wife blended. ‘The heraldic colours for servanta’ livery, 10s. Crest 
Sigrexed on ring, book plates, and steel dies, 7s. 6d. Gold Seal, 
with crest, 20s. Solid Gold Ring, 18-carat, hall-marked, engraved 
with crest, 42s, Manual of Heraldry, 400 Snereriney, 3s. 9d, 
T., CULLETON, Engraver to the Queen, 25, Cranbourn-street 
(corner of St. Martin’s-lano), 


ONOGRAMS by CULLETON. — No 


charge for engraving steel die with crest, monogram, or 
eddresa, if anorder be given for a ream of the very best paper 
and 600 envelopes, at 2ls., all stamped free, and sent to any part 
for P.O, order.—T. CULLETON, Diesinker to her Majesty, 25, 
Crenbourn-street (corner of St. Martin’s-lane), 


A fae ote CARDS to all parts of the 


world in one day’s notice. Card-Plate and best Cards, 
3a,; Wedding Cards, fifty each, fifty embossed Hnvelo 
iden Name inside, 13s. 6d, post-free.—T. CULLETON, 
Engraver, 25, Cranhourn-street (corner of St, Martin’s-lane), 


| QULLETON’s PLATES for MARKING 


LINEN require no preperation, and are easily used. Initial 
Plate, ls. ; Name Plate, 2s. 6d. ; Set of Movable Numbers, 2s, 6d. ; 
urest or Monogram Plate, 5s, With directions post-free for cash 
or stamps, by TJ. Culleton, 25, Cranbourn-strect (corner of St, 
Martin's-lane), W.C, - 


ONOGRAMS by CULLETON.—Send 5s. 


for a Quarter-Ream of oe and 125 high-flap Envelopes, 
stamped in several Colours, with Monogram, either two or three 
letters, Orders executed by return of post.—T. CULLETON, En- 
graver to the Queen, 25, Cranbourn-st. (corner of St. Martin’s-lane), 


VERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER, 
The People’s Printing-Press for Authors, Amateurs, the 
Army and Navy, &e.—D. G, BERRI, Engraver to H.M. Post Office, 
36, High Holborn, London, W. | 


HAT WILL THIS COST TO PRINT? 


An immediate answer to the inquiry, and a Specimen 
Book of Types, with information for Authors, may be obtained, on 
application to 

R. BARRETT and SONS, 13, Mark-lane, London, 


PHS MARVELLOUS CRYSTAL ; or Magic 


Mirror, This amusing Scientific Toy instantly transforms 
atte distortions into perfect pictures, Post-free for 42 stamps, 
‘H. G, CLARKE and 00., 2, Garrick-st., Covent-garden, 


HE ZOETROPE, or WHEEL OF LIFE. 


The greatest wonder of the age. This marvellous optical 
toy eomplete, with 12 strips ef figures, price 5s.; in box, carriage- 
free for 90 stamps. —H. G. CLARKD and CO,, 2, Garrick-street. 


HE MAGIC DONKEYS. Roars of 


langhter, These wonderful animals go through their 
extraordinary evolutions daily. The pair sent post-free for 14 
stamps.—H. G, CLARKE and CO., 2, Garrick-street, Covent-gardon, 


UPID’S MAGIC CARDS.—These curious 


cards make any person using them reveal their greatest 
secrets. Dey detection, and cause great amusement, Post-free for 
13 stamps. .G. CLARKE and CO,, 2, Garrick-street. 


r i \HE MOST LAUGHABLE THANG ON 
EARTH.—A New Parlour Pastime, 50,000 Gemical Trans- 
formations of Wit and Humour, Post-free for 13 stamps. 
H. G. CLARKE and CO., 2, Garrick-street, Covent-garden, 


HE ENCHANTED ALBUM, or Magic 

Book,—By simply blowing on thé edges of this enchanted 
volume, it isinstantly filled with an endless variety of Engravings, 
or is composed of blank leayes at will. Post-free, with Instruc- 


‘tions, for 30 stamps.—H. G@. CLARKE and CO., 2, Garrick-street. 


Musican BOX DEPOT for NICOLE 

FREREN’ celebrated Instruments. A very choice selection 
of Boxes, playing the most popular Airs, ist of Tunes and 
Pricee gratis and post-free,—11 and 12, Cornhill, London, 


OLDSMITHS’ 


ALLIANCE, Limited, 
11 and 12, Cornhill, London, Mam ing Silversmiths, 
have recently finished several New Patterns of SILVER TEA and 


COFFEE SERVICES of the most elegant design and highest finish, 
The following are very generally approved :— ‘ 
The Beaded Pattern, with The Oxford Pattern, 

f Engraved Shields, Beautifully Engraved, 
Silver Coffeepot «+ £17 8 0] Silver Teapot .. + £16 5 0 
Silver Teapot .. - 1312 0|SilverSugar Basin ~ 810 0 
Silver Sugar Basin «. 8 0 O|SilvyerCream Ewer 
SilverCream Ewer ~ 510 0] Silver Coffeepot ~ 


£4410 0 £4815 0 
Silver Tableand Presentation Plate, including Waiters, Inketauds, 


Prize Cups, E es, and Flower-Stands, drawings and estimates 
of which willbe sacaed:ton application, 


HAD EOWs BOX-WOOD LINEN 
MARKERS make instant aud beautiful impressions. Crests, 


6s.; Monogramis, 4s. 6d. ; Names, 3s. 6d. ; Initials, 
. 6d. ; movable Initials for Families, 1s, each, 
Hadlow, Heraldie Engraver, Brighton, 


,_28.; Numbers, 
Post-free from 


“screen, 4ft, The 2is. Set has 80 amusing subjects ; size, 7 ft. 


WONDERFUL 
Price 2s. 6d. 
THE GUINEA BOX, 
comprising this and Six Novelties, 
sent for 2is. to SAMUEL CLARK, 
Stereoscopic Company, 
54, Cheapside ; 110 and 108, Regent-street. 


ECTURES for the MAGIC LANTERN, 


Franco-Prussian War, Fairy Tales, Pantomime, Christmas 
Carols, Missionary Scenes, Travels, Adventures, Hymns, Sermons, 
Popular Science. Fifty-seven Lectures, including Catalogue of Lan- 
terns and 3000 Slides, splendidly Illustrated, 18 stamps. Lantern 
and Comic Slides, 7s, 64.—MILLIKEN and LAWLEY, 161, Stranil. 


AGIC-LANTERN SETS.—The 10s. 6a. 


Set has a Magic Lantern, with 48 amusing subjects; size on 
The 
£2 28, Set has 100 amusing subjects ; size, 9 ft. e £4 ds, Sit has 
100 amusing and movable subjects, views, and chromatro; 3 Size, 


i12ft.—S, and B, SOLOMONS, 39 Albemarle-street, Piccadilly, 


f Peer CHRISTMAS NOVELTIES, 

Christmas Presents in immense variety. Rimmel’s Perf.med 
Jujuminated Almanac, 6d. N.B. Premiums to retail pure‘. isers 
above }s.—96, Strand; 128, Regent-street; 94, Cornhill, Loadon ; 
and 76, King’s-rond, Brighton, : 


fs. 


qs E 


BAKER AND CRISPS 
£6000 24-in. PLAIN GROS GRAINS, 


£2 19s, 60, 29 Shades of Colour for 
useful wear. Also, Wedding, Even- 
ing, and Dinner Wear. Patterns free, 


BAKER AND CRIS?P’S 


£2500 2l-in, PLAIN GROS GRAINS, 


£1 19s, 6d., in all the most useful and 
delicate Colours, including Black and 
White. Patterns free. ? 


FRENCH PLAIN GROS 
GRAIN, £4 4s, and 4hgs, The richest 
goods made, Tho price per yard is 
6s, pe (the Lyons price was 10s, 94.), 
in all the most lovely and useful 
shades, including Black, 

Patterns free.—BAKER and CRISP, 198, Regent-strect, 


£6700 24-in, and 27-in. BLACK 
DOUBLE-WARP POULT DH SoIn 
and Cashmeres, Bonnét’s Gros Grains, 
Belmont Ferres, and other celebrated 
makes, none but what are guaranteed 
to wear, and name woven on the end of 
piece ; all at 5 
£2 19s. 6d., 
£3 19s. 64., 
. £4 4s. 0d, and 
£4 Ids. 64. 
Full Dress, 
Patterns free.—BAKER and ORISP, 198, Regent-strect, 


£3000 24-in, 


BAKER and ORISP. 


£3000 MISCELLANEOUS LOTS of 


SILKS — viz., Black and Coloured 
Stripes, Black and White, White and 
Black, Various lots of Light, Dark, and 
Medium Fancy Silks, Satins of every 
shade, Lyons Japanese Silks, and 700 
Half Pieces of Rummage Lots will he 
sold from 1s. 9d. to 28, 114d. yard. 
Patterns free.—198, Regont-street, 


BAKER AND CRISP’S, 


£2300 EVENING SILKS, from 1 guinea 
to 5 gs. Full Dress, 
Patterns free, 


(SERISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and 


CRISP’S, 
Black and Coloured Silks, £1 193, 6d., 
£2 19s. 6d., £3 19s, 6d. Full Dress, 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and ORISP'S. 
10,000 Useful Plain and Fancy Dresses, 


6s. 9d. to 258, 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRISP’S, 

Evening Dresses, 53. 6d. to 21g, 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRISP’S, 

Velveteen Dresses, 17s. 6d. to 505, 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRISP'S. 

Sealskin Jackets, 7 ga. to 10 gs. 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and ORISP'S. 

, Irish Poplins, £2 17s, 6d. Full Dress, 

CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRISP’S. 

Evening Robes, in box, 25s, 6d, 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRISP’S. 

Lyons Silk Velvet Dresses, 5 gs, 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER and CRISP’S, 
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at BAKER andORISP’S, 

198, Regent-street. 


VELVETEENS, 
VELVETEENS, 
VELVETIENS. 


BAEER and CRISP’S PATENT MOLESKIN 
Lyons Silk 
Velveteens, in 
Black and Colours, 
from 17s. 6d. Full Dress, 
Patterns free.—198, Regent-street, 


VENING DRESSES, 5s. 64—BAKBER and 


CRISP claim to have the largest and most recherch$ 
Stock of suitable fabrics ever offered by one firm, from 
a bd to 35s. Full Dress, Patterns free.—198, Regent- 
atreet, 


VENING ROBES.—Ready for Wear. A 


lovely variety of the elegant Robes, in Net, Tarletan, Tulle, 

Grenadine, and Japanese Silk, &c,, in all the new and choice 

Colours, tastefully and prettily trimmed, 14s, 9d, to 3} ga. 
BAKER and CRISP, 198, Regent-street. 


HE LADY’S OWN PAPER. 
Dee. 17, 1870. 

“THER WAR AND THR SILK TRADE.—Messrs. W. ©. Jay and 
Co., of Regent-street—a firm known not only to every fair resident 
in London, but throughout England, and, indeed, we might almost 
say Europe—hayve just invited our inspection of one of the largest 
stocks of French silks that was, perhaps, ever brought together in 
one establishment, The selection is not enly the largest and most 
excellent also that we have seen, but the circumstances under which 
it has come into Messrs, Jay's hands enable thein to offer the goods 
at unusually low prices, Lyons being threatened by the Germans, 
the great silk manufacturers of the city determined to realise at 
all hazards their entire stocks, and Messrs. Jay, through their 
agents, at once purchased immense quantities at literally panie 
prices. They are therefore enabled to retail at a proportionate 
decline, and silks are in consequence lower than they are likely to 
be fora long time again ; for, even should the war quickly termi- 
nate, it will take manufacturers many a day to get their works in 
order and replenish their stock, and should it be prolonged, it is 
difficult to see where any further supply can come from,” 


VENING DRESS. 


Mesers. JAY have a new and most fashionable assortment of 
Made-up Skirts for evening wear, suitable for ladies who ‘ 
in mourning, or for those who wear black from choice. Bodices 
he also made up by experienced dressmakers, if required, in a few 
ours, 


OUNTRY LADIES and LONDON 


FASHIONS.—The many Advertisements of the day, ad- 
dressed frequently to the inexperiencad, whilst they appear to offer 
facilities, only perplex Ladies residing at a distance from tha 
metropolis, Customers may rest assured that the specimens and 
goods sent by Mesars. JAY will at all times literally agree; and 
that in dealing with this old-established firm the public will buy at 
as cheap a cost as in any shop aie ee 


The London General Mourning Warehonse, 
247, 249, and 251, Regent-street. 


ILK COSTUMES and LONG SKIRTS 
ready for wear, 

GASK and GASK (late Grant and Gask) are showing a large col- 
leetion of Silk and Velvet Costumes and Long Skirts of the Latest 
Designs, at 5} gs., 7 28., 10 g%., and upwards, Also Cashmere, Velvet, 
and Silk Tunics, suitable for any dress. 

58 to 62, Oxford-street ; 3 to 5, Wells-street, London, 


ATINE CHINE COSTUMES, 28s, 6d., 


in all Colours, and in all-wool Serge, 29s. 6d. An immense 
variety of all kinds, ready for immediate wear, in Velveteens, 
Cashmeres, Reps, &c, 
New Shawl Costumes, I} guinea, Waterproof Tweed Costumes, 
with kilt, flounce, border, and fringe, 21s. each. 
Photographs and Patterns free. 
GASK and GASK, 58 to 62, Oxford-street ; 3 to 5, Wells-strest. 


RENCH BLACK and COLOURED 
SILKS, Jee cheap in consequence of the War, The 
new Black CACHEMIRE SILKS, wear guaranteed, from 4s. 11d. 
to 10s. 6d. Gros Grains, Poult de Soies, Fancy Silks, Velveis, Satins, 
&e., equally est Patterns forwarded free, 
G. and GASK, 58 to 62, Oxford-street; 3 to 5, Wells-street. 


RENCH SATINE CLOTHS, at 124d, per 

yard, in all the new Shades, specially cheap, with all other 
goods of French manufacture in proportion, F 

Serges, Reps, Cashmeres, Ball and Mvening Dresses, New Petti' 

coats, Sealskin Jackets, Velvet and Cloth Manitles, &c,, all sold 
lowest rate for ready pes Ce 
GASK and GASK (late Grant and Gask), 
58 to 62, Oxford-street ; 3 to 5, Wells-street, London. 


RENCH MERINOES.—Finest Quality and 
Double Width, at 2s. per yard, in eyery Fashionable Colour 
and Black, It may be important for Ladies to know ‘‘that this is 
the last time of asking.” All weavers in France are soldiers; 
manufacturi there is an affair of the Teele Merino is made 
in ne gener pes zi Bae pe nee may be doubled Cone ghee lea 
winter. Help yourselves, Ladies, whi may. Patterns 
HARVEY and CO., Lambeth Hons, Westminster Bridge. 


URS from PARIS.—One large Case of 
Skins has just turned up, after three months’ passage, escaping: 
ingest devteny atc eae teal ee ie 
) and Co,, arr’ ate, and sent ressly cee 
whole lot has been sacrificed. Seal Jackots, very finest quality, 
beautifully lined and finished, are selling at 6 gs, 
HARVEY and 0., 
Lambeth House, Westminster Bridge, 


DEC, 24, 1870 


[UFseras TO INTENDING 
PURCHASERS OF SILKS, 

Taking advantage of the disturbed state of the markets on thy 
Continent, I have bought the largest and most important Stock of 
rich PLAIN and FANCY SILKS yet imported, at prices that are 
greatly to the advantage of all purchasers, As all classes of silic- 
must inevitably be very scarce, and consequently much dearer, in 
the spring, I wonld specially advise an early inspection ; when this 
is not convenient, patterns will be forwarded on receipt of a do- 
scription of the style of silks wished for. The following quotations 
represent the most desirable portions of the purchase. 

PETER ROBINSON, 103 to 108, Oxford-street, London W. 


HE STOCK of PLAIN SILK 


consists of 1863 pieces of Gros Grains, Poult de Soies, and 
Glacés, comprising the following :— 
860 PIECES of LYONS GLACES, 
vey, bright, and specially adapted for Zvening Wear, 
Sixty Shades to select from. £2 15s, 6d. and 3 gs. the Dress, 14 yards, 
790 PIECES of RICH GROS GRAINS 
(splendid value), at the following prices, which are quoted by the 
yard, of which any length will be cut. 
Price 3s, ia., 4s, 93d., 6s. 14d., and 7s. 6d, per yard. 
207 PIECES of EXTRA RICH DOUBLE WARP POULT DE SOIES, 
comprising fifty-eight new shades. 
Prices £5 19s., £7 78., and £10 10s, the Robe. 


AN OPPORTUNITY OF BUYING BEST PRINTED 
RENCH MUSLINS, Very Cheap. 


Special Sale of over 2000 Pieces, 
in every variety of design and colour, 
suitable for Dinner, Evening, or Summer Wear, 
at 53d. to 74d, per yard, Patterns free, 


IN EVERY VARIETY OF FABRIC. 
HEAP and USEFUL DRESSES. 


Now ready, a complete Collection of 
New Fabrics, 10s, 6d, to 25s, the Dresa, 


FOR LADIES’ WARM WALKING DRESSAS, 
ATERPROOF “FRINGED” TWEHEDS, 


Cloths, Cashmeres, and Serges, 
adapted for Shawl and Costume complete. 
From 2ls, to 35s, the Dress, Patterns free, 


NOW READY, SPECIAL NOVELTIES FOR 


ADIES’ RICH WINTER DRESSES. 


Velvet Pile, Silk oR , in thirty shades, 
Drap de Dames, ‘erry Silk Poplins, 
Popeline de Suez (Silk), Drap d’Italie, &¢, 
A grand Collection of Patterns, 25s. to 3hgs, the Dress, 


IN BLACK, WHITE, AND ALL COLOURS, 


ELVET - VELVETEENS. Very Rich. 


Specially adapted for Ladies’ Costumes, Jackets, é&e, 
atterns free. From 2s, 9d, to 6s. 6d. per yard, 


FOR DINNER AND EVENING DRESSES, 
OIL DE  CHEVRE. Half Price. 


350 pieces of this beautiful Fabric, pee the 
appearance of rich Glacé Silk,18s. 9d, the Full Dress, 
can be had in brilliant shades of Light Blue, Maize, 
Vert Lumitre, Ponceau, Grey, Mauve, Orange, Rose, Sc. 


TARLATANS AND GRENADINES FOR 
ALL AND DINNER DRESSES. 


Gold and Silver Tarlatans, in Stars, Figures, and Stripes ; 
and Grenadines in every variety of style and colour, 
full assortment of patterns post-free, 


FOR WEDDING OR EVENING DRESSES, 
LACH JAPANESE SILKS, 


in White, Rose, Silver-Grey, Mauve, Ponceau, 
Vert-Lumitre, &c. Any number of Dresses, same Coldur, 
at 35s. the Dress. The best quality manufactured. 


SPECIAL WHITE CORDED SILK, 


price 3s, 6d, and 3s, 9d. per pay (any length eut). 
20 Pieces of Rich Gros de Suez (in White only), 
are now Selling at the above prices, instead of at 4s, 6d, and 5a, 
Patterns free. 
PETER ROBINSON, 103 to 108, Oxford-strect, London, W. 


prras ROBINSON. 
Patterns, Prices, and 


IMustrations sent post-free, 
103 to 108, Oxford-street, W. 


ANTLE DEPARTMENT. 


Handsome Christmas Presents. 
Velvet Mantles, trimmed Far, 
63 gs. to 50 gs. 

Real Seal Fur Jackets, 


> 7 Fe to 20 gs. 
USEFUL CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, 
Beautiful Cloth Jackets, 
2¢s. to 5 gs. 
Opera Mantiles and Jackets, 
10s. 9d. to 5 gs. 
Waterproof Mantles, 21s. upwards, 
SUITABLE FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS, 
Indian, French, and Paisley Shawls, 
Tartan and other Fancy Wool Shawls, 
7s. 9d. to 2g, 
Railway bo 10s. 6d, upwards, 
Fur Carriage Rugs, 2gs. upwards. 
Foot Mutffs, 7s. 6d. to 15s. 
Children’s Costumes kept ready, 
in seven sizes. 
Children’s Velvet and Cloth Jackets ; 
_ Children’s Jackets, in Seal, Far, an 
Polish Ermine, iz all sizes. 


[HE MARGUERITSE 
A-New Dress for Ladies’ Evening Wear, 
nicely trimmed, beautifully made, 
3 One Guinea. 
Carefully packed for the country. 
Fight Descriptive Illustrations of Evening Dresses, 
from 1 to 4}gs., 
sent by post free, on application, 


PETER ROBINSON, 
103 to 108, OXFORD-STREET, 


London,—Patterns free, 
HRISTMAS FESTIVITIES. 
SEWELL and CO. have prepared for Christmas and the New 
Year, 1871, a choice seleetion of BALL DRESSES, at very modc- 
rate prices, 
Tarlatan and Net Dresses, 308. 
Souffle Tarlatan, 6s. 11d. to 10s. 64. x : < 
A pretty Tarlatan Skirt, trimmed with ribbon, in all colours, 
from 18s. to £2 5s. 3 
Ball Dresses complete at a few hours’ notice, 


| YONS VELVETS and SILKS. : 

SEWELL and CO. have purchased, under most favourable 
circumstances, a large stock of Black Lyons Velvets, also White 
and all the New Colours in Poult de Soies, Black Cachemires de 
Soies, from 38, 6d. to 7s, 6d. per yard, being fully 15 per cent under 
usual prices, 


ADIES’ SATIN PETTICOATS. 


SEWELL and CO, have prepared a splendid assortment of 
Satin Quilted Petticoats for the present Season from 39s, 6d. 
French Rep Cloths ditto, 8s. 6d. to 21s. 
White Dress arcelin ditto, 5s, 9d, to 12s. 94, 


REAL SEALSKIN JACKETS. 

) adies’ attention is ois eed called to the cheapest lot of 
Real Sealckin Jackets ever offered, in all sizes, lengths, and prices. 
SEWELL and CO., Compton House, Frith-street, Soho-squave, W. 


GALE of RICH SILKS from LYONS. 
Messrs, HOWELL, JAMES, and CO. beg to intimate the 
immense purchases of SILKS and VELVETS effected by them 
during t!e war panic in Lyons, at extraordinarily low rates. will 
be OFFERED for SALE HIS DAY and during the Month, Cata- 
logues and Patterns post-free to the country on application. 

5,7, 9, Regent-street, London. 


ESSRS. SWAN and EDGAR beg 
respectfully to announce that their ANNUAL WINTER 

SALE of SURPLUS STOCK in every Department has now com- 
menced. The recently-announced purchases at Lyons, amounting 
in value to many thousand pounds, of every description of the 
richest Silks, Velvets, &c., will be included in the sale at the 
prices originally marked, notwithstanding that since then these 
soon have daily been increasing in value in the market,—9 to 11, 

‘iccadilly ; and 39 to 58, Regent-street, 


POLAND and SON, Fur Manufacturers, 

90, Oxford-street, to inform American i an 
their Suerte Bare we. in consequence of the War, they 
have been able to purchase (considerably below their value) a 
large Assortment, of the very finest RUSSIAN SABLE, Sea Otter, 
and other valuable Skins, such as are rarely seen in this country. 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS 


An IMMENSE PURCHASE of 
LACK SILKS and BLACK SILK 


VELVETS, just received from Lyons, and selli Tw 
Thirds their usual value. pe eect 


Lot 1. Excellent Black Corded Silks, at 2s. 114., or 2 guineas l4yds. 
Lot 2, Good Black Gros Grain, -. at 4s, 6d., or 3 gaineas ld yds, 


Lot 3, ditto ditto s+ at 5a, 6d., or £3175, 0d, 14 yds, 
Lot4. ditto ditto Wi ab 6s. 9d.) or £4 ls, 6d. 14 yds, 
Lot 5. Rich Cashmere Silks «+ at 7s. 6d., or 5 guineas 14 yds. 
Lot 6, ditto ditto ++ at 83, 6d., or £5193, Od. Li yds, 
Lot 7. ditto ditto + 0010s, 64., or 7 guineas 14 yds. 


If a whole Piece is purchased, a further reduction will be made. 
RICH LYONS SILK VELVETS, at 7, 8, 9, and 10 gs, Full Dress, 
Address for Patterns PETER ROBINSON, 

Mourning Warehouse, 256, Regent-street, London, 


ik EXPENSIVE MOURNING, as well 


as the Richest Qualities, can be supplied by 
PETER ROBINSON, 
upon the most advantageous terms, to Families, 


e Court and Family Mourning Warehouse, 
256, 258, 260, 262, Regent-street, London, : 


(VE evenrine for 


IN CORRECT TASTE. 
ean be purchased at PETER ROBINSON’ 8, of Regent-stroet, 
at a great saving in price, 


SKIRTS in new 
Mourning Fabrics 
trimmed Crape, 


SILK SKIRTS, for 
Afternoon or Dinner Yee to 10 gs, 


bois. to See, 


Dress, elegantly trimmed, 


MANTLES, in the 
newest shapes, 
handsomely trimmed, 


BONNETS, in 
beautiful variety, 


_ WIDOWS’ CAPS, 
in various new styles, 


The Bodices to the skirts can be completed, 
if necessary, in a few hours’ notice, either 
by the French or the Hxglish Dressmaker, 
PETER ROBINSON'S 
Family Mourning Warehouse, 

256, Regent-street, W. 


35s. to 9 gs, 


lis, to 2 ga 


REE OF CHARGE. — MOURNING. 


Goods are sent free of charge, for selection, to all parts of 
England (with Dressmaker, if desired) upon receipt of letter, order, 
or telegram ; and Patterns are sent, with Book of Illustrations, to 


all parts of the world, 
DRIESSMAKING. 
Making Plain Dress, 9s, 6d. 
Making Trimmed Dresses, from 10s. 6d. to 12s, 6d., 
without expensive Sundries, 
The highest talent is employed in this department, and large 
Orders are executed at the shortest notice, 


Peter Robinson’s General Mourning Warehouse, 
256, 258, 260, and 262, Regent-street. 
The Largest Mourning Warehouse in London, 


VENING DREHSSES:- 
PETER ROBINSON supplies a Handsome 
Black Bruasels Net Dress for 27s. 6d., 
elegantly trimmed with Black or White Satin and Lace, 
Carriage-free to any part of England, 
_ He has also a variety of Handsome Novelties 
in Tulle and Lace Dresses, from 2 gs. to 4 ga., 
and Tarlatan, White or Black, 
- foraguinea, Sketches free by post. 
Peter Robinson’s Mourning Warehouse, 256, Regent-street, London, 


ILLICRAPP’S SEHALSKIN CLOAKS 


New and Elegant Design, £7 10s. to 35 gs, 


ILLICRAPP’S ASTRACAN JACKETS, 


superb Quality, and new in Shape, £9 to £20, 


ILLICRAPP’S VELVET MANTLES 
new Shape, trimmed with various kinds of rich Fur, 


from £15 to 290 gs, 


. 


yee aa) CARRIAGH WRAPPERS, 


from £2 2s, to £20, zg 


TL FLUICBAPE’S CLOTH COATS, lined 


throughout with Fur, from £4 to £40, © * 


; ee 

Tee's: VESTS for HUNTING, 
e. 30s. to 55s, rae 

LTLUICRAPP'S DRIVING GLOVES! 


15s, to 25s. per pair. 


ILLICRAPP.—Skins Dressed and Mounted. © 


Importer of Grebe and every description of Skins, Furs 
taken in exchange. 


LA. by Appointment to H.R.H. 


the Prince of Wales.—No. 27, Davies-street, Berkoley-square, 
London, W. 


IDER-DOWN OORSETS. 


‘Warm, elegant, fashionable, support and add grace to the 
figure, Preserve health by preventing colds and chil Sold by 
Drapersin townand country, THOMAS BROs., Cheapside, London, 


ANGSTERS UMBRELLAS.—Useful 


Presents for Christmas and the New Year, on Fox's oele- 
prated Frames bearing Fox’s trade mark. Sangster’s only Hstab- 
lishments are 140, ent-street ; 94, Fleet-street ; 75, Cheapside ; 
10, Royal Exchange.—N.B. Observe the name. 


ENTLEMAN’S 
HAMILTON and KIMPTON, 
105—Strgnd—t05, 
Messrs. H. and K. give good Workmanship and the very best 
Materials that can be manufactured in the West of England, 
No. 105, Strand (opposite Exeter Hall). 


Patented. 


DRESS, 


HE “BAG of BAGS.”—JENNER and 


KNEWSTUB’S newly-invented and patented TRAVELLING, 
DRESSING, and WRITANG BAGS, “Jenner and Knewstub have 
effected quite a revolution in _travelling-bags."—Post, = Noun 
that the inventors of the ABC Despatch Box may devise n 
Bur, anyone,”— 

“pet 33, St. James’s-street ; and 66, Jermyn-street. 


HLeGAnt CHRISTMAS PRESENTS 
ROWLANDS’ MACASSAR OIL, 
an improver and beautifier of the Hair beyond all preeedent, 
ROWLANDS’ KALYDOR, | 
for imparting a radiant bloom to the Complexion and a softness 
and delicacy to the Skin, 
ROWLANDS’ ODONTO, | F 
or Pearl Dentifrice, for giving a pearl-like whiteness to the Teoth 
and fragrance to the Breath. 
Sold by Chemists and Perfumers. 
Ask for ‘‘ Rowlands’” Articles. 


OTHAIR. 
‘The Fashionable Perfume of the Season. 
Price 2s. 6d, 
Dedicated (by special permission) to the Viscountess Beaconsfield, 
and sold by all the leading Chemists and Perfumery Venilers, 
Wholesale Agents in London—S. Maw, Son, and Thompson, 11 and 
12, Aldersgate-street ; Barclay and Sons, Newbery an Sons, and 
Hovenden and Sons ; and at Manchoster, William Mather, 


ANTED, Left-off Clothes, Uniforms, 

iture, Miscellaneous Property, &c. The highest price 

iven. Tatics or Gentlemen waited on by addressing to Mr, or Mra, 

. HYAM, 10, Beak-strest, Regent-strect, W.; or, Parcels being sent, 
the utmost value in cash instantly returned. 


C(ouvsus md COLDS. 
ast SODMOUSES BALSAM. 


Prepared only by BARCLAY and SONS, 95, Farringdon-stroet, 
London; and sold in Bottles at ls, 1}d., 23. 94, and 48, 6d. each, 


May be obtained of any Chemist, 


IGESTIVE PANCREATIC COCOA 


Specially prepared for Sufferers from Indigestion, Debility. 
Pulm 3 i hly nutritious, easily di, ested 
ae nee Th thee ty Sieceene =i 


Comp’ 
palatable, and adapted for the mo: 
= Sold ue ‘Tins, trom 1s. 6d, byall Chemists and Italian 
Warehousemen ; and by the Manufacturers, 


SAVORY and MOORK, 143, New Bond-street, London, Ws 


FAMILIES, 


OMPLETION of RE-BUILDING, 


Opening of New Show-Rooms—OETZMANN and 00. beg to 
annovnce that their NEW SHOW-ROOMS and GALLERIES are 
now replete with an immense assortmentof FURNITURK, Bedding, 
Carpets, Drapery, Furnishing Ironmongery, Cutlery, China, Glass, 
and STS, requisite for completely Furnishing a House of any class ; 
arranged in separate departments, convenient to purchasers, 
Lowest prices consistent with guaranteed quality.—Octzmann and 
Co., 67, 69, 71; and 73, Hampstead-road (near Tottenham-court-road 
and Gower-street Station), Established 1848, A detailed Catalogue, 
the best furnishing guide extant, post-free. The establishment is 
visible from Tottenham-court-road, 


F URNITURE DEPARTMENT.—Elegant 

DRAWING-ROOM SUITES, handsomely carved Italian 
walnut wood, covered in rich damask, from 8gs.; superior ditto, 
in reps, pekinades, silks, brocatelle, &c., from 10 gs, to 50 gs. ; 
Dining-room Suites, in solid mahogany, 8gs.; fine Spanish 
mahogany ditto. upholstered in best marone leather, l4gs.; hand- 
some double-gilt Chimney-glasses, large size, 2 gs. ; elegant 
Cabinets, inlaid buhl and gilt mountings, from 2g. upwards ; 
massive mahogany telescope Dining-Tables, from £2 15s, upwards ; 
Chiffonnidres, Sideboards, &c, Easy-Chairs from Ms. 9d. upwards, 
An immense assortment to select from, OETZMANN and CO, 


HRISTMAS.— EXTRA BED, to 


accommodate Visitors.—A strong Iron FOLDING BED- 
STEAD, €ft. long by 2ft. Gin. wide, with a Wool Mattress, 
Bolster, and Pillow, complete for 21s. Same items, 3ft. wide, 25s, 
complete, Sent carefully packed. Forms a portable package, 
Address order to OBTZMANN and CO, 


ARPETS—OETZMANN and CO. 
CARPETS 
CARPETS! 

CARPETS! CARPETS! 

CARPETS! CARPETS! CARPETS 


HE CHEAPEST CARPET EXTANT is 

the New Patent SEAMLESS ROCK-DYE FELT, made in 

varions sizes, with and without borders, in every variety of pat- 

terns and colours, to suit all rooms; is also the most economical 

earpet cover; fast colours, soft, warm, and durable. — Agents, 

OETZMANN and CO. A large assortment clearing out below value, 
A personal inspection solicited, 


LANKETS, FLANNELS, and COUNTER- 


PANES,—Clearing ont at a considerable reduction, Stous 
ae ti Blankets, coloured wool, from 4s. per P rir ; good white ditto, 
6s. 6d. per pair; heavy ditto, superior quality. best white wool, 
2% yards by 2 yards, weight 71b., 10s, per pair; stout Welsh Flannel 
at Is. per yard, A Large Stock of Counterpanes, Sheetings, Table- 
cloths, Calicoes, Damasks, Reps, &e., at Reduced Pric Persons 
purchasing for Charities, Public Institutions, Hotels, or Large 
cry sone should write for ONTZMANN and CO.’S Wholesale 

rice-List, 


ANKRUPT STOCK,:; TABLH-CLOTHS. 


Tine Damask Table-cloths, 2 yards long, 4s. 11d. ; 3 yards 
long by 2 yards wide, 64, 1ld.; 3 yards by 24, 88. 11d. ; 34 yards 
by 2h, 128. 9d.; strong Table-cloths, 2s. 64, ; large, 4s. 6d, Orders 
per post receive prompt attention —OETZMANN and CO, 


EST WORSTED DAMASK CURTAINS, 


ABLE-COVERS.— EXTRAORDINARY 
SALE of TABLE-COVERS, Now on View, the Stock of a 
large Wholesale Warehouseman will be cleared out at a great 
reduction, It consists of every description of l'able-Cover, from Is, 
each up to 10 gs., and contains some of the finest productions of 
English and foreign looms, A reduced price-list of this stock for- 
warded, post-free, on tes atieay Amongst them (Lot 6) are a 
quantity of fine Cloth Table-Covers, two yards square, various 
patterns, with borders, suited to dining or drawing rooms (usual 
price, 15s. 9d.), which will be cleared out at 10s, 6a, 
OETZMANN and CO, 


URNISHING IRONMONGERY 
DEPARTMENT.— Strong Bronzed Fenders from Is. 64, 

each; ditto, circular ends, with standards, from 3s, 9d. ; ditto, very 
handsome, 8s; 9d, ; Fircirons, from 1s. 6d. per set ; handsome ditto, 
4s. 9d, and 7s. 6d. ; Japanned oval Tea-Trays, 35. 11d, per set o 
three—16, 24, and 30 inches; Teapots; Warranted Table Cutlery, 


best Electro-plate (@urability naranteed); Coal-Vases, Dish- 
Covers, Japanned Toilet Baths, Cans, &c.; Kitchen lronmongery 
Brooms, Brushes, Pails, &e, 


of every description ; Mats, Matting, 
| 4 OETZM. and CO, 
E PORTLAND COAL-VASEH, elegant 
shape, economising space, does not spill in carrying, well 
japanned, burnished gold relieved, price 10s, 6d. 
. Also, the OXFORD, a new pattern, superb style, much admired, 
price 21s. A large assortment on view, 


| HRISTMAS PRESENTS.—WHAT to 

. GIVE.—Before deciding, visit OBTZMANN and 0O,’S SHOW- 

| ROOMS, the largest, cheapest, and best assortment in London, 

+ Their five-shilling Pair of Vases are a marvel of cheapness and ele- 

ce ; should be seen to be fully appreciated, Every description 

of goods, useful and ornamental, suitable for presentation, Note 
_ the various departments, all distinct, yet communicating, 


and GLASS DEPARTMENT. 


' C\HINA 


-? 


_ ESTABLISHED AD. 1700. 
Bass YOUR HOUSE at DEANE'S, 
D 


oS ee 
f 


' 
 Tilustrated Priced Catalogue gratis and post-free. 
HANE'S—Table Cutlery, every variety of style and finish. 
te 3 £0} ectro-plate Tea Sets, Liqueur Stands, Cruets, &e, 
’S—Dish-Covers, Hot-water Dishes and Plates. 
? a (NE'S—Papier Maché nena in sets, from 21s, 
EAN E’S—Moderator and Rock-Oil Lamps ; a large assortment, 
HANE’S—Domestic Baths for every purpose. Bath-rooms fitted. 
DEANDE’S—Fenders and Fircirons, in modern approved patterns. 
DEANE’S—Bedsteads in Iron and Brass, with superior Bedding. 
DEANEL’S—Tin Goods, Ironware, and Culinary Utensils. 
DEANE’S—Gas Chandeliers, new Patterns, in Glass and Bronze. 
A discount of 5 per cent for cash payments of £2 and eile as 
Deane and Co., 46, King William-street, London Bridge. 


FUENITURE, CARPETS, and BEDDING 


(carriage-free) 30 cent less than any other House, See 
our new Illustrated Catal Fes containing 500 designs, with prices 
and estimates. Also a Coloured Catalogue of our Silver Fir and 
Patent Enamelled Bed-room Suites, from 10 complete, gratia 
and post-free, from LEWIN CRAWCOUR and 10,, Cabinet us 
facturers, 73, 75, and 81, Brompton-road, London. 


BT HOM AS. cand  C0’S 
° PATENT SEWENG-MACHINES. 
All Lock-Stitch, work alike on both sides, 
Catalogues and Samples post-free, “4 4 
Domestie Machines, ne and noiseless, steady by their wo'ght, 

” to work by hand only, £3 15s. 
‘i Ditto Registered (spool or shuttle), £A 4s, 
i land 2, Cheapside ; and Regent-cireus, London, 


' LLSOPP’S PALE and BURTON ALES, 

ibove All bei supplied in the finest con- 

diiien, In Bottles and Gasks, by FINDEATER, MACKIE, TODD, 
and CO., at their Stores, London Bridge, 8.2. 


“No PURER SPIRIT IMPORTED.” 


Dr. HASSALL, 
MARSHALL’S HUNGARIAN BRANDY. 
3a, 6d. per bottle (capsuled and labelled), of most retail Wine and 
Spirit Merchants ; 42s, per dozen case, carriage paid, 
Dépot—Duke-street, Bloomsbury, London, 


ROSSE and BLACKWELL’S 
TABLE JELLIES and CREAMS, 
in Pint and Quart Bottles, ready for immediate use. 
Calves’ Feet, Orange, Lemon, Noyeau, Madeira, Vanilla, &c, 
Retail of all Grocers and Italian Warehousemen. 

Wholesale of the Manufacturers, 

Crosse and Blackwell, 
Purveyors to her Majesty, 

Scho-square, London, 


EEF ESSENCE.—11b. equal to 42 Ib. of 

Butchers’ Meat. WHITEHEAD and CO,’8 BEEF EXTRACT 

is certified by eminent Medical Analysts as pure, most nutritious, 

and wholesome. Sold in boxes, from 2s. 3d., by all Grocers, Italian 

‘Warchousemen, and Chemists ; and wholesale of Copland and Co., 

Travers and Sons, Preston and Sons, Crosse and Blackwell, and E, 
Lazenby and Son, 


643 
MoORERN AGRICULTURE and 


ENGINEERING, — To Noblemen and Gentlemen, — A 
ee TLEMAN, aged 24, who has been two yoars upon a large farm, 
on articled more than four years with eminent Civil and 

echanical Engineers, desires an ENGAGEMENT, perm inent or 
otherwise, upon an Estate where improvements are conten plated. 
beetles pestraonials, and xetereno as to ability and cha- 

4 ‘orwarded upon application, Add » 8. 
‘Tavistock-crescent, Westherens Park, London, W. eee 


TON, RUGBY, HARROW, &e.—A few 


LITTLE BOYS carefully PREPARED for the PUBLIC 
SCHOOLS, Healthy locality near London. ‘Terms, from dues 
Rev, E, M., GEORGH RANKIN’S, 21, Paternoster-row, London, 


DUCATION.—Under the Patronage of a 


4 Nobleman,—A Beneficed Clergyman, Graduate of Cambridge, 
residing ina most healthy villago, receives PUPILS from Kight to 
Fourteen Yoars of age, Good Hi use and Play-Lawn, situated close 
to the chureb, where the Pupils atvend daily service, Terms, 50 gS. 
per annum,—Rev, M. A,, Post-office, Tamworth. 


r | ‘O the NOBILITY,. Gentry, and Schools. 
. VENTRILOQUISM,—Mr, NEWMAN, sen., attends Private 
Parties to give his Kntertainment as usual, Conjuring if required, 
Terms on application to Long Cross, Chertsey, Surrey, 
ag COLD SPRINGS, containing SULPHATE SALTS, 
Recommended by Hufeland Berzelina, 
There are in Germany a certain number of aperiont springs, which, 
on account of their bitter taste, are called Bitter Waters. The most 
celebrated is the Pullna Water, Itis found in Bohomia. The fame 
of the Pullna Water dates from the beginning of this century, It 
owes its colobrity to a merchant of Brux, nawel Adalbert Ulbrich 
who was the first to have lyeed, and who sent it gratis to all 
hospitals, to enable the phy: to try ita curative pow Lo 


his zoal and intelligent activit duo that the name Pullna as well 
as its water camo into fame, v fame his son, Anton Ulbrich, 


ULLNA BITTER WATER, 


has increased, The number yr ings from which thia water flows 
at present is five. They arecircu'ar. The bitter water of Pullna, ac- 
cording to the analysis made by Barrucl, which {s tre most exacb, 
contains In a litre of water the enormous quantity of sixty-two 
grains of salts—yiz,, twenty-one sulphate natron and thirty-four 


sulphate of magnesia in a crystallised state 


This quantity is more 
than suflicient to declare the aperient qui i ‘6 


ty of the waters of 


Pullna. ‘The other sults, and particularly the lithium and brome 
kelium, strengthen it ical effect’ considerably, as thay possess 
the peculiar qnalit’ Which the mineral waters distinguish 


themselves from artific solutions of salts, 


The waters of 
Pullna are only fit for drinking. 


They are not fit for bath- 


ing, on aceount of the peculiarity of tho salts they con- 
tein, No water is more fic for exportation. Tt ia true nothing 
is spared or neglected to preserve it thorour! Stone pite ers 
sre filled ; every one of there pitchers is properly examined, 
and, if found thoroughly sound, it is filled and coverel with a 


capsule, which bears the stamp, “ }ullnaer, Gemein te-Bitter- 
wasser,”” These words are the name of the spring, and of tho cha- 
racteristic bitter state of the water, The dose to be taken is accord 
ing to the illneas, and also according to ago, to sex, the comtitntion, 
and state of the patient, The dose generally consista of from a glass 
to half a pitcher, Children and w srsons take smallor doses, 
The cases in which it is used as a me ne are too well known to 


need any description here, Tt is pr bed to produce evacuation 
of the intestines and to take effect in their neighbourhood, or to 
act more or less on distant organs, We do not exaggerate when we 
assert that it is the mildest and safest aperiont. 


DR. CONSTANTIN JAMES IN PARTS, 

Our newest Circulars of the Springs are sent gratis to all principal 
Towns of Europe and Trangatlanti aports, 

Die Gemeine Bitterwasser Direction, in Pullna, by Brux, in 
Bohemia, Anton Ulbrich, Spring Director. 

Chief Agents for England. WILLIAM BEST and SNS, Foreign 
Wine, Spirit, and Mineral Water Merchants, 22, Henrietta-street, 
Cavendish-square, London, W. 


HE RECENT FIRE 5. Gal Wy 
PORTSMOUTH, 
Dock Mill Stream Heat ary, eenthees Portsmouth, 
Nov, 24, 1870, 


Gentlemen,—Your Safe, that we have had in use for some years, 
was put to a very severe test on the night of the 15th iust., when a 
fire broke out upon our premises, destroying nearly the whole of 
our brewery. 

The safe was in the hottest of tha fire, and when removed on 
the following day gave evidence of haying attained a white heat. 
It contained several Bank-nctes, deeds, &e, which we found, on 
opening the safe, quite perfect, not even being disco oured, We 
shall thank you to send wr 9 pricelist, and oblige, Yours traly, 

Riow BROS, 

P.8,—We ought to mention that we could unlock it after the ‘ire ; 
but, in consequence of the handles being melted, we eould not Lift 
the bolts. 

Messrs. CHUBB and SON, 57, St. Paul’s-charchyard, Londoa, 


OULE’S PATENT EARTH SYSTEM. 
All Letters and Communications to be addressed to 
MOULWS PATENT BARTH-CLOSET COM- 
PANY (Limited), 29, Bedford-street, Strand, 
London, W.C, 


OULE'S PATENT EARTH SYSTEM. 


The Apparatus for Delivering tho Warth whe 
in Closets or Commodes is now greatly improve 
under Patenta recently obtained by Messrs. 
Girdlestone (the Engineers to MOULE'Ss PATENT 
BARTH-CLOSHT COMPANY), and is at the 
same time offered to the public at a considerabla 
REDUCTION IN PRICH.—See Price Lis, to be 
obtained at the Offices of the Company, 29, Bad- 
ford-street, Sirand, London, W.C,, where may bo 
seon both Closets and Commodes, 


’ 


OULE’'S PATENT HEARTH SYSTEM, 
Commodes for Bed-Rooma. 
Apparatus for Cottage Closets, 
Apparatus for House Closets, 


\ i OULE’S PATENT EARTH SYSTEM, 
Every Lady should have one in her Bed-Room, 
Every Gentleman should have ons in his Dressing- 
Room, 
Every Lady should have one in hor Nursery, 


Motes PATENT EARTH SYSTEM, 


A perfect Substitute for Water-Closste. 
‘No expensive Water Supply, 
No expensive Drainage, 


MoULes PATENT EARTH SYSTEM, 
No obnoxious gases, 
No frozen-up pipes, 
No costly repairs. 


Motes PATENT EARTH SYSTEM. 


Fevers Avoided, 
A valuable Manure Saved, 
Fertility of Land Increased, 


Vio *~ PATENT EARTH SYSTEM. 


See GOVERNMENT REPORT by _ Dr. 
BUCHANAN, forming part of the Appendix to 
the Twelfth Report of the Medical Officer of the 
Privy Council. Published 1870, 


OULE’'S PATENT EARTH SYSTEM. 
CLERGYMEN’S and ARCHITECTS’ Attention 
is called to this system, aa the only practical 
method of dealing with Closets in SCHOOLS, 
especially in those about to be erected under the 
new Education Act. They are particularly re- 
mested to apply direct to the Company. for 
fatormation, 


4 

OULE’S PATENT EARTH SYSTEM, 
From F. R, Campbell, Esq., 17, Warwick-street, 
Regent-street.—" L took one of Moule’s Barth» 
Closets to Wales, and found ft most admirable ; 
and, if Testimonials are of any use, I can wil- 
lingly testify to this very useful and excellent 
invention. ‘In the country no one ought to be 
without one.” 


Mors PATENT EARTH SYSTEM, 


“King Alfred's Grammar School, Wantage, 
Berks, Getober, 1870.—Having had your closets in 
use in this school for nearly two years, I am, able 
to give an opinion of the merits of your Harth 
System, and to testify to its efficiency, It requires 
eave and proper attention to be thoroughly 
suecessful, but results fully. pay the trouble, 
Since its adoption, we have had no case of fever. 
A judicious use of the soil upon the grounds of the 
school produces most satisfactory crops. The 
value of the soil in the neighbourhood is so well. 
understood that I am always able to sell any 
surplus, You may make any use you think 
proper of this letter. I feel sure the more th’s 
natural and sensible system is used the less chances 
there are of fever spreading in the country—From 
HENRY Cook,” 


OULE’S PATENT EARTH SYSTEM, 
TESTIMONIALS, &c.—Descriptive Essop lent 
with Testimonials, together with every intor: 
tion, may be obtained on application at 
Offices of the Company, 29, Bedford-street, Strand, 
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NEW MUSIC. 


rare MUSICAL PRESENTS. 
oe 5. 

ee ly FIRST ALBUM DE DANSE. Bound in cloth, 

t edges oA o os o: . -s 

aus T’S SECOND ALBUM DE DANSE. In cloth, gilt 
er oo +. +. +. - oe oe 
D ALBERTS THIRD ALBUM DE DANSE, containing 
Godfrey’s Popular Dance Music. Bound in cloth, gilt edges 
ALBUM OF “ENGLISH, IRISH, SCOTCH, AND WELSH 
AIRS, for Pianoforte. Bound in cloth, gilt edges. - 
NEW VOCAL ALBUM. Bound in cloth, gilt edges 
NEW PIANO ALBUM. Bound in cloth, gilt edges . 
SCHUBERT’S VOCAL ALBUM. English and German 
Words Bound in cloth, gilt edges oe +. os 
ENGLISH BALLAD ALBUM. Bound ia cloth, gilt edges 
SACRED VOCAL ALBUM. Boundincloth, giltedges ++ 
inne MINSTREL ALBUM. First Series, In cloth, gilt 
es +. ae oo = -. a. oa 
onitisry MINSTREL ALBUM. Second Series. In cloth, 
gilt edges.. +. os os o. - on 
olinist¥ MINSTREL ALBUM, Third Series, In cloth, 


it a. - o oo - o a 
ofnist MINSTREL ALBUM—Complete. Three Series in 
One Volume. Bound incloth, gilt edges .- oe as 
ITALIAN SONG-BOOK. Bound in cloth. With English and 
Ttalian Words . o . .- o. ae 
FASHIONABLE DANCE-BOOK. Cloth cover and gilt edges 
STANDARD DANCE-BOOK. Cloth cover andgiltedges .. 
VOCAL CHRISTY ALBUM. Cloth cover and giltedges  .- 
CHRISTY ALBUM, for Piano Solo, Cloth cover and gilt 


JUVENILE VOCAL ALBUM. Cloth cover and gilt edges -- 
CHRISTMAS ALBUM DANCE MUSIC, Cloth cover and 


° 


lt edges .. +e os «s os os <* 
ORGANIST'S PORTFOLIO, By E. F. RIMBAULT. 
Neatly bound in cloth, in 4 Volumes ae oF each 1 


~ 
NOW WD we PER SC > FF BAe Bee eR eR 
So © eo CO6S &@ S&S SC © CSS CSo 8 Oo 


ENGEL’S HARMONIUM ALBUM. Handsomely bound .-- 
PIANOFORTE ALBUM OF NEW AND POPULAR 
PIECES, Edited by BRINLEY RICHARDS. Hand- 


a wee we G 
oe coc Oo 8 


semely bound on oe os os ae - 
CHAPPELL’S NURSERY RHYMES, with the Tunes. 
Illustrated cover .. . as os - oe 
CHAPPELL’S NURSERY RHYMES, with the Tunes. 
Bound in eloth, gilt edges -. e as S ee 
CHAPPELL'S CHRISTMAS CAROLS, with the Tunes. 
Illustrated cover -- as es oe os we 
CHAPPELL'S CHRISTMAS CAROLS, With the Tunes. 
Bound in cloth, gilt edges .. a ne ae Fs 
CHAPPELL'S SICAL GIFT-BOOK, for young Per- 
formers. By E, F. RIMBAULT. Bound in illustrated 
cover *. on +. . - +. oe 
CHAPPELL’S OLD ENGLISH DITTIES, Neatly bound 
inecloth .. as ee s as s +. 
a ae PIANIST. By E. F. RIMBAULT, Tastefully 4 
un a - oo - o. + - 
CHAPPELL and Co., 50, New Bond-street; and to be had of 
Musicsellers. 


(CRAP ERS MUSICAL MAGAZINE 


of 
VOCAL AND PIANOFORTE MUSIC. 
Edited by EDWARD F. RIMBAULT. 
Priee One Shilling each ; post-free for 1s, 2d, ; or three for 3s, 4d. 


Ninety-Two Numbers of this Popular ine are now ready. A 
New Number is added to the Series occasionally, 


PIANOFORTE MUSIC. 


90, Mozart’s Twelfth Mass, arranged as a Solo for the Pianoforte, by 
Franz Nava. 

88, Barbe-Bleue, for the Pianoforte. by Offenbach, 

87, Acis and Galatea, for the Pianoforte, 

85. Nine Pianoforte Pieces, by Wollenhaupt, Heller, &c. 

90, Masaniello, for the Pianoforte. : 

78. Six Pianoforte Pieces, by Kuhe and Favarger. 

76, ‘The Young Pupil.” A Collection of 24 Juvenile Pieces. May 
Number (1869). 

75. Selection of Sacred Pieces, by Handel, Haydn, &e. 

72, Fra Diavolo, for the Pianoforte, witha Sketch of the Opera, 
January Number (1869). 

69, The Bohemian Girl, for the Pianoforte. 

67, La Belle Héléne, for the Pianoforte. 

65. Recollections of Handel. A Selection of favourite Songs, 
Choruses, &c, Arranged for the Pianoforte. 

63, Brinley Richards's Popular National Airs. May Number (1868) 


* 61. L’Africaine, for the Pianoforte. 


59, Faust, for the Pianoforte. 
44, One Hundred Welsh and English Melodies, Arranged for the 


Piaaoforte. 
43, One Hundred Scotch Melodies. Arranged for the Pianoforte, 
Arranged for the Pianoforte. 


42. One Hundred Irish Melodies. 
41. Fifty ratic Airs, Arranged for the Pianoforte from the most 
popular Operas. 
36, Chri*ty Minstrel Album, for Pianoforte alone. 
23, Twenty-five Juvenile Pieces for the Pianoforte. 
21, Nine Pianoforte Pieces, by Ascher and Goria. 
19, Sere Airs from “The Messiah,’ Arranged for the Piano- 
‘orte. 
17. Nine Pianoforte Pieces, by Osborne and Lindahl. 
11, Six Pianoforte Pieces, by Wallace, 
10, Nine Pianoforte Pieces, by Brinley Richards, 
DANCE MUSIC. 
92, New and Soules Dance Music, by Godfrey, D’Albert, &e, 
tmas Number, 1870, ae 
84. New and Popular Dance Musie, by Godfrey, D’Albert, &c 
Christmas Namber, 1869, 
82, Waltzes Py, Godfrey and D’ Albert, as Pianoforte Duets. 
71. New and Popular Dance Music, by Dan Godfrey, D’Albert, &o. 
*_ Christmas Number, 1868. 
58, Thirty-two Polkas and Galops, by D’Albert, &c. 
57. Fifty Waltzes, by Godfrey. 
40, Valses, by D’ Albert and other eminent Composers, 
38, Fashionable Dance-Book, consisting of Quadrilles, Valses, 
Polkas, Galops, Schottisches, &c. 
37. Standard Dance Music, comprising 72 Country Dances, Horn- 
pipes, Reels, Jigs, &c. . 
34. Christmas Album of Dance Music, consisting of Quadrilles, 
Valses, Polkas, and Galops. 
~97, Five Sets of Quadrilles as Duets, by D’ Albert. 
26. D’Albert’s Galops, Mazurkas, &c. 
9. FiftyValses, by D Albert, Gung’!, Lanuer, Strauss, Labitzky, &c, 
8. Forty Polkas, by Charles D'Albert, Jullien, Kanig, &c, ~ 
7. Ten Sots of Quadrilles, by Charles D’Albert, &c. 
CHRISTY MINSTREL SONGS, 
64. Christy Minstrel Songs (Eighth Selection), 
B5. Christy Minstrel Songs (Seventh Seiection), 
50, Christy Minstrel Songs (Sixth Selection), 
49, Christy Minstrel Songs (Fifth Selection). 
48, Christy Minstrel Songs (Fourth Selection). 
39. Christy Minstrei Song-Book, 2 
35. Vocal Christy Minstrel Album. 
22, Twenty-one Christy and Buckley Minstrel Melodies, 


SONGS, BALLADS, &c. 


91. Twenty-one Scotch and Jacobite Songs, 


89, Twenty Songs and Ballads, including the celebrated Song, “The 
Stirrup Cup.” 


P le 
83, A Winter Journey. A series of 24 songs, by Franz Schubert. 
79. Linley’s Baliad Book. ® r 
+74. The Fair Maid of the Mill. A series of 20 songs, by Franz 


Schubert. 
70. Ten Pupular Songs, by Ch. Gounod. 
68, Sixteen OperaticSongs, by Verdi, Flotow, &c. 
66, Twelve Songs, by Bishop and Balfe. . 
62. Twelve Songs, by Jules Benedict and Arthur§, Sullivan. (April 
Number, 1868). 

60, Twenty-five Old English Ditties. = 
56, Mr. Santley’s Popular Songs. 
$1. Twenty-four Popular Scotch Songs (First Selection), 
by. Thirteen Standard Songs of Shakspeare. 
46. Twenty Sea Songs, by Dibdin, &c, 
33, Juvenile Vocal Album, containing Songs, Duets, and Trios. 
29. Ten Contralto Songs, by Mrs. Arkwright, the Hon. Mrs, Norton, 
25. Sims Reeves’s Popular Songs, 
24. Thirteen Popular Songs, by the most Popular Composers. 
18. Twelve Songs, by Verdi and Flotow. 
15. Bighteen ef Moore's Irish Melodies, 
4t. Ten Songs, by Schubert. ‘ 

4, Ten Songs, by Mozart, with Italian and English Words, 

3. Ten Songs, by Wallace. 

2, Ten Songs, by the Hon. Mrs. Norton, 

1, Thirteen Songs, by M. W. Balfe. 


BEETHOVEN’S SONATAS, 


32. Beethoven's Sonatas, Edited by Charles Hallé. (No. 6), con- 


taining Sonata op. 22 and Sonata op. 26, with the celebrated 


Funeral March. : 
31. Beethoven's Sonatas. Edited by Charles Hallé. 
taining Sonatas Nos. | and 2 of op. 14. 
30. Beethoven's Sonatas. Edited by Charles Hallé. 
taining the Sonata No. 3 of op. 10 and the Sonata 
28, Beethoven's Sonatas. Edited by Charles Hallé. 
- taining the Sonatas Nos. | and 2 of op. 10. 


(No, 5), con- 


‘athétique, 


20. Beethoyen’s Sonatas. Edited by Charles Hallé. (No. 8), con- 


taining Sonata No. 3 of op. 2 and Sonata No. 7 complete. 


12, Beethoven's Sonatas. Edited by Charies Hallé, (No, 1), con- 
taining 


Sonatas Nos. 1 and 2 complete. 


SACRED VOCAL MUSIC, 


81, Eleven Sacred Songs; with a short Memoir of Mrs. Hemans, 
45. Hymus for the Christian Seasons. 
6. Twelve Songs, by Handel. Edited by G. A, Macfarren. 


5. Twelve Sacred Songs, by John Barnett, George Barker, the 


Hon, Mrs. Norton, &c. 


VOOAL DUETS. 
86. Ten Vocal Duets, by Mozart, Rossini, Verdi, &c. 
77. Six Duets ard Three Trios for Treble Voices. 
73. Bighteon Popular Christy Minstrel Songs, as Vocal Duets, 
16. Twelve Sacred Duets. 
13. Twelve Popular Duets for Soprano and Contralto Voices. 


* CHURCH SERVICES. 


* 54. Popular Church Services (fifth and Sixth Selection), 
. 68. Popular Church Services (Third and Fourth Ditto), 
52, Popular Church Services (First and Second Ditto). 
whole of the Songs are printed with 


te. e 
Price 1s. each ; post-free, 1s. 2d. ; or three for 3s. 4d, 
CHAPPELL and Co., 50, New Bond-street, 


0. 4), con- 


(No. 3), con- 


NEW MUSIC, 
EW and POPULAR DANCE MUSIC. 


By DAN GODFREY. 

THE LORD OF LORNE LANCERS. A New Set of Lancers on 
Scotch Airs. By DAN GODFREY, Bandmaster Grenadier Guards. 
Beautifully Illustrated with an authentic Portrait of the Marquess 
of Lorne, " Price 4s, ; postage-free, 2s, ; Solo or Duct. 

“They will be the set of the season,””—Standard, Noy, 2, 1870. 

“ An attractive feature in the work, and one which will be highly 
Pee by the laaies, is an exceedingly well-executed, very truthful 

ithographic portrait of the future husband of Princess Louise.” — 
Daily News, Nov. 2, 1870. 

“The music is selected from popular Scotch airs, and is charm- 
ingly arranged for the particular purpose to which Mr. Dan 
Godfrey has devoted his well-tried taste and skill,”—Daily Tele- 
graph, Noy. 3, 1870, 


THE LORD OF LORNE GALOP. Illustrated with a Portrait 
DAN GODFREY’S UHLANS QUADRILLE. On Prussian 
National Airs. Illustrated. SoloorDact +. — :- = 
BORDERERS QUADRILLE, On favourite Scotch Airs. 
Illustrated —.. bee Seal ava Re kces Feats Sitepiiae 
OLD FRIENDS QUADRILLE . o +. Dlustrated 
YOUNG FRIENDS QUADRILLE .. - - ditto 
CHRISTINE WALTZ .. os . o ory as . 
BARBE BLEUE GaLOP o on on o os oe 
CHRISTMAS ECHOES QUADRILL: oo +» Illustrated 
THE KNIGHT OF ST. PATRICK LANCERS .. © ditto 


a 


DREAM OF THE BALL WALTZ .. o. . ditto 
BELGIAN QUADRILLE .. . on on ditto 
BELGRAVIA WALTZ.. oe os os on ditto 
THE BARBE BLEUK QUADRILLE or ditto 
THE HILDA WALTZ.. .- o. .. on ditto 
THE GUARDS’ WALTZ +. .. oe on Citto 
THE GUARDS’ QUADRILLES .. . o- ditto 
THE MABEL WALTZ.. ee o. on + ditto 
ORPHEUS QUADRILLE  .. on . o ditto 
THE ORPHEUSGALOP _.. . os - ditto 
THE MERRY TUNES LANCERS .. os . ditto 
THE ROYAL ALFRED QUADRILLE .. ditto 


THE DENMARK QUADRILLE (on Danish 
National Airs) oe ae - as “ ditto 
Either of the above will be sent postage-free on receipt of sti 
for half the marked price. 


CHAPPELL and Co., 50, New Bond-street. 


NEY PIANOFORTE MUSIC. 


8. d. 
COWEN, F. H.—La Suppliante, Romance oe a + 40 
DE KONTSKI.—Le Echo de la Guerre, Fantasia on the 
Prussian March and the Marseillaise. Performed by 
the Composer -. - ae oe “ . « 4 
Souvenir de Faust .. on os o oe - 6 
FAVARGER,—Faust. Fantasia .- o. . or ow 4 
La Belle Héléne. Fantasia.. *. oe . a 4 
KUHE.—Esmeralda. Fantasia o. or a o a 4 
Barbe Bleue, Fantasia os oe oe os oo 4 
Lochabar, Scotch Air .. . . oe) 4 
LIEBICH.—Gipsy Revels «+ a oe oe oe 3 
Fairy Bellis o. o. o. oe o oe oe 3. 
OSBORNE, &: A.—La Coquette oe : o ow 4 
Souvenir de Sims Reeves .+ o on on oe 4 
REINECKE, C.—Three Sonatinas, Op. 98, 1, 2, 3-- ++ each 5 
4 
4 
3 
5 
4 
5 
4 
4 
4 


30 
40 
40 
40 
40 
40 
3.0 
40 
40 
40 
40 
40 
40 
40 
40 
40 
40 
40 
40 
3.0 
40 
40 
am) 


ips 


Three Sonatinas, Op. 47,1,2,3 «+ or 
RICHARDS, BRINLUY.—Ireland. Fantasiade Concert -- 
Dal tuo Stellato . os a oe . on 
Belle Mahone «. o. +. . o .. .- 
ROCKSTRO, W. S.—Christabel. Romaunt o. oe os 
‘The Chorister’s Prayer. Sacred Meditation -. .- 
Esmeralda. Grand Phantasy .- . o. - 
Lucrezia Borgia.» o. a o «. or 
Le Loup Garou .. oo o. on oe o 
Recollections of Cambria. No, 1 «- a - . 


Recollections of the Romish Church Music, as played 

at St: Peter's, Rome. Parts 1 and 2 each a 
Meditazione Religiosa,. oo +. a 
Armonia Beligiosa e Marcia.. os s . oe 


Capriccio in Forma di Mazurka .. oa 55 rf; 
Catalogues of all kinds of Pianoforte Music will be forwarde 
application to 
CHAPPELL and Co., 50, New Bond-street. 


Boame cooceo © © coceocooscosccococooSooSoScSCoSsSO 


Souvenir of Wales. No.2 -. o . -. ae 4 
Recollectiong of Erin .. a. oe on Po oe 4 
Blue Bells of Scotland . o +. . oa 4 
Recollections of Scotland. Phantasy on “ Ye banks 
and braes” and “Caller Herrin’”  ..- ee a 4 
Recollections of Scotland, No. 2. ‘‘Comin’ thro’ the 1 
FYOU ss oe o +8 oo on o + 
TOURS, BERTHOLD.—L’ange du Berceau (Chant au Soir). 
** A little gem.” os: =F os o. ae ao 3 
HAROLD, THOMAS.—Danish Wedding Song +» ++ ++ 3 
Garibaldi’s Hymn on an AA on or 3 
The Waits. Christmas Piece. Illustrated .«. a 4 
YVIVIANI, F.—Silver Trumpets — -- os - 3 
4 
3 
3 
3 
d 01 


EW and POPULAR SONGS. 


THE BLIND GIRL’S DREAM. Louisa Gray. Sung by s. d, 
Miss Edith Wynne and Malle. Liebhart. In B flat for 
ae rhe compass F to A ; and for Contralto in G, compass, 


I aa os “ae .. os . we o. 
waders AND REAPING. Virginia Gabriel. Compass, C 


D... o oe oe . o on a os 
SHE CAME LIKE A DREAM. (Désirée.) Virginia Gabriel. 
- Sung by Mdlie. Enriquez. Compass, C to F .. = fe 
I STRI TO FORGUT THEE. Walter Maynard.. Sung 
by Signor Mario, andalwaysredemanded_ .. as oc 
SUNBEAMS OF SUMMER. Tours. Compass, FtoF .- 
THE STAR'S MESSAGE. B, Tours. Sung by Miss Hender- 
son. Compass, Dto G ae = 
THE BUCCANEER, B. Tours, 
assFtoF  .. - + a - : o: 
WAITING FOR THEE. Louisa Gray, Compass, D to F sharp 
THE LOST CHORD, Anne Hall. ContraltoSung. Compass, 
A flat to Ei flat a . oa os sa o- 1 3 
Catalogues of all kinds of Vocal Music will be sent on applica- 
tion to CHAPPELL and CO., 50, New Bond-street. 


ELEBRATED ELEMENTARY WORKS. 
RIMBAULT’S CATECHISM of MUSIC and MUSICAL 
TERMS, &c., adapted for Beginners in any branch of the 
Science. Price Is. ; post-free, 1s. 1d. ‘‘ We can unhesitatingly 
recommend this little work as very good and most usefal.”—The 


For Baritone Voice. com- 


Oo me 8 Oe 
oecso oc eos oO 8 oO 


Graphic. 
_ BRINLEY RICHARDS’S COMPLETE TUTOR for the PIANO- 


FORTE. Price4s. ‘‘The rudiments of music are simply and 
concisely treated, and nothing has been inserted but what is 
absolutely requisite for the pupil to learn at the eommencement 
of his studies.” 

BRINLEY RICHARDS’S SCALE STUDIES.” Price 4s. 

BRINLEY RICHARDS’S NEW PRELUDES. Price 3s. 

BRINLEY RICHARDS'S OCTAVE STUDIES. Price 4s, 

RABLE'S STEP by STEP. 60 Gradiated Exercises for the Piano- 
forte. Price 4s. 

RIMBAULT'S NEW SINGING TUTOR; comprising Directions 
for the Formation and Cultivation of the Voice, after the 
Methods of the best Italian Masters; also a series of Progressive 
Lessons, Studies in Vocalisation, Solfeggios, &¢. ; with an Ac- 
companiment tor the Pianoforte, chiefly sel from the cele- 
ae Tutor of Lablache, for Soprano, Tenor, Contralte, or Bass. 

ach 5s. 


T HER  SPINNING-WHEEL.- By 
LANGTON WILLIAMS. Just published. Price 3s, “A 
-very melodious and effective ra fo ptea MA 
W. WILLIAMS and CO., 221, Tottenham-court-road. 


RIGHT THOUGHTS. By LANGTON 


WILLIAMS, This Masurka Brillante will rival in popularity 
the same Com "s Fairy Foetsteps”’ and “‘ Sparkling Cascades.”’ 
Price 38,.—W. WILLIAMS and CO., 221 Tottenham-court-road. 


| ANGTON WILLIAMS’S NEW SONGS. 
; THE MESSAGE FROM THE SEA. Price 3s. 
NEVER AGAIN WIPH YOU, ROBIN. 3s. 
THE FERRY-BOAT. 3s. 
SING ME A MERRY LAY, 3s. 
THE FAIRY’S GOOD-NIGHT, 3s. 
THE WOOD NYMPH’S CALL. 3s, 
W. WILLIAMS and Co., 221, Tottenham-court-rond. 


AN ELEGANT AND APPROPRIATE CHRISTMAS OR 
NEW-YEAR’S GiFT-BOOK, 


ELODIA DIVINA; or, 


Companion for the Voice and Pianoforte 

or Harmonium. The best-selected and 
most comprehensive Collection of Sacred 
uae Especially adapted for the Family 

* Circle,” ~ ¢ E F 

MELODIA DIVINA, Third Edition, now ready, contains much 
additional matter, and is bound ‘in the 
most elegant manner, gilt sides. and 
edges, price 18s. ; forwarded free by F. 
PITMAN, 20, Paternoster-row. ~~ 


HRISTABEL’S New Songs.—-MAY SONG, 
“A decidedly pretty, effective little song.”—Queen. And 
LONELY. Postage-free for 16 stamps cach. 
NOVELLO, EWER, and Co., Berners-street, Oxford-street. 


TEW SONGS by ELAINE.—VOICES OF 
THE BELLS, ‘The Maiden aud the Bird,” Farewell,” 
3s, each.—_NOVELLO, EWER, and Co. 


Gucci COMPOSITIONS by F. N, 
LOHR. | 
Fleur de lis. Mazurka de Salon - a 4s, 
March for Pianoforte .. «+» «+ + « 3 
Taconite te pan otere ea a eertiey ; ve Va 
Crystal Waltzes. vs an’ ustrated).. 4s, 
is few SONGS” 
£ Sheer . Words by Miss Procter .- oo os 3a, 
Somebody’s Coming. easier nape Seanas oe 3A 
The above free by alf price. 
NoOVELLO and Co., 1, Berners- , London ; and all Musicsellers, 


Sacred ; 


NEW MUSIC. 


HE ROYAL EDITION OF OPERAS, 
glish Words, 


in crimson cloth, gilt edges, 4s. each, 


FLOTOW'S MARTHA. y) 
VERDI'S IL TROVATORE, (Jan. 15.) 
GOUNOD’S FAUST, (Feb. 1.) 


dh lish 
‘ AUBER’S FRA DIAVOLO, 
(The only Edition with the original 
Messrs. Boosey and Co. have arranged with Messrs. Chappell and 
Co. to include their valuable copyright operas in this series. An 
opera will be published every fortnight. : 
rive ts and Co., London; and all Musicsellers in town and 
country. 


HE CHRISTMAS NUMBER of 

BOOSEYS’ MUSICAL CABINET contains Ten Complete 

Sets of Dance Music, by Charles Coote, Hervé, and Offenbach, in- 

eluding the celebrated Grand Duchess Quadrille, the Vagabond 

Quadrille, the Princess of Trébizonde Valse, the Claribel Lancers, 
Come back to Erin Valse, &c, Post-free, 1s, 2d.— Holles-street, 


HE CHRISTMAS NUMBER OF 
HOUSEHOLD MUSIC contains Twelve Comic and Festive 
Songs, including “‘The Chairmender,” by J. L, Hatton (never 
before published) ; ‘‘ The Showman,” by Hatton ; “‘ The Wee Dog” 
(Original Words) ; Offenbach’s ‘‘Song of the Glass,” from “The 
Grand Duchess ;*’ Balfe’s ‘Christmas comes but once ayear,” &c, 

Price 6d. ; post-free, 7d. 

Boosey and Co., Holles-street, 


HRISTMAS PRESENTS IN MUSIC. 


THE OPERATIC SCRAP-BOOK. Above 100 Gems from Operas, 
for Pianoforte, with Six Illustrations; cloth, gilt edges, 5s. 

CHOPIN’S MAZURKAS AND VALSES. Complete in one 
volume, with Memoir and Portrait; cloth, gilt.edges, 3s, 6d. 

MENDELSSOHN’S SONGS WITHOUT WORDS. "The Six Books 
complete, with Preface and Portrait; cloth, gilt edges, 4s. 

T! ENGLISH BALLAD-BOOK. 112 Songs by the most 
Eminent Ancient and Modern Composers ; cloth, gilt edges, 8s. 

THE HARMONIUM MUSEUM. 100 Sacred and Secular Subjects, 
with Instructions ; cloth, gilt edges, 7s, 6d. 

THE CHRISTY MINSTRELS’ SONG-BOOK. 180 Songs, in 
3 vols., 4s. each ; or complete, 12s, ; cloth, gilt edges. 

THE DRAWING-ROOM MUSIC-BOOK, 162 Morceaux de Salon 
by the most Eminent Modern Composers, in 4 yols., 4s, each; or 
complete, 16s; cloth, gilt edges. 

BOOSEY and Co., London. 


ILLIE’S GOOD-NIGHT ! By Miss 
PHILP, Sung by Madame Patey, Sixth Edition, 4s, 
~ Boosey and Co, 


ILLIE’S GOOD-NIGHT! Arranged for 


the Pianoforte by the Composer. 3s—-BOOSEY and Co, 


ies GOOD-MORNING ! - Companion 


NEW MUSIC, 
EW GALOPS for CHRISTMAS, 


Performed by Coote and See Band. 
Are 


‘Trumpeter’s, 7 
Clicquot, ee ee 
Fizz. Rocket. 
Snowdrift, Encore. 
18 stamps each.—H OP WOOD and CREW. 
EW POLKAS for CHRISTMAS, by 
COOTE. 18 stamps each. 
Grecian Bend. Carnival, 
Debardeur, ‘Ten Little Niggers, 


ANCE MUSIC a DUETS, 
Any of the above Quadrilles or Waltzes 
may be had as Duets for 30 stamps each. 
HOPWoOop and Crew, 42, New Bond-street. 


ARRY CLIFTON’S COMIC and MOTTO 
SONGS. 18stamps each. 
‘en Minutes Too Late, 


Trifles Light as Air, 
Don’t be after Ten, Never Look Behind. 
Elderly Beau. Christmas Party. 
Particular Friend. Maria Consents to be Mine. 
OMIC SONGS for CHRISTMAS. 
Y 18 stamps each. 
Up in the Monument. Clicquot. 
Always make the best of it. Lardy dardy do. 
Out of the frying-pan into the Turp it up, 
fire. As good as gold. 


Sourkrouts farewell. 
I should like to be an aligator. 
A moonlight walk. 


EW CHRISTY MINSTREL SONGS. 


18 stamps each. 
A welcome to the new year. Just touch the harp gently. 
Bird on the tree. Pretty Swallow. 
She sleeps beneath the daisies, Fireworks on the Brain. 
Beautiful Emmeline. Happy Bird. 
HOPWOOD and CrEw, 42, New Bond-street, 


HRISTMAS PRESENT.—COOTE’S 


NEW DANCE ALBUM, containing the newest Waltzes, 
Quadrilles, Polkas, and Galops, composed expressly. Elegantly 
bound with gold and superbly [lustrated in Colours, 10s. 6d., net. 

Hopwoop and CREW, 


EW DRAWING-ROOM PIECE _ by 


GANZ.—JE ME SOUVIENS, companion to the same Com- 

er’s ‘“‘Souviens toi” (mélodie chantante), 24 stamps. His 

‘Souviens toi’’ and “ La Ballerina” (nazurka élégante), 24 stamps 
each.— HOPWOOD and CREW. 


OW TO DANCE.—R. COOTE’S BALL- 

ROOM GUIDE FOR HOME PRACTICE fully explains the 

art of learning dancing without a master, with illustrations and 

diagrams, forming the most complete and perfect work ever pub- 
lished, Price One Shilling.—HOPWooD and CREW. 


HAPPELL AND COS PIANOFORTES 
AND HARMONIUMS. 
PIANOFORTE WORKS, CHALK FARM-ROAD. 
SHOW-ROOMS, 49, 50, 51, and’ 52, BOND-STRRT, LONDON. 


Starry night for a ramble. 
All among the hay. 


Song to “ Lillie’s Good-Night !” Thisday. 3s, 
Boosky and Co, 
(LARIBEL’S LAST SONGS, 


BY THE BLUE ALSATIAN MOUNTAINS, 
FAR AWAY IN BONNY SCOTLAND, 
SUMMER FRIENDS. 
DRIFTING. x 
THE WISHING WELL. 
THE ANSWER TO THE DREAM. 
Twenty-four stamps cach—Boosny and Co. 


COOTE's. PERICHOLE WALTZ. 


COOTE’S PERICHOLE QUADRILLE. . 
COOTE’S PERICHOLE GALOP, 
COOTE’S PRINCESS OF TREBIZONDE WALTZ, 
COOTE’S AGES AGO QUADRILLE. 
ARBAN’S PERICHOLE QUADRILLE. 
ARBAN’S PRINCESS OF TREBIZONDE QUADRILLE, 
ARBAN’S GRAND DUCHESS QUADRILLE. 
As performed during the last season at the state balls, All 4s, 
each, and Illustrated in Co'ours. Band Parts Is. each, 
Boosey and Co., Holles-street, 


ARRILL'’S CORISANDE WALTZ, 
CARRILL’S FREDERICA WALTZ, 
CARRILL’S THEODORA WALTZ, 
24 stamps each.—BOOSEY and Co, 


Each Number exquisitely Illustrated, price Sixpence, 


F{ 0 Us BHOLD MUSIC, 


1, Household Songs (15), 11. German Natienal Songs (18). 
2. Christys’ Songs (20), 12. Household Songs (20), 
3. Sacred Songs (21). 13, Scotch Songs (24). 
~ 4, Gems for Piano (9), 14, Sacred Songs (26). ~ 
5, Géms for Piano (10). - 15. “ Riguletto,” for Piano. 
6. Sacred Pieces for Pia no (29) | 16. “ Trovatore,” for Piano, 
-7. Little Sengs -for Little | 17. “‘Sonnambula,", for Piano. 
Singers (17). 18. ‘Lueia,” for Piano. 
» 8 Little Pieces for Little | 19. Norma,” fur Piano, 
Players (20). 20. ‘* Martha,” for Piano. 


9, Lanrent's Waltzes (3), 


21. Comic and Festive Songs (12) 
10. Christys’ Songs (18). 


for Christmas. 


Any Number post-free ‘for 7 stamps, from Boosny and Co., > 


: Holles-ssreet, London ; or to be had o: 


- any Musicseller and Book- 
seller in the United Kingdom. <3 re 


Price One Penny each Number. 7 


if Bu CHORALIST. <A Popular Miscellany 
of F ur-Part Music, Favourite Numbers (List gratis). 
84. Summer aye (Barnby). 
5. O April Night (Donizetti). 
15. The Smile (Stirling). 
21. 11 Carnoyale (Rossini). 
60, Phantom Chorus (Bellini), 
124. German Fatherland. 


107. Ever True (Hatton). 

99, Me ye Rosebuds (Hat- 
ton). 

* 92. Comrades in Arms (Adam). 
79. Capstan Chorus (Smart). 
14. Old Towler (Shield). 

16. Isle of Beauty (Whitmore), | 46, Harch of the Men of Har- 

123, Watch on the Rhine. lech. 

61, Ripe Strawberries (Hatton), | 63. Fairy Whispers (Hatton). 
Also, Mendelssohn's 24 celebrated Four-Part Songs in 11 Numbers 
(109 to 119). 

BoosEy aud CO., Holles-street, London, 


& hese LIBERAL “A. B.C.” A New Comic 


“Song of the day. Sung with great success at all London and 
Proyinei: 


Concerts. Post-free, 18 stamps. 
L. Cock and Co., 63,.New Bond-street, London, 


OTICE.—HALF PRICE.—ALL MUSIC, 
the best editions, sent post-free at Half the Pub\:-ned Price, 

bound works excepted. Stamps or post-office order in advance. 
Lists free. HOPWOOD and CREW, 42, New Bond-street, W. 


ANTLEY’S NEW SONG.—THE SCOUT. 


By F.CAMPANA. The best baritone song of the day. 24 
stamps, ‘ HOPWOOD and CREW. 


DELINA PATTI'S NEW SONG. 
‘ EVENING BRINGETH MY HEART BACK TO THEE, 
By F. CAMPANA, _A lovely ballad. 24 stamps, 
Hopwoop and CREW, 


ARDONI'S NEW SONG.—SPEAK TO 
ME, By F. CAMPANA, A gem, not to be equalled, 24 
stamps. HOPWOOD and CREW. | 


REBELLI'S New Song, BESSY’S 
MISTAKE. By F. CAMPANA. Descriptive ballad, with 
pretty sentiment. 24 stamps.—HOPWOOD and CREW. 


HE SIEGE OF PARIS. A Grand War 

Fantasia for Pianoforte, by M. HOBSON, descriptive of the 
Franco-German Campaign. Beautifully Tlustrated in Colours with 
Life Portraits, 24 stamps.—HOPWOOD and CREW, 


EW WALTZES for CHRISTMAS, 
Performed by Coote and Tinney’s Band. 

Lan; ‘¢ of Flowers. Snowdrops. 

Songs of the Season, Ce. 

Neilson, Alexina. 

Belle of the Ball. ¥airest Flower, 
= Song of Songs. Souvenir. 

Adelina. x Golden Tresses, 


24 stamps each.—_HOPWOOD and CREW. 


NEW QUADRILLES for CHRISTMAS, 


by COOTE, 24 aoe each, " 
Pretty Kitty. verture, 
Toujours Gai. Grecian Bend, 
Comic Tunes. Rage of London, 
State Ball. Royal Procession. 


London by Night. Prima Donna. - 


Favourite. French. 
Burlesque, National, 
Carnival, Royal. 


“No. 3. Drawing-Room Model. Rosewood, Walnut, or Oak 


HAPPELL and CO.’S THREE-YEARS’ 

SYSTEM of - HIRING PIANOFORTES.—Chappell and Co, 

LET the following Pianofortes ot their own Manufacture on Hire, 

and the Instrument becomes the property of the hirer at the ex- 

piration of the third year, provided each quarterly instalment 

ay have been regularly paid in advance, on the following 
TMs — 


Per Quarter 
At Eight Guineas per annum. » 

A PIANINO, in plain Mahogany or Canadian Walnut Case, £ 5. d. 
6% Octavés, with Check Action, Cash price 20 gs, - 220 

ps At Ten Guineas per annum, 

An Dlegant PIANINO, in best Walnut or Rosewood, with 
ornamented Fret, 65 Octaves, Check Action, Trichord 
Treble, Cash price, 27 gs. No. 8 bis in Catalogue oe 

, At Twelve Guineas per aunum 

A Handsome COTTAGH PIANOFORTEH, in Rosewood 

Case, 7 Octaves. Cash-price, 32.gs. No. 2in Catalogue... 3 
At Thirteen Guineas per annum, 

A Handsome COTTAGE PIAN OFORTE, in Walnut Case, 

7 Oetaves. Cash price, 35gs. No. 2in Catalogue.. a» 3 
At Fifteen Guineas per annum, 

The ENGLISH MODEL PIANOFORTS, in very handsome 
Rosewood, 7 Octaves, Cash price, 38gs, No, 4 in Cata- 
logue +. on . +e on o . +e we 

* At Sixteen Guineas per annum, 

The ENGLISH ‘MODEL PIANOFORTE, in elegant 

Walnut. Cash price, 43 gs. ee os Ris ae oo 44 
At Highteen Guineas per annum, 

The FOREIGN MQUVEL PIANOFOR'TE, in Rosewood 
Case, 7 Uctaves, Oblique Trichord. and Check Action. 

Cash price, 50 gs. No 6 in Catalogue. ne a - 414 6 

All the above Pian-fortes are warranted, and exchangeable 
during the first quarter, 

N.B.—The Three Years’ System of Hira and Purchase is also 
applied to all other Instruments upon terms to be agreed upon. 


‘a 
HAPPELL and CO’S Three - Years’ 
SYSTEM of HIRING ALEXANDRE’S HARMONIUMS. 
In these cases the Instrument must be hired for three years certain, 
and, provided cach quarterly instalment shall have been regularly 
paid in advance, the Instrument becomes the property of the Hirer 
at the expiration of the third year, 


212 


318 


Per Quarter. 


At ten Guineas per aunum, 

No. 1. Drawing-Room Model. Ro»ewoed, Walnut, or Oak 
At Thirteen Guineas per annum. 

No, 2, Drawing-Room Model. Rosewood, Walnut,or Oak 3 8 
At Twenty Guineas per annum, 


No. At Five Guineas per annum. £8, 4, 
3, Rosewood or Wainut. .- a . o. o. +. 163 
At Six Guineas per annum, 
B3bis. InOak Case... -.. +s Si eer see 1 B68 
At Eight Guineas per annum, 
4. Rosewood or Oak.. .. “ ae . “8 «- 2 2.0 
At Ten Guineas per annum. 
5. Rosewood, Walnut, er Oak .. aa rts “tt aw gg 
At Thirteen Guineas per annum, 
6. Rosewood, Walnut, orOak_ .. o errs a 8 83 
At Twelve Guineas per annum, 
8. Rosewood, Walnut, or Oak .. aA ae aa - 83 0 
At Twenty Guineas per annum, 
9, Rosewood or Walnut. FourteenStops, -. os «5 5.0 
At Fifteen Guineas per annum, 
10, Oak Case -. s ae at se . on - $18 9 
At Sixteen Guineas per annum, 
11, Rosewood or Walnut .. o> < oe . as, 4 4.0 
At Twelve Guineas per annum. 
Exhibition Model. No.1. FifteenStops. Oak .. « 3 3.0 
6 
3 


5 
At Twenty Guineas per annum, 
No. 12. New Church Model. Seventeen Stops. Oak - 5 
At Twelve Guineas per annum, 
Cabinet Harmonium. Fourteen Stops..- . o 33 
At Fifteen Guineas per annum, 
Ditto, with Percussion Action _.. HF cies ae. rons t 
CHAPPELL and Co., 50, New Bond-street. 


TANOFORTES for MEMBERS of the 
CIVIL SERVICE and other CO-OPERATIVE SOCIETIES. 
A considerable allowance is made to members of the above societies 
onthe purchase of New Pianofortes and Harmoniums; a small 
allowauce is also made on the purchase of Secondhand Instruments 
but no deduction is made when Instruments are on hire, 
CHAPPELL and CO., 50, New Bond-street. 


rs HAPPELL’S ENGLISH 20-GUINEA 


PIANOFORTEE, with chesk action, in Canadian Walnut or 
Mahogany ; also in solid Oak or White Ash, 22gs. ; and in elegant 
Rosewood or Walnut case, 27 g8. This is the only small Pianeforte 
that gained a Prize Medal at the International Exhibition in 
Dublin, 1865. ‘‘'l'o Chappell and Co., 50, New Bond-street, for the 
20-Guinea Pianette. Quality not sacrificed to cheapness ; and for 
excellence in Cottuge Pianofories.”—Vide Report of the Jurors, 
CHAPPEEL and CO., 50, New Bond-street. 


LEXANDRE’S DRAWING-ROOM 
MODEL HARMONIUM, the best that can be made, price 
60 gs, ; other varieties at 25 gs, and 35 gs, 
CHAPPELL and CO., 50, New Bond-street, 


IX-GUINEA HARMONIUM, by 
ALEXANDRE, with five octaves, two footboards, and in Oak 
Case. These Instruments are lower in price and superior to 
other cheap Harmoniums. 
CHAPPELL and CO., 50, New Bond-street. 


RECOMMENDED BY ALL THE PROFESSORS. 
HE DIGITORIUM (a small Dumb 


Piano).—This remarkable invention materially assists any 
rson to Play and become Perfect on the Pianoforte, Organ, or 
Ficecnpeten: Rae hening and rendering the Aouers inde- 
ndent, in an incredibly short time ; and can now be d (price 
Tbs, 3 or, with ivo? Le 18s.) of the Sole Manufacturers, 
CHAPPEL and OO,, 50, New Bond-street. 


LONDON: pee and Published at the Office, 198, in the 


Parish of Clement Danes, in the Coun 
GuoRGE C. LEIGHTON, 198, Strand, aforesaid, -SATURDAY 
DECEMBER 24, 1870, 
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«A MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU!"——DRAWN BY A, HUNT. 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS DEC. 24, 1870 


SS 
No. XII. 

My /jirst calls up a rural scene, 

Its use implies a hope serene; 

Sailors, ’tis said, upon the main 

Perform like husbandry in vain. 

Of this world’s goods it may be reckoned 

That few men think they have my second. 

My second, and my whole as well, 

Are in my first one found to dwell. 

At times, you see, though it seems droll, 


No. VI. 
If you've learnt to box the compass, 
i Then you know my jist full well; | 
Proverbs say my newt is human ; | 
While my whole’s a festival. 


No. VII. 
The bells with merry burst ring in the gladsome day 
When forth my winsome jist goes on her new-made way. 
May her fair future spread bright as the sky above; 
And not a cloud o’erhead e’er dim her heaven of love! 


BY JOHN LATEY. 


No. I, 
Filmiest veil of Nature's throwing, 
On the bleakest surface growing ; 
Of her bountiful bestowing, 
Who so prompt as thou to bless 
Roughness with the soft caress 
Of thy simple graciousness ? 
Thee, then, for my first I take, 
For thy tender pity’s sake, 


Who a fitting mate can be 

For a modest thing like thee? 
Ah! the very one I know, 
Though her cheeks with blushes glow ; 
Peerless maid of many a one 
Kissed by the enamoured sun, 
Her as second will I take, 

For her brilliant beauty’s sake. 
Nor, though lovely, will she scorn 
Thee, the simple, lowly-born ; 
But with fondly-loving pride 
Take thee, clasp thee, to her side. 


So my whole shall all confess 
Purest type of loveliness, 


No. II, 
My jirst is a quickly-learnt letter ; 
My second all wish were done better ; 
My whole from the tiniest bubble 
Brews oceans of turmoil and trouble, 


No, III. 
When hostile ranks in fury meet, 
And eddying tides of battle burst, 
Cut off from hope of safe retreat, 
Some cravens clamour for my first. 
More would you know? My first’s a station ; 
A measure; region of the skies ; 
A wee bit of the moon’s rotation ; 
A joint which housewives justly prize. 


Than my second what is fairer ? 
With ought else can one compare her ? 
All nature mourns and dies 
For lack of her glad eyes. 
Where’er she moves, birds sing 
And flowers their censers swing 
Thus lovingly they woo her 
And give warm welcome to her. 
My lady debonair 
Is good as she is fair ; 
For through the crowded city, 
Where squalid Want abides, 
Each morn, with loving pity, 
My Sister o’ Mercy glides ; 
And all things seem more bright, 
Inspired by her delight. 


One class of men—right lucky fellows they !— 
Wait eagerly the coming of my whole; 

While others, as it nears them, shrink away 
As victims from a vampire or a ghoul. 


No. IV. 
Bitter words become not honeyed lips, 
Whose touch entrances in a sweet eclipse ; 
How sad when, pursed as if to blow a kiss, 
They with my jirst lay low a lover's bliss ! 
A war-horse, when the battle roars, 
And fast the thick-set squadron pours, 
_ As crashing comes th’ opposing tide, 
My first will do in martial pride. 


Up a tidal river flashing 
Comes my second swift and strong, 
Like a row of fierce sea-monsters 
Sweeps the foaming mass along. 
Ladies needs must feel my second 
Ere bright ear-drops they can wear 
But my second should one marry, 
What is hers but dull despair ? 


“Who’s my whole?” is asked in Scripture 
When a trump, a blessing he ; 

But what daily rack of torture 
If my second he should be ! 


No, V. 
Though hard without, yet soft and sweet inside, 
Is found my various first when duly tried : 
So rough exteriors in men oft hold 
Hearts childlike tender, and as good as gold. 


Ah ! how I used to vex 
The dearest of her sex, 


When into my second I curtailed her Christian name. 


The darling, how she pouted, 
And how my love she flouted, 


The best of puddings and of junkets too 

The absence of my whole would greatly rue; 
And what would negus be without my whole? 
A hody veft of its inspiring soul. 


Till I rang her full name out, and owned myself in blame. 


‘Tis best to leave my second alone, 
A homely, time-worn proverb cries ; 
While another, just as widely known, 
Says a rare jewel in it lies, 
A third, with Shakspeare’s warranty, contends 
That ‘ All’s my second that my second ends.” 


There was, erewhile, in London city— 
There is no more, the more’s the pity— 

A place—my whele—where slight defaulters 
Were sent to keep their necks from halters. 


No. VIII. -« 

My jirst ’s a jolly fellow, 

For sailing all about 

Has brought his virtues out, 
As wines by travel mellow. 
This gallant British rover 

Loves the deep sea so well 

That, forced on land to dwell, 
He’s often half-seas over. 


My second is a tree’s rich blood, 

That oozes like an inky flood ; 

My second also is my first, 

Which is my second, unreversed; © 
For each to each is sworn twin brother, 
Who sees the one has seen the other, 


If some poor coxcomb, vain and fickle, 


Should win, then break, a woman’s heart, 


There is for him a rod in pickle— 

O that he felt its tingling smart ! 
Yes, let the heartless poltroon catch 
My whole, a feminine Old Scratch ! 


No, IX, 
Lacking my jist, the world were null ; 
My second from a tree you cull ; 
Yet wanting it, however sweet, 
E’en billets-doux are incomplete. 
Issues my whole from eastern throne, 
And none can call his soul his own, 


No. X, 
Just like a pikestaff is my first, 
Or like the noblest Roman beak; 
Of any lady at the worst 
*Twere rude in stronger terms to speak. 


My second ’twixt lovers and friends 
Is by far too common a thing ; 
Though all’s well, we’re told, that so ends, 
"Twere safer to clip young love’s wing ; 
For if love or friendship take flight, 
Who can tell how far it may roam? 
Who knows where it next may alight? 
Or if it will ever come home? 


Men on their dignity will stand 

About the merest strip of land ; 

The veriest trifle is enough 

At times to put them in a huff; 

Then one my whole will straightway be, 
And loose the law-courts’ devilry, 


No. XI. 

To kiss a pretty cousin, now, 
On dimpled cheek or satin brow, 

None but a dolt my jist would be; 
Or, if the sweeter penance were 
To kiss her lips, blest pouting pair ! 

Shame on him, if my first were he, 
Airier than the airiest sprite, 
Rosy red and lily white ; 
Yet not always charming thus, 
Oft she’s black as Erebus ; 
Now from flowers is stolen her breath, 
Then, anon, ’tis charged with death ; 
Soft and yielding, she can make, 
In her mad fits, mightiest quake : 
Such a seeming contradiction 
Is my second, void of fiction, 


But if so very puzzling be my second, 


Then what will my much-talked-of whole be reckoned ? 


“ Absurd!” cries one, Another, “How sublime! 
The crowning work of this the crown of time! 
All is high art and subtle eloquence, 
Well leavened by the shrewdest common-sense, 
Here shafts of satire, tinped with keenest wit, 
Now pierce a Churchman, now a pedant hit. 

In fine, you here in miniature may see, 

Distinct and glowing, man’s epitome.” 

Here breaks another in—“ Such fulsome praise 
On such a book serves but one’s bile to raise : 
All tawdry glitter, spangles, and pretence, 

With not the feeblest glimmer of good sense.” 
The truth, as in most matters, lies between 
These two extremes. Be ours the golden mean ! 
“ A sparkling tale (say we), with many a fault, 
And here and there some grains of attic salt.” 


The part is greater than the whole, 


No. XIII. 
A pleasant thing my /irst is unto all— 
To those that soar, or stately walk, or craw! ; 
To elephants and monsters of the sea, 
Down to minutest animalculz ; 
And chief to man, who, as in Sacred Writ 
"Tis said, will give all that he hath for it; 
And yet, at duty’s call, *tis given away, 
As children treat their toys when tired of play, 


Merrily glides my second, I trow, 

Tn the warm flushing of young Love's glow ; 
Skimming swan-like, gracefully o’er 

Its crystalline, emerald-gleaming floor ; 
While spice-laden breezes gently blow, 

And heaven above is mirrored below, 


To-morrow tells another tale, 

As shrieks the fiercely-rising gale ; 

Old Ocean rises in his might, 

And, darkly terrible as night, 

He hurls his thundering waves on high, 
Waging grim battle with the sky ; 

And gallant ships, a nation’s boast, 

Are crushed against some rock-bound coast, 
Then strive brave souls—true heroes they— 
To snatch from greedy seas their prey, 

My whole is in a moment manned ; 

And, bearing each my first in hand, 
Undaunted through the bursting wave 

(In which, alas! some find a grave) 

They strain, in hope my first to save, 

O gallant hearts |! may best success 

Their noble efforts ever bless ! 


Nota bene, Would anyone befriend 

The noblest institution of the land, 
Let him or her a money order send 

To RicHarD LEwIs, 14, John-street, Strand. 
So shall my whole abound yet more and more— 
Angels of merey on our wreck-strewn shore. 


The Answers are given on page 634, 


THE BETHLEHEM WOOD-CARVER. 


UR readers should 
know that the village 
of Bethlehem ig 
mostly inhabited by 
poor Christians, The 
employment of many 
of these people is to. 
turn and carve little 
crosses, of sandal- 
wood, the wood of the 
olive-tree, or vege- 
table ivory, perhaps. 
afterwards dyed of 
various brilliant co. 
lours, for sale to the- 
travellers visiting 
Jerusalem. They alsa. 
make stone models of 
thecrucifix, small cups: 
and table-tops, paper- 
knives, brooches of 
mother - of- pearl, 
bracelets, strings of 
beads for rosaries, 
formed of bitumen from the Dead Sea; and representations 
of the Virgin and Child, or of Mary and Joseph, engraved om 
scallop-shells, such as the ancient pilgrims in the Middle Ages: 
used to bring home from Palestine. Near the door of the 
Church of the Nativity, at Christmas and Haster, stand the 
dealers in these pretty objects of local manufacture. The 
Protestants may buy them for memorials of an interesting 
tour in the Hast, or for presents to their friends ; the Roman 
and Greek Catholics, the Armenians and Copts, will cherish 
them almost with veneration when they return from the Holy 
Land, Theyare sometimes blessed by a priest, andfetchahigh | 
price.. The artificer works in his own house, using a simple: 
turning-lathe driven by a bow and string. Miss Rogers, in her 
book, “ Domestic Life in Palestine,” describes a visit made by 
her and her brother to the home of one of these men, whom 
they found at his work, sitting on the floor, surrounded by the 
products of his tasteful industry suspended on the walls. He 
was a cheerful, intelligent young man, dressed in a long coat 
striped of red and dark blue, with a crimson girdle, and a red 
and yellow shawl twisted about his head. His wife and child 
were in the adjoining courtyard, where a shelter was formed 
of matting spread over planks and tree-branches, with a vine 
trailed upon a rude trellis, In the corner lay heaps of large 
shells, from the Dead Sea; lumps of bitumen, from the Wil- 
derness of Ain Jidy ; pieces of rock and of wood, the materials: 
of the carver’s work. A pile of melons and a row of water- 
jars stood at the side. At the other was a fattel lamb, 
munching mulberry-leaves, and now and thea bleasinz, Such 
is the home of the Bethlehem woodl-carver, 
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CHRISTMAS ON THE AUSTRALIAN 
GOLD-FIELDS. 
BY R. H. HORNE, AUTHOR OF “ORION,” BTC. 


“Art thou not the same questor, quidnune, and quiddity all over the 
globe? Ay—but here and there, with a difference.”—O/d Play. 


LTHOUGH personal 
consciousness remains 
the same, how keenly 
are we reminded at 
certain times and sea- 
sons that we are at 
the greatest possible 
distance from the 
home of our early 
days, and that our out- 
ward circumstances 
and habits have un- 
dergone a marked 
change ! 

The artist who has 
furnished our first 
Illustration has taken 
a more thoughtful 
and retrospective 
view of this subject 
than usual, The 
merrymaking that has 
had its jocund hour 
inside, has terminated 
in an adjournment to 
the outside of the 
tents and huts, there 
to smoke and doze, 

and listen to one of the party, who is evidently singing, 
‘* Home, sweet home !” 

But where are the women and the girls? They are all 
“inside, and will sally forth when it suits them. Two of the 
native blacks have presented themselves, having “smelt the 
feast afar ;’’ and in our second Illustration it is evident that 
one of the aborigines has inhaled the wondrous odour of a 
Christmas Plum-Pudding. 

“Home, sweet home,” being ended, “ Shall we ever again 
see the old folk at home, I wonder?” says one of the men. 

“T hope I shall see my married sister and her little ones 
some day,” says another. ‘So glad I am,” says a third, “that 

‘I brought my wife out here. Don’t know what I should have 
done without her that bad time I fell down the shaft and 
broke my left arm.” 

“ Me wife and kids, with their auld aunt in Cork, want to 
come out,” says Pat Murphy; “ but it’s meself that wants to 
go back!” 

“That Il all depend upon ’’——begins another. 

“The next washing day |” eries a female voice from within. 
This technical joke upon the next “yield” from a certain 
quantity of auriferous “ wash-dirt,” accumulated by the last 
speaker, is highly appreciated by all the party. 

“Well, as to wives,” mutters the man lying down in 


front, with his faithful dog at his elbow—viz., Sailor Bob— | 


“as to wives, I think a fellow’s better as he is—much better 
in the bush, without one. ‘Cept she’s a werry good one 
indeed, Then it’s all right enough. But, if she’s a bad ‘un, 
he'd as well have the deuce an’ all at his side. Now here’s 
this dog—my ‘ Bean-Blossom,’ as I call her ”—— 

The dog suddenly turned her head inquiringly. 

“No, I don’t want nothing, old gal;” and Sailor Bob 
passed his left arm affectionately round the dog’s neck, who at 
once resumed her previous quiescence. ‘ She would never 
desert me, especially if I were in trouble, But my wife did.” 
And Bob gave a dig with his finger into the bowl of his pipe. 

“How was that?” inquired one of the younger men of the 
party. “ Used you to come home tight, Bob, now and then, and 
give her a tanning when she scolded you?” 

“Nothing o’ the sort. I never onee lifted my hand to her. 
But she once lifted her hand to me—and worse—there was a 
fire-shovel in it. But I forguv her that, because, you see, I 
believe I was a little bit groggy and ridiculous like—calling 
names, sich as the ‘tongs and the bones,’ coz she was so very 
thin and nobby about the joints; besides her temper.” 

“That wags enough to make her a bit angry,” said a 
laughing voice, the rest joining in the laugh, 

“Well, p’rhaps it was; and, as I said, I forguv all that ; 
but I can’t forgive her for deserting a’ me whenI got into 
trouble about this dog, and because I was poor and had to go 
into the hospital with rheumatics, and then running off to 
California with a lucky digger—a German doctor he was— 
who said he would make her some day a baronet when he took 
her to his own ——Well, you needn't laugh at a fellow !|— 
baroness or eountless, or some other rank—when they returned 
to his own eastle on the Rhino,” ; 

“Ha! ha! ha!” laughed all the listeners, 

“T don’t see anything to laugh at,” muttered the speaker 
yet with a look of dry humour. “Why shouldn’t a lucky 
digger have a castle on the banks of the water?”’ 

“ Or a castle in the air!” and the merriment was renewed. 

“But why didyou call her Bean-Blossom?””—and the speaker 
pointed to the dog, by way of indizating that he was making 
no flowery allusion to Bob’s wife. 

“Because of her white skin, and these here black blotches 
in her old face—one on ’em all over the left eye. Now, I call 
that reg’lar handsome,” 

“ And so itis, fora dog. But how did you get into trouble 
about her, Bob? Let’s have the yarn.” 

Here several voices muttered over their pipes, “ Yes, give 
us the yarn, Sailor Bob’s the chap fora yarn!” 

“You understand,” said Bob, acquieseently, and settling him- 
self “afresh, as he lay upon the ground; “you understand, 
when I first come out to Australia, I was a sailor; only I 
runned away from the hip, <A good bit of wages was due to 


me; but I didn’t care for that. Bent upon the diggings 
you know. I had a few pounds in my pocket, which I 
hadn’t had time to get rid of at Falmouth afore we 
sailed ; so I took a lodging for a week in Melbourne, Had to 
leave, hows’ever, the second day, as all my tin went, somehow. 
So I started off for Bendigo—very rich place for gold at that 
time—in company with a fellow-lodger named Flatman—Peter 
Flatman—who had also been cleared out of everything ; and 
we agreed to be mates, We did a little work by the way— 
sawing wood for settlers, helping bogged drays, beating out 
bush-fires with gum-tree boughs, grubbing up stumps, driving 
bullocks—though we often druy ’em into a fix—all just to boil 
the pot, you know, till we got upon the diggings, At last we 
fetched ’em—Bendigo, I mean. There were no deep sinkings 
of regular mines at that time, you remember, where a fellow 
could show his eddication by running up and down a rope— 
allsurfacings and shallow work ;—and we were deuced unlucky, 
Couldn’t get at the gold at all, worth speaking of, In the 
first three weeks we only made about £75 between us—nothing 
in eomparison with other chaps—so we broke partners, We 
saw the luck was agin us, Afore we parted, Flatman says to 
me, ‘ Bob,’ says he, ‘you’ve been a true mate tome, Here’s a 
keepsake ; something I picked up unbeknown to you, Bob.’ 
Ii was a nugget worth ten pounds—twenty maybe, for I lost it 
out of my pocket ; rough and heavy, and it tore a hole as I 
went through the bush. And besides the nugget, Peter 
guy me his dog—this werry one here, my old Bean-Blossom 
(and Bob here gave her a hug)—as he said she seemed to take 
to me, like, more than to him—coz he stole her. And then 
Peter began to cry, and said he hadn’t led a partiok’ler good 
life afore he left th’ old country; and now on parting with 
me—though he saw “twas best, as we we’d no luck together— 
he felt what a bad sort 0’ fellow he’d been. But, besides the 
dog, he offered to put me upon something more yvallable. 
Women was partick’ler scarce at this time upon the gold- 
fields—indeed all over the col’ny—and Flatman said he could 
put me upon a rare woman for a wife. She wasn’t, he said, 
quite a new one, but as good as new. Her previous husband 
had just hung his-self, through drink, by reason of not finding 
gold. He was cut down from the lower bough of a pepper- 
mint tree. He had fired the tree afore he turned himself off, 
but it hadn’t burnt well, only smoked a good deal; and the 
body of the un-fort-nate gentleman was as black as the devil. 
So his widow was now in the werry deepest of mourning, 
Peter Flatman said ; but still, he said, I should be able to see 
what a handsome woman she must have been before she put 
on the infernal black and white crumples about the head and 
jaws, what spoiled her. Soon arterwards he introduced me, 
as a likely man, to the widow of Mr.—of Mr,——” 

“Hang his name!” said a voice. 

“Yes, werry good ; this widow of Mr, Hang-his-name, cer- 
tainly did loom rayther queer about the bows in her mourn- 
fulsome rig of white crimpings. She looked like a tall sweep on 


asnowy day. This dog here barked at her—which was odd | 


as she herself holds out the same colours. I had a greatmind 
not to make her an offer at first sight. Shy, like ; and, besides, 
she was so frightfulugly. But Flatman whispered me that 
she was sitch a fine woman underneath !” 

“ And you really married her, Bob?” 

“Yes, I believe so, They all told me next day that I wasa 
reg’lar connubialated man.” 

“What! Didn't you know, Bob, without telling?” 

“T sartainly did not; for, afore the parson came—or his 
clerk I think it was—in course I ordered into Mrs. Hang-his- 
name’s tent three bottles of brandy, six bottles of beer, two 
bottles o’ rum, and a case o’ gin—as there were several on us, 
besides fellows looking in, and coming round us, and a-shaking 
hands, and laughing, and winking, and all that; and I do 
believe they carried me off that sublunarious scene, dead beat, 
Next day I found I was married!” 

Not a little laughter greeted this account of Sailor Bob’s 
wedding ; and then one of the elder men remarked that he saw 
no signs of Bob’s yarn about “the dog” ever coming to an end, 

“The end’s the worst part of it,’ resumed Bob. “It’s 
just the end what I don’t like coming to. Howsever, my wife 
soon guv me to understand that I couldn’t expect to have the 
honour of marrying a woman like she for nothing, I must go 
to work ; work hard, hot sun or no sun ; baking my varticle, or 
up to my starn-sheets in water. In return for this she would 
cook my dinner, she said, keep the hut clean, and take charge 
of the money. I think she lent Flatman £40 afore he went 
away ; but I never know’d the rights of it, She swore she 
didn’t. But that says nothing. Well, the hole where I was 
working had half a fathom or more of water in it, which was 
difficult to keep down, though we worked there with three 
shifts at the pump day and night. So one morning, at day- 
break, when I comed off the night shift, werry wet and tired 
like, and Bean-Blossom with me, who always waited for me 
at the top of the claim, all weathers, we both wanted break- 
fast quick, in course ; and it wasn’t ready, So we got close to 
the fire, and I pulls off my water-boots, and. Bean-Blossom 
sticks her poor cold, dripping nose out towards the fire. When 
alli on a sudden Mrs, Hang —— my wife, I mean—ups with 
the frying-pan and gives the dog a flat bang on the top of the 
skull, just as you see the Clown give th’ old Pantaloon in a 
Christmas pantomime, only the dog’s head didn’t go through! 
So away she sprang, howling, and bolted out at the door, 

“*What’s that for?’ saysI. ‘Why do you hit the dog 
like that? What harm did she do a-warming her nose?’ 

“<‘Harm!’ squealed the incarnate critter, like a weazel 
shot in the windpipe—‘Harm! Am I obliged to give you 
a reason for everything ?’ 

“¢You’ll give me a reason for that,’ says I, ‘or I'll put 


"you out at the door, and fry the bacon myself !’ 


General applause—in fact, great applause—followed this 
bold declaration of independence. 

“ Whereupon she flings down the frying-pan upon my toes, 
as I was a-warming them at the fire—edgeways it comed 
down—and then out at the door she whizzes, like a badly- 


aimed rocket, and off she flames and flounces across the gully 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS G47 


rg 


to some neighbouring hut. I didn’t follow her. Too dis- 
gusted like—besides the cut across my toes, without boots = 
and besides that, I wanted my breakfast, But first I pulls 
on my boots again, and hobbles out to look for Bean-Blossom, 
Nowhere could the poor dog be seen. A heavy mist had risen, 
and I wandered about the diggings, calling, ‘ Bean-Blossom ! 
Bean-Blossom, old gal!’ (Down, gal, down!) But no sign of 
her. I met a miner, who was also coming off the night shift, 
and he said he had seen a dog with her head all bleeding, 
running slowly along that way. But whieh way was that 
way? ‘Why, that way,’ said he; ‘Oh, I don’t know—I’m too 
tired to talk.” Or think either, he might ha’ said, So 
I wandered on and on, through the eald, silent mist, which 
had now come to be a werry heavy fog, and grad’ally I 
found I had quite lost all the workings, and was getting 
into the thiek bush, Still, I kept calling “ Bean-Blossom ! 
Bean-Blossom !’ but no sight or sound of her could be had. 
(Down, gal! down, I say!) I look’d for droppings 0’ blood. 
Perhaps her skull has been split, thought I, and the poor dog 
has crawled slowly beneath some of the underwood to die in 
secret, as poor wounded dogs always do ;—mon, too, sometimes, 
‘specially in war-times, So, I went on and on, and round and 
about; and, after a while, when I began to think I must 
return, I found I was bushed. The fog was still dirty— 
woolly thick ; but even if there had been no fog, I’m not at 
all sure if I could have found my way back — leastways, 
not for hours, Still I persevered, and marked some red- 
gum trees with my‘knife on the bark; and after a long 
time it happened, as common in the bush, and as I was afeard 
T should do, that I found I was wandering in a circle, for I 
comed back upon some of my marked trees, And then I was 
too done-up to go any further, besides the cut on my toes, and 
I just dropped down, and fell dead asleep. When I awoke, 
instead of broad day, the stars were all out! I then knowd 
that I must have slept or remained insensible all day and 
part of the night, and I had got the shivers, all of an ague. 
When I tried to get up, I couldn’t, or when I did, it was only 
to tumble down again. Then clouds came over the stars, and 
rain came drizzling, and all was dark ; and the wind rose, and 
sounded in the trees overhead for all the world like a storm 
at sea, Somehow, the thought of that comforted me a bit, All 
the same, I soon became insensible again.” 

“Ah!” murmured one of the listeners, “it’s always a bad 
business when it comes to that with a man what’s ‘bushed.” 
Sure to get the shivers with the dews at night.” 

“When I began to recover again, and before opening my 
eyes, I felt something warm going over and over my face and 
hands, and doing of me good. And when I looked up, it was 
Bean-Blossom, who had hunted me out. My heart came all 
afloat again. The stars once more were a-twinklin’, but I think 
it must ha’ been some hours later, as they wos much higher— 
those I knew—and many had gone down. But I couldn't rise to 
my feet. ‘Ah! my poor dog,’ says I to Bean-Blossom, ‘I’m 
afeard it's all up with me. You'll have to go home without 
me, for get upon my legs I cannot.’ The ague had got hold 
of me, and was a-shaking of me, every limb. My teeth 
chattered, like a starving monkey; and I had no nose, 
nor feet, nor fingers—no feeling in ’em, I moan, So I 
laid myself out to die, But first I had to take leave 
of Bean-Blogsom, and then send her home, Take my 
last leave on her, I did; but, as to sending her home, she 
wouldn’t quit me. I ordered her—I explained how it was— 
and she understood me—I’m sure she did; but no, quit me 
she wouldn’t. So there I lay, dying of ague and starvation— 
and the dog with me, Two nights and days more we lay, and 
were all but gone. Still she wouldn’t leave me. Now, all 
you fellows what’s got himmortal souls! (here Bob raised 
his pipe above his head with great emphasis) would any o’ 
you ha’ done that for the best friend alive? Not you, But 
this here dog did ; and when she dies what becomes o’ that 
ere thing in her what’s better than your himmortal souls? 
That’s what I want to know. Well, as I was a-saying, there 
I laid a-dying o’ thirst an’ fever, and starvation, and the dog 
lying beside me a-doing the same of her own free will, There 
we lay with our eyes closed, waiting. Yes, my lads, waiting, 
Jack ’s ashore—murmured I inwardly —old Bob’s aground, 
The dog looked werry sorry forme. I wished I had never left 
the sea. How much better to be wrecked and drowned like 
a man, than to lie here, waiting. For what ?—the last trump, 
for deuee a biscuit seemed ever likely to cheer me more ; nor 
a drop o’rum, neither. My head seemed fast sailing away! FE 
wondered where my soul was going. I hadn’t led such a bad 
life—for a sailor—and I had often done a good turn for 
others. So I fancied I’d be all right up aloft—leastways a 
goodish bit up the shrouds, Still, you know, I warn’t quite 
ready to die; a fellow don’t like it, however starving 
and choking with thirst,’ and his dog’s tongue hanging 
out white, and both shivering all over. Nobody—nobody, I 
say—likes ezakly to die. Butit seemed asI must, And as I 
felt how I must, I kept my eyes tight shut to bear it. And so 
I began to faint off to nothing. At this last ripple o’ my 
ebbing fancies, Bean-Biossom suddenly raises her head and cocks 
her ears, She then gets up, shakes herself, asif to recover the 
use of her stiff limbs, and away she scuttles through the misty 
bush. In less than a quarter of an hour she returned with 
three miners on their way to the diggings, who she’d made to 
understand that they should follow her somewherés, So I got 
back. I did, lads, And this is the friend what saved me!” 

Bean-Blossom knew that she was referred to lovingly, and 
now jumped about Bob’s head and face most joyfully. 

Sailor Bob's yarn lasted some time longer, in whith he 
described at full length all his rheumatics in the hospital, 
during the whole of which time his unfeeling “rib” had 
never once been near him, and had finally ran off to San 
Franciseo with one Jeremiah Sormybarns, a lucky digger 
and bush-surgeon, who besides had a “call” to pueach to the 
heathen in California, The interesting pair were soon after- 
wards joined by Peter Flatman, who had another “ call,” so he 
said ; and the three set up a whisky-store, for week-days, and 
made a power o’ money, 
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GATHERING FOR THE PANTOMIME. 
A DREAM OF CHANCIFANCIA. 


eo What? 


You mean to tell me I’ve 
been asleep here by the fire? 
Well, I suppose I have been 
dozing a minute.” 

‘3 “And making such 
faces ! and throwing your arms and 
legs about in the great chair! and 
' groaning, and then laughing, as if you slept 
mad.” These were my married sister’s 
kind remarks on my unconscious behaviour 
in slumber. I shall take care to keep awake 
all the evening, noxt time I eat my quiet 
Christmas dinner with her and her family. 

While the dessert and wine remained 
upon the table, the children had been 
watching me, with their mother, during my 
innocent repose. 

“Oh! yes, Uncle Ned,” said Flossy, “you 
did look so funny, I thought it wasn’t you.” 

“You must have been dreaming of something funny,” 
observed her little brother, a namesake of mine. “I dare say it 
as the Pantomime you are going to take us to see to-morrow.” 

“Well, Ted, and so it was; that was a clever guess, my 
boy. Shall I tell you all about it now, Mamma and children? 
and then we can save our four or five shillings for each, by 
not going to the theatre at all.” 

My sister pretended to agree, but the proposal did not suit 
Teddy and Flossy. “No, no, no, no!” they cried; “we want 
to hear it first, and then see it.” 

“ And then feel it, and then smell it, and then taste it,” 
replied I; “for I do believe you think Pantomime is some- 
thing nice to eat, like Pudding, and the rest of Christmas. 
Well, you must try to understand that I thought I was lifted 
off the earth, but not very far, into another sort of world. 
There were clouds, like a soft fleece of white vapour, to look 
down upon between that world and this of London. It would 
have been safer and more comfortable, in my dream, if the 
veil had been thicker, and not broken through with several 
large rents; for I could not help now and then seeing the ugly 
faces of two big fellows, like giants compared with the little 
elves and fairies of the upper region. They were really but 
human, and thrust their heads into my realm of playful 
imagination. I knew them both, for they were mortals and 
sinners whom I had met every day in this world—forms of 
ignorance and wickedness too familiar in the midst of us. 
One is a stupid, filthy, brutish lout, with bleared eyes, blotched 
nose, and blubber lips, whose voice is sometimes like the 
growling, sometimes like the howling, of a savage beast. He 
wears scarcely any clothes, never washes or combs himself, 
and can hold no tool in his hands. The other is more manly 
in shape and gesture, but his face is full of hatred; there is 
evil pride in his eyes, and cruelty in his dreadful mouth, 
which is always opening, with its rows of sharp teeth, for a 
feast of human flesh. He wears a helmet, the fashion of 
which he changes from time to time; one year it is like the 
head-dress of a Russian soldier, the next year like a French, an 
Austrian, or a Prussian; just now, as I saw him, it was a 
helmet with a metal spike at the top. My dear children, let 
us hate the doings of those two Bad Ones among mankind ; 
for the name of the first is Intemperance, and the name of the 
second is War ! 

“But I shall not speak any more of them; I will tell you 
of the strange little separate world, up in the air above the 
clouds, where I saw how and why the gathering of all the 
funny persons for the pantomime was attended by some rare 
performers. 

“Tt was a country which is called the Kingdom of 
Chancifancia ; and the chief thing in that country is a great 
livirg creature, partly like an immense bird, but partly like 
en enormous snake; the brooding hen-dragon, named 
Whimsicalia, which hatches the huge egg Whatanot ; 
but, instead of sitting close upon it, oftener hovers on 
the top cf it, near enough to prevent its getting cold. This 
dragon, which can fly, but does not fly till its egs 
shall be hatched, served as a steed for his Majesty, King 
Goblolly, the sovereign lord of Chancifancia; he cannot be 
said to be its ruler, for he is so weak and foolish that there 
was mere anarchy throughout his dominions. He has two 
large eyes, with two holes cut, for them to look “through, in 
the front of his nightcap, which is always pulled down for 
fear of his catching cold; and he has a very large mouth. 
But he sees nothing, for he is constantly trying to see the air, 
never gazing at anything solid; and he speaks not a word, 
because he cannot resolve to shut his lips, so that his utterance 
is an inarticulate sound, ‘Hah! ah! oh! ho!’ with slight 
unmeaning variations. 

“Such is the sublime Goblolly, who resembles the 
supreme deity of the Buddhist worship in Asia. His 
right band docs what it pleases, and so does his left 
hand, without consulting his head. The right hand, 
stretching towards the bright South—for Goblolly always 
turns his face to the East—permits itself to be made the perch 
of three Gainty little Fairies, one singing and two dancing; 
while his left hand, reaching far into the cold North, where 
the Death-wind prowls for his prey on the ice-plains, insanely 
clutches another favourite of the most opposite character—a 
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meagre, dismal, frowning wizard named Glumbug, whoscowls 
from his wintry corner, with a bitter fanatical scorn, at the 
gay and cheerful life of the sunny side. Glumbug was Prime 
Minister not long ago. 

“A little geography is needful to explain the politics of 
Chancifancia, which are determined by its territorial position. 
To the south it is bordered, I am glad to say, by the delightful 
country of Benevolia, a land of green lawns and of limpid 
streams, flowing with ‘sweetness and light,’ which is ruled by 
one law from one capital; and its soil is so fertile and the people 
are so industrious that it produces an infinite wealth of all 
things true, beautiful, and good. Thence comes the music— 
thence comes the pure joy which makes the spiritual fairies 
dance and sing, even when they alight, in their free and fear- 
less mirth, upon the clumsy fist of the gross Goblolly. 

“How different is the condition of the unhappy land of 
Malvolia! Its frontier, an occasion of frequent strife, is con- 
tiguous to that of Chancifancia on the north. It is a gloomy 
wilderness of volcanic mountains, the horrid peaks of which 
are beset with the chill air of death, while their slopes are 
clad with slippery ice; and the yawning craters, full of a fire, 
which burns though it never warms a living body or soul, 
present a terrible contrast. A fierce mob of lawless spirits, 
savage in heart and habits, all the family of Vices, Sloth, 
Greed, Lust, Hate, War, Murder, Waste, Fraud, and Rapine, 
inhabit this wretched part of the outer world. 

“T observed, with sorrow and alarm, that the winged she- 
dragon Whimsicalia, upon which the idle monarch of Chanci- 
fancia was riding, had got her head turned northward, in the 
direction of Malvolia, by a conceited young frog of a postilion, 
and would be likely to start off that way, at a fatal pace, so 
scon as the egg under her maternal charge should be hatched. 
The consequences would be disastrous to all Chancifancian 
interests, political, social, and domestic. I felt much concern 
for the approaching misery of its people, under such an idiot 
of a King, with such a scoundrel of a Prime Minister—a 
traitor in Malvolian pay. 

“The movements, however, of the animated vehicle which 
bore the royalty of Chancifancia, still resting upon the un- 
hatched Egg, were yet balanced by the presence of three 
Ancient Ladies, who used the dragon’s iail, now as a rudder, 
now as an anchor, to keep Whimsicalia in her appointed place. 
I took them for the Three Fates of Greek mythology. It was 
some comfort to observe that they sat on the sunny side, look- 
ing towards Benevolia, and that two of them had kindly, 
smiling faces, while the third was sad or serious, but not 
harsh ; and they all looked wise and firm of purpose. The 
destinies of Goblolly and his subjects would evidently depend 
much on the resolution of the Fates; unless the Egg 
Whatanot, beneath his living throne, should prematurely 
burst with some explosive force of mischief in the unknown 
contents of its mighty shell. Or else, if the Egg should give 
birth to a second wild dragon-bird, of the same race as 
Whimsicalia, there might be danger of the whole atmosphere 
being lashed into a destructive tempest by the flapping of 
their vast wings ; and their flaming breath would set fire to 
all the towns of the kingdom. The event was therefore most 
anxiously awaited, and Christmas, 1870, was the date predicted 
by astrologers. The important question was, what sort of 
new bird would come out of the mysterious Egg? Prophetic 
almanacs had a great sale. 

“ Now, in these latitudes, between the realms of Benevolia 
and Chancifancia, lies the fair province of Fairyland, which the 
Fates, intent upon realities, contrive not to look at, turning 
their eyes another way. The Fairy nation, an offspring of the 
Benevolian race, are handsome, clever, and agreeable ; but as 
the sun shines all the year round in their country, with only a 
fewsoft refreshing showers at night, when peopleare asleep, and 
a few light south-westerly breezes to cool them in the summer 
days, it is said that the Iairies lead rather an idle life. They 
have plenty of delicious fruits, which supply all their food 
without toil or cost; and, by exchanging the surplus of this 
sweetness with foreign nations, they procure splendid dresses 
of the most fashionable patterns. They lodge in the endless 
bowers of their common garden. No Fairy ever does any 
work, but their time is spent in playing, dancing, singing, and 
listening to music or pretty stories. They care nothing about 
the egg Whatanot, or the government of Chancifancia, though 
a revolution in that adjacent territory would throw all Fairy- 
land into confusion, 

“The King and Queen of Fairyland are named Indolia and 
Fantasia. They walk attended by a Field Marshal, who 
carries a funny sword, more hilt than blade, with a very tiny 
shield and a very tall plumed helmet; and by a Court Minstrel, 
who steps gently behind them, sounding his mandolin, ‘They 
are an amiable couple, frankly courteous and affectionate. 
Their sole fault is that lack of decision, of energy and perse- 
verance, which is apt to beset persons born to an easy fortune. 
Their only child, the lovely Princess Bellinzetta, is the darling 
of her native country. Her cousin, the brave Prince Generoso, 
an orphan son of the late King Ingenio, who had preceded his 
brother Indolio upon the Fairyland throne, was brought up at 
his royal uncle’s Court. f 

“T need scarcely tell you, Mamma and Flossy, what hap- 
pened to these two young persons. Of course they fell in love 
with each other, as the saying is. But let me assure you, my 
dear girl, that it is possible to behave unwisely in such falling 
inlove. For what was the condition into which Generoso and 
Bellinzetta had brought themselves, after two or three months 
of mutual admiration? They had no eyes for any one but 
each other; no thought, no care, no feeling, no duty, no 
respect, affection, or service for any other persons. That was 
a great pity ; for Bellinzetta and Generoso had been good to 
all the people they lived with or met, before their heads were 
turned with each other’s flattery, and before their hearts were 
narrowed to a jealous monopoly of each other’s tenderness. 
Well, they were both very oung, and could not be very wise, 
for they had never known sorrow, toil, or anxiety, in the idle 
palace of the Fairyland Court. She forgot to think of her 
kind parents, and he forgot the duty he owed to his royal 


uncle and liege lord. They agreed to elope and get married 
in a clandestine manner upon the earth inhabited by mortal 
mankind, The Prince furnished himself with a rope-lad ler, 
a postchaise, and a special license ; they came down, travelled 
to London, and were joined in holy matrimony at a church in 
this city. 

“This very thoughtless pair of truants had not above £20 
in their purses, which they spent in leas than a fortniyht: 
living at an hotel, feasting on dainties, hiring carriages and 
horses, taking stalls at the Opera, buying dresses and trinkets, 
and running into debt. At the end of the honeymoon 
they had sold their jewellery and other finery, and removed 
to shabby little rooms, at 16s. a week, behind Tottenham- 
court-road. Still, they were fond of each other; at least, 
each told the other so, and each believed it of tha other. 
They daily protested that they were very happy. 

“The Princess had now no ladies’ maid to wait upon her 
dressing in the morning. She had her coffee and toast 
brought to her bedside at ten o'clock, snd rose soon after 
eleven, so as not to be vulgar. It was the Prince who served 
her, because he loved to show his attachment to his beautiful 
young wife, and because he had no other work todo. He had 
been bred as a nobleman and courtier, without the slightest 
notion of any trade or profession, much as he now wanted. 
money. So he did not leave the house till noon, when 
Bellinzetta would be ready to take his arm for a stroll down 
Regent-street, to look at the tempting shops’; and, on their 
way home, they would stop near Oxford-Market to buy a red- 
herring for their simple dinner, 

“But a wonderful thing came to pass, one Friday morning, 
in the second week of their humble retirement, Prince Generoso, 
in the little parlour, which opens by a folding-door into the little 
bed-room, was lounging over the Daily Telegraph, when his 
wife called him in there to lace up her stays. This lady had 
not been used to wear stays in Fairyland, and was unable to 
perform the office for herself. As poor lodgers on the second 
floor, they had no attendance from their landlady and her slut 
of all drudgery below. Instead of ringing the bell, therefore, 
our gallant young Prince just did what he was asked. He 
passed through the folding-door, and left it open. 

Now, this little incident took place at ten minutes past 
eleven o'clock, at the moment when a party of early visitors, 
who had arrived in London half an hour before, were coming 
up stairs. It has been observed that, since their falling in 
love, this fond youthful couple had ‘ no eyes but for each other.’ 
This statements is not a metaphor. By a miraculous effect 
they were actually unable, in certain moods, to see other per- 
sons standing in the same room with them in broad daylight, 
So it was that when an elderly gentleman, with several com- 
panions, entered the parlour, and stood right before the open 
door of the next chamber, neither Generoso nor Bellinzetta 
became aware of their visitors’ presence. 

“The leader of this party, when he saw how they had in- 
truded, positively blushed, and almost trembled, with an un- 
affected manly delicacy, though he knew himself to be unseen, 
and though he was accompanied, on a mission of charity, by 
the young lady’s own father and mother. He was a hale, 
active, lively sort of man, in the fifty-ninth year of his age 
dressed in a velvet scull-cap, peaked doublet of crimson, wide- 
collar, and short blue mantle, of some quaint antique fashion, 
His back had a sharp hunch, and his nose and chin were 
uncommonly long; but these oddities of aspect were over- 
powered by the charming expression of keen pleasantry 
which beamed from his rosy face. He would have instantly 
and noiselessly withdrawn from the room, when he perceived 
how Generoso and the Princess were occupied ; but it was too 
late. Three more persons—King Indolio, Queen Fantasia, and 
their inseparable Marshal—had entered with him, almost 
filling the little parlour ; and the Marshal, coming in last, had 
shut the outer door, which, by virtue of his‘office, he was bound 
to keep closed till a formal order from his Majesty should 
command it to be opened. Mr. Punch, therefore, now finding 
it impossible to retire, made the best of an awkward situation, 
Dropping upon one knee, in the attitude of profoundest 
reverence which befitted an involuntary witness of the un- 
conscious Bellinzetta’s toilette, he waited in silence, with her 
astonished parents and their aged servitor, till she was com- 
pletely robed and had come into the parlour. Then he 
stretched forth his right hand, upon the forefinger of which 
he had a ring of magic diamond, potent to dissolve all 
falsehood and delusion by its touch of truth. He took the 
hand of the Princess and joined it with the hand of 
the Prince, as if to confirm their nuptial union. Their 
eyes were suddenly cleared; they saw their strange new 
friend, but they saw also their kind old friends out of Fairy- 
land, Bellinzetta, who had never felt any fear of the anger 
of her parents, but had inwardly pined to meet them again, 
when the feverish excitement of her needless flight was past, 
now rushed, sobbing and weeping, in mingled joy and shame, 
to her mother’s bosom. As for Generoso, he bowed in frank 
and brave submission before the gentle King, whom he was 
now heartily sorry to have offended. 

“The clear and cheerful voice of Mr. Punch was first heard, 
addressing both the elders and the youthful pair. ‘My dear 
Fairy friends,’ he said, ‘let me save you all the pain of any 
explanation, I know how it is with you all; I have known it 
all along. Lady Fantasia—I beg your pardon, we are old 
acquaintance, since before your Majesty was a Queen—you can 
tell your daughter and her husband, whom I am delighted to 
see in London, that I am a sort of kinsman of yours and theirs. 
The English people call me Punch; you always called me 
Pulcinello in the land of our common ancestors; we are 
cousins, you know, as near as Fun to Fancy. This dear young 
couple have not done exactly what I should have advised in 
making their love affair a runaway match. We’ll say no more 
about that brief mistake, which I am sure they mean to amend, 
aud I know you have kindly forgiven. Your Majesty,’ he 
continued, turning to King Indolio, ‘will understand how I 
have been enabled to watch over their life since they 
li-hted in London, Everything that happens, all that 
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aanybedy ever does in this city, is reported at my office. I saw 
their few short days of careless happiness, while their money 
lasted ; and I have not had the heart to wait for the disap- 
‘pointment, the distress, the remorse and self-reproaches, per- 
haps the wearing out of love, the disgust and despair, which 
must soon have attended an imprudent step, when poverty 
followed their month of too eager pleasure. They had for- 
gotten to send you a message or letter since their ‘departure 
from home; I have written to relieve your anxiety ; you have 
journeyed down here to fetch them. I trust their future con- 
duct will reward your affection. May you and they be happy 
a thousand years!’ The voice of the good old gentleman 
here slightly faltered. ‘Bless you! bless you, my children !’ 
the fervently exclaimed, holding both hands, n the gesture of 
benediction, over the two fair young heads, as Generoso and 
Bellinzetta gratefully sank before him. The King and Queen 
wept; so did Mr. Punch ; so did the Prince and Princess ; so 
did the trusty old Marshal; while the Minstrel, left on the 
#taircase landing outside the parlour, struck up an air of 
celestial melody on his musical instrument, and all was 
harmony for ten minutes. ‘ 

“T need not repeat the talk of this happily reconciled and 
reunited Fairy family, amidst whose conversation moved the 
spirit of good Mr. Punch, a glancing light of gay and gentle 
wisdom. Their fond recollections of the past, mingled with 
soft regrets, their present assurances of mutual endearment, 
‘their hopes, promises, and plans for the futare, must remain 
untold. We are not in Fairyland, but in London, ‘And 
being here,’ said Mr. Punch, with fresh alacrity, ‘I shall insist 
upon your all staying with me and Judy, at my house in St. 
John’s-wood, till after Christmas. You shall see all the 
sights of London ; we don’t get royal visitors from Fairyland 
every day.’ He instantly sent to the nearest cabstand for a 
couple of four-wheelers ; and in about twenty minutes the 
King and Queen, the Prince and Princess, with their two 
Court officials, found themselves perfectly at home in a warm 
and well-furnished mansion, Good Mrs. Judy is the kindest, 
the most provident and observant, yet the least fussy, of lady- 
hostesses. The very tail of Dog Toby wagged a festive wel- 
come in that jovial household. A noon-time breakfast, which 
you might call your luncheon, consisted of the usual rolls and 
‘butter, eggs, ham, sardines, fowl (cold or devilled), kidneys, 
aviare, and preserved fruits, with choice of tea, coffee, and 
chocolate, or pale ale or champagne, To all these viands the 
fairies did ample justice ; for the indulgence of their feelings 
had made them both hungry and thirsty. A gentleman named 
Cleverton, of the age of Mr. Punch and of prepossessing charac- 
ter and manners, took his place as an unexpected luncheon 
guest at the table. 

“Queen Fantasia rose in delight, as Mr. Cleverton was 
announced and entered. ‘I hope you remember, dear Sir,’ she 
said, ‘aswell as Iremember, the time when you visited my dear 
father, the Duca di Concetto, in our villa in the South Pacific 
Islands. It was such a happy time! We told stories, we 
acted plays, we guessed riddles; and yours, Mr. Cleverton, were 
always the best.’ 

“Mr, Cleverton bowed, and kissed her Majesty’s gracious 
thand, ‘To me,’ he replied, ‘all but. the happiest time of my 
life. But Iam so happy to meet youherenow! My onevisit 
to Fairyland, with my good friend Punch, when he and I, for 
mortals, were very young, was paid too early. The Court and 
Kingdom of your Majesty,’ now turning to King Indolio, ‘had 
not yet been blessed with its fairest ornament. I have not 
‘had the pleasure of seeing Queen Fantasia since she left the 
home of her noble sire.’ 

“* You must come and see us in the Easter holidays,’ an- 
swered the Fairy King ; ‘My poor brother Ingenio, whom you 
used to meet at Concetto’s, has often talked of you and Signor 
Pulcinello. But I am told, Mr. Cleverton, that you have some 
‘connections, in business and diplomacy, with our aerial 
kingdoms?’ 

“Mr, Punch smiled, as he spoke to this question for his 
friend. ‘Cleverton,’ he said, ‘is lessee and acting manager of 
the Royal Hilarity Theatre, Trafalgar-square. He knows 
more of the kingdom of Chancifancia, I dare say, than the 
Minister of Foreign Affairs in your Majesty's adjacent realm, 

If we are going to talk politics, let us move into my library 
for a cigar.” 

‘While the three ladies went out on a shopping expedition, 
Mr. Punch had soon put his male friends at their ease in the 
great leather arm-chairs by the fire, surrounded by four walls 
of shelves loaded with his favourite classics, and with the ten 
thousand folio volumes of patristic divinity, scholastic philo- 
sophy, physics and metaphysics, asthetics and cosmetics, in 
which he is deeply versed. ‘Now for it, said he to Mr. 
(Cleverton. ‘Tell his Majesty your political views.’ 

“*T scarcely yet know. my own position and prospects,’ said 
that gentleman, with regard to Chancifancia. I have large 
estates in that country, and am even an adoptive member of 
its peerage, thanks to the influence of the kind Fates and of 
my Lady Whimsicalia. The Royal Hilarity is nominally con- 
ducted under the patronage of the Sovereign of Chancifancia ; 
but it really owes nothing to King Goblolly. 

“J should think not!’ exclaimed Punch; ‘a lump of im- 
becility and stupidity, deaf and dumb, blind and paralytic ; 
the motionless, senseless, worse than useless burden of our 
nimble Whimsicalia; the clumsy puppet of that sly hypo- 
crite old Glumbug, who has betrayed the State to Malvolio ! 
I should like to see a Revolution up there !’ 

“ ‘Not so fast, my dear fellow,’ Mr. Cleverton replied. ‘I 
regret the condition of affairs up there as much as you do. 
The better part of my private fortune is invested in Benevolian 
bends; a cordial alliance of Chancifancia with Benevolia is 
_essential to the success of my schemes. I don’t mind telling 
you that it was only to promote this alliance, by proving that 
it would gain the fayour of a London theatrical audience, and 
of the London newspaper critics, that I set up as manager of 
the Royal Hilarity ; not for the sake of a money profit. I only 
pretend, in public, to make it a pecuniary speculation, like 
other managers or lessees, because the world doesn’t allow men 


to be disinterested. If he professes any other motive than 
lucre or ambition, he is set down as either fool or rogue.’ He 
continued : ‘I have lately bought up the lease, goodwill, and 
properties of a rival theatre, the Panjandrum, in Leicester- 
square, which you know was a vulgar concern. I am puzzled 
what to do with such materials as the Panjandrum properties, 
and some of the Panjandrum company, very queer figures 
and uncouth actors, whom I am bound to employ till the end 
of their term. I am busy with my dramatic author, contriving 
our Christmas Pantomime—I mean, of course, the Romantic 
Extravaganza, which should end in the Pantomime capors of 
Harlequin and Columbine, and in the drolleries of Clown and 
Pantaloon, What can we do with aset of performers who are 
as dull as brute animals, and only fit to play the parts of beasts 
and birds? We shall arrange for a Zoological Christmas 
Piece. Mr. Wombwell Jones, the playwright, will invent 
parts for them all. He has got all the plot in his head ; the 
minor incidents, scenes, and dialogues he can knock off ina 
week. There will be the brave Man-Lion, a magnificent fellow 
in war, but in time of peace sosilly as to fallin love with a baby’s 
bauble. There will be the huge Man-Mastiff, the Man-Hagle, 
the Men-Frogs, a Man-Jackass, and a ferocious Man-Dragon, 
whose gaping maw is to swallow the leaping Sprites. Horns, 
manes, and tails, goats’-beards and cocks’-combs, all such 
ornamental animal excrescences, may be dispensed among the 
company with their half-human attire, t0 produce a comical 
effect. But I am not satisfied with this range of eharacters. 
Bestial figures alone will not do. I want something more 
refined, something higher—the elements of superhuman grace, 
spiritual beauty, nobleness, and moral sweetness, to be opposed 
to that grotesque mixture, like the satyr’s, of the animal and 
human natures, I would introduce nymphs, Greek gods and 
goddesses, or German and British fairies, if I only knew where 
to get them.’ Mr. Cleverton stopped, and mused over his 
theatrical difficulties in silence. 

“*We are fond of acting plays in Fairyland,’ said Prince 
Generoso. ‘I know that Bellinzetta and I never had such fun 
as when we helped to get up a play last year. We have been to 
Drury Lane, and the Queen’s, and the Strand, and the Gaiety, 
and nearly all the others in London since we arrived. What a 
spree it would be for us to perform one night in your company 
at the Royal Hilarity! Ob, my eye! what a spree!’ 

“The manager’s eye flashed with sudden exultation. ‘By 
Jove!’ he exclaimed, in rapture ; ‘what a splendid advertise- 
ment! <A fairy extravaganza, with Ruan Farrius oN THR 
Stace! If you put the real anything on the stage, a real 
Hansom cab with real horse, or a real boat in real water, the 
play is sure to have a run. How much more with a real Fairy 
Prince and Princess |’ 

“But Mr. Punch looked grave; he was alarmed by this 
turn of the conversation. Adroitly dissembling, he seemed 
merely to anticipate, in a joking way, the objections to that 
which he would not regard as a serious proposal. ‘It would 
be a pretty scandal for the Opposition party in Fairyland to 
gloat over,’ he said, ‘that the King’s son and daughter had 
turned public play-actors at a London theatre! The Royal 
dignity ’—— 

“ ‘Bother the Royal dignity !’ said King Indolio, puffing his 
cigar. ‘We’re here now to enjoy ourselves; and, I say, let 
Genny and Bellinzy do as they like. They got married with- 
out asking leave, and they shan’t ask leave for anything else.’ 

“Gracious Sire !’ cried Mr. Punch, ‘Your Majesty surely 
would not consent to such a proceeding? Public opinion—the 
political situation ’"—— 

“¢T hate politics,’ said Indolio, ‘I want to be amused. I 
was not made King to be bored. Mr. Cleverton, you may ask 
my wife about it, If she says Yes, I say Yes. If Fantasia 
likes to take a part herself ’—— 

“*No, for Heaven’s sake!’ Mr. Punch exclaimed. ‘Your 
Majesty does not know the malice of our sordid world, or the 
disloyalty that lurks in your own kingdom. Fairyland, allow 
me to remind you, though endowed with self-government by 
the policy of the Benevolian Empire, is not an independent 
State. It is under the suzerainty of Chancifancia, whose in- 
capable Monarch is guided by the wicked Glumbug ; and he 
only seeks a pretext to make war, and stir up a rebellion 
against you ’—— 

« This remonstrance was interrupted by a servant, who came 
and handed to Mr. Punch an envelope containing a Reuter’s 
telegram. He read it aloud :—‘ Revolution Chancifancia 
Deposition Goblolly Flight Glumbug President Republic 
Cleverton Whatanot Egg Whimsicalia Royal Hilarity London.’ 

« The countenance of Punch, as he read this, beamed with 
a generous joy. ‘ All is saved,’ he remarked to his guests. ‘It 
is well for both our worlds. Dear old Cleverton, I earnestly 
congratulate you on this high but deserved advancement !’ 

“Dear old Punch! dear good friend!’ modestly replied 
the other. ‘It does not take me quite by surprise. My agents 
in Chancifancia have written daily. I feel the responsibility, 
but I shall try to do my duty. This only, about the Egg 
Whatanot, I do not yet understand. But I must go instantly 
to the theatre ; I fear the Special Envoys of the new Republic 
are kept waiting. My secretary would send for me to my 
house or to the Garrick Club—anywhere but here at this hour. 
Come with me, Punch, I want your aid and counsel, King 
Indolio, I believe myself now authorised, in the name of the 
Senate and Council of Chancifancia, to invite your Majesty 
officially to bear us company, and his Royal Highness the 
Prince too.’ 

They all rose, and hastily started for Trafalgar-square. In 
Oxford-circus they stopped the cab to set down Generoso, who 
was to fetch the three ladies, by appointment, from the Soho 
Bazaar. At the corner of the streets was Mr. Quidnunc, who 
eagerly accosted Punch and Cleverton. ‘Have you heard tle 
news?’ he said, ‘What is it?’ said they. {He answered 
solemnly, 

“‘ The Oracle has declared what the Fates have decreed. n 
the Royal Hilarity Nest must the Hyg Whatanot be Hatched,’ 
(Sensation.) 

“ Cleverton was profoundly thoughtful at this announce- 
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ment. They drove quickly on, When they came within 
sight of his theatre, they were suddenly amazed to see its 
wondrous transformation, The roof of that building was now 
surmounted by a vast dome, of brilliant white colour and oval 
in form. Above this hovered a gorgeous cloud, like the ever- 
varying glories of sunrise, and displayed an incessant change 
from one rich hue to another, as when the rays of light are 
dissolved and recombined in the masses of vapour. But the 
shape of this cloud was ‘dragonish,’ and it was easy to recog- 
nise the broad wings, the fantastic head, the flashing eyes, the 
serpentine blazing tail of the mighty WarmsicaLiA, Nay, 
upon the front of the edifice, beneath the golden words ‘ Royal 
Hilarity ’ was another inscription, painted in fire, ‘Temple of 
Whimsicalia.’ The lessee and manager was astonished. 

“He entered, and was met in the vestibule by the waiting 
delegates of Chancifancia. They were the noblest and wisest 
among the loyal and patriotic citizens of that long-troubled 
land, They hailed him as the Hlect Chief of the State. The 
deputation was of both sexes, for womanhood suffrage and 
political qualification had been one fruit of the late revolution. 
A witch, named Dame Whitton, came with them ; ashrewd and 
shrewish female, the bitter foe of Glumbug, but who had herself 
been rather inclined to Malvolian interests till Mr, Cleverton 
had converted her to the Benevolian party. She satirically re- 
lated the recent transactions in the upper world. It appears 
that the subjects of King Goblolly at last found out the real 
nature of their ancient Sovereign. They knew, long before, 
that he could not speak to them, or do anything for them ; but 
they had supposed he could hear their petitions. The final dis- 
covery was made by an indisereet Fairy messenger, who climbed 
up elose to the hole of his ear, and, finding it deaf to her 
shouting and screaming, pricked it with a pin. The plump 
form of Goblolly proved devoid of feeling ; he was, in fact, a 
mere stuffed effigy artificially composed, like one made of 
painted eanvas filled with sand ; the sighing noise from his 
open mouth was produced by the wind of a bellows, worked by 
Glumbug’s order, The disgrace and exile of that Minister 
followed. 

“The theatrical company assembled in the green-room. 
Only one, a coarse, drunken bully, who had been wont to claim 
the King’s part in plays at the Panjandrum, was in a sulky 
state of beer, squatting alone in a Malvolian corner; while a 
Man-Frog strove in vain to rouse him by drenching his head 
with cold water and pulling his hair, Mother Whitton took 
her broom, and swept all uncleanness from the stage floor, Pre- 
sently arrived the august fairy ladies, with Prince Generoso, in 
Mrs. Judy’s carriage. The gathering of players had begun. 

“ A rainbow, striking its base through the window, formed 
a ladder down which eame a host of lovely little figures, 
singing, laughing, eapering, and elapping their hands, They 
were Fairies, sent to take part in the Pantomime Extra- 
vaganza, by command of the temporary government in Iairy- 
land. The rule of that country, during the absence of King 
Indolio, but without prejudice to his royalty, was administered 
by a commigsion from the Benevolian Hmpire. Great reforms 
had commenced ; public edifices, the post office and telegraph 
and railroads, arts and manufactures, ships and trade, showed 
the progress of social improvement; the Fairies were busy, 
yet freer and happier than ever! Those who now descended 
into the theatre crowded with affectionate loyalty about their 
King and Queen and the Princess, They brought the 
royal wardrobe; Fantasia put on a robe of purple satin, 
gold-embroidered, with a superb head-drees, diamond- 
circled, from which hung, on each side, a rich lace veil ; 
Bellinzetta had a bridal dress of white satin, studded 
with emeralds, rubies, and pearls. Indolio shone like a 
King, and Generoso like a courtly knight, The other 
Fairies wore dresses of azure silk or green velvet, decorated 
with patterns of flowers. Amongst them were two or three 
Benevolians, in cloth of gold and silver. Their sweet temper, 
their exquisite urbanity, their sprightly and gentle behaviour, 
won every heart. Wherever a lady of this nation walled, love 
went before her and peace followed behind her. The Chanci- 
fancians were dressed in a diversity of motley colours. 

“The stage was now prepared as if for a rehearsal, but 
merely to hold a parade of the theatrical forces, that the 
manager might arrange with the playwright for their re- 
spective parts. The pit was crowded with men of the literary 
and artistic professions; amongst whom I noticed Alfred 
Crowquill, the Special Artist, and Roger Acton, the Special 
Reporter, of the InnusrRATED LONDON News. There was 
some little confusion, owing to the difference of sizes in the 
performers ; but their stature was easily altered to suit each 
other. The tiniest Butterfly-Fairies wore frightened at the big 
Man-Mastiff, till Mr. Oleverton pulled off his dog-mask, and 
showed them he was only a man, who wanted to kiss them, not 
toeat them. But the illumination of the theatre was a new 
wonder. Instead of gas chandeliers, an immense convexity of 
a semi-transparent thin substance, resembling porcelain, was 
suspended from the entire width of the ceiling. This was, 
indeed, the lower half of the mystic Hgg, whose upper half 
formed the dome outside. It was here suffused, as the house- 
warming proceeded, with a delicious rosy light. 

“ Orchestral and choral music, in alternate bursts of brief 
enchanting melody, preluded a happy event. The sense of 
harmony prevailed awhile ; next roso the spirit of glee. In 
the huge interior of the Egg was heard a sound of cachinna- 
tion, faintly beginning, rapidly increasing, till it broke in 
exulting peals of joyous thunder. The vast shell was cracked ; 
a beak, two bright eyes, a pair of mighty claws, emerged from 
the opening. A Bird, one of stupendous size and strength, but 
of a kind less perilous than its parent Whimsicalia, was born 
in that auspicious moment. Its species is the MERRY THOUGHT 
Fowu. Its proper name is FUN!!!” 

“ Oh, Uncle Ned!” cried Flossy and Teddy both at once. 

“Thanks for your story,” said their mother. “Here's a 
cup of tea, The children must go to bed.” 

“Good-night, my dearest little Flossy ! Good-nizsht, dear 
little Teddy! We'll go to see the Pantomime casas 
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THE DEATH-SHIP OF TRESCAT COVE. 


BY 


E. LYNN LINTON. 
CHAPTER I. 


WAS a bright Septem - 
ber day, when thera 


and when there was 
plenty of drift seaweed 


of the women living in 


to rake in those glisten- 
ing long brown ribbons, 
which, when laid on the 
land, were to give them 
good turnip crops and a 
fine potato harvest, 
They were a merry set 
—at least the’ young 
ones were ; though the 
Cornish fisherman, 
seemingly saddened by 
his hard fight with 
nature for bare life, 
and awed by the tre- 
mendous scenes among 
which he lives, is by 
no means noticeably 
light-hearted—oppressed, too, as he is by superstitions, gloomy, 
terrible, and tender. Still, even he sometimes shakes off his 
natural gravity, and is as gay as the best. And they were a 
me set, too, with a dark-eyed, Spanish kind of beauty ; 
n clean-limbed, bronzed, and with sensitive, speculative 
faces; the women rich, tender, noble. Butthe loveliest woman 
of them all, if the poorest, was Mary Peard, that olive-skinned, 
picturesque-looking girl, who lived with her widowed mother in 
a miserable little hut at the end of the hamlet; and perhaps 
the happiest man, as he was the richest, was young George 
Martin, who had been sweethearting Mary for the last two 
years or more—unsuccessfully. 

To-day, however, Mary seemed in a more amiable humour. 
She hed allowed George to help her more than once in her 
work, though in general she was as stiff as a fluke when he 
came near her, and looked as though she would have broken 
her back, he used to say, rather than let him lend her a hand; 
and when a man has courted as long as George had done, and 
hhas made no way, any sign that he has drawn ever so little 
ahead is welcomed, and a word more tender, a look less cold 
than usual, makes the dullest day bright and the most toilsome 
york a pleasure. 

Mary’s life was a hard one at this time, though no one in 
the Cove knew how hard. Young George Martin was far 
away the best match of the place; and, poor as she and her 
mother were, without ever a man belonging to them to help 
them to live, and only a small share in one of the boats, 
no one could understend why she so persistently refused him. 
He was a handy fellow and well-looking in a way, and he 
was fond of her, as every one knew; but the girl, a proud, 
high-spirited, rough-headed little gipsy, as fierce as a, mountain 
cat and as haughty as a queen, would not hear of him as a 
lover ; and she would give no reason why—unless, indeed, her 
last answer to all the urgings wherewith it was sought to in- 


on the shore; so most | 
of the men and some | 
i 


were no fish in the bay, } 


{ 


fiuence her, ‘I don’t like him and I won’t have him,” could be | 


called a reason. Once, and once only, she had said to her 
mother, when closely pressed, “I don’t trust George Martin, 
mother ; he’s a liar like his father, and I have no fancy for 
Viars.”” But to-day, while they were raking in seaweed, she 
was, es I have said, less than usually ungracious to him; and 
George began to think that at last his patience and forbear- 
ance were to win the day, and that the wish of his heart, so 
long desired, was to be granted before too late. 

Mary Peard, though as true as steel, was but a woman; 
and, being a woman, George Martin's long and ardent wooing 
began to make itsmark, He had borne all her floutings, all 
her petty insolence and girlish tempers, with such wonderful 
forbearance ; he had been so forgiving and so patient that, 
although his very humility towards her at times annoyed her 
and made her behave still worse to him, yet, when she came 
to think of it, she could not but feel grateful to him; and 
more than once of late she had begun to wonder whether she 
was not throwing away the substance for the shadow, and to 
ask herself whether, George Martin’s love being a fact, and 
his home, and his earnings, and her mother’s infirmities, and 
their poverty, being facts too, she was wise in waiting year 
after year—four years now—for one who had gone and made 
no sign—who had vanished out of the sight and knowledge of 
them all, like a mist-wreath dissolving into thin air ; and who, 
for aught she knew, might now be lying dead at the bottom 
of the sea, or married and settled in some distant clime, and 
passed out of her horizon for ever. Besides, he hal said 
nothing definite to her before he went away on his last 
voyage. He had, to be sure, looked a good deal, and hinted 
more; and, taught by her own heart, she had believel more 
than she had been told, and trusted before he had vowed. 
Still, there was nothing absolute between them, and if she 
loved, she loved unasked and unpromised. So, was it wise, 


whe asked herself, to give the go-by to George, as she did, 


when she might put her mother into a good fhome, for what 
was, perhaps, a fancy of her own, after all, and no reality? 
This was the reason, then, why she was a little less un- 
gracious than usual to him to-day ; as this also had been the 
reason why his wooing had hitherto sped go ill; and why 
Mary could tell no one—mother, friend, nor George himself— 
how it was she had held him off, yet had no one else on; and 
why—bright, young, and healthy as she was, and so poor, so 
wanting the support of a man for herself and her mother— 
he seemed bent on becoming an old maid for life. If any- 


one guessed how things stood with her it was Jose Carnoe’s 
father and mother; and they had, maybe, seen a little into the 
state of things before Jose went away, and maybe inferred 
still more from Mary’s affectionate behaviour to them sinces— 
now that Jose himself was not to be had, his parents being the 
desrest things she knew. But if they guessed they kept 
silence, and Mary’s secret was safe from the knowledge and 
gossip of the Cove. 

Suddenly Mary got quite close to George Martin, and 
spoke to him with a strange familiarity of look and manner, 
If George had had eyes for anything but the false glimmer of 
his own hopes, he would have guessed something of the truth 


t 
, from the flush of shame and anger together that came on her 
Trescat Cove turned out 


face as a coarsely handsome, countrified kind of gentleman 
came riding down the winding cliff road and on to the sands 
where the men were working. This was Squire Trescat, of 
Glentrescat, the naked, treeless white house on the slope of 
the hill, and the only man of means, save the Vicar, belonging 
to the parish. He was married, but his wife, of better birth 
than himself, was both plain and sickly, and they had no 
children. He had been in the army at one time of his life; 
his character was none of the best; he was bold, brave, and 
coarse; he had a keen eye for beauty; and, having this 
keen eye, he had cast it on Mary Peard. 

Between the Squire'‘and old Daniel Martin, George’s father, 
was a silent feud of long standing. It dated many years back, 
from quite smuggling times, when Martin, then in the prime 
of his life, had run one among many other illegal ventures, and 
young Trescat gave information to the Preventive men, And 
it had continued up to the present day, when this same 
Martin, now the richest fisherman of the Cove, stood out as 
the representative of the rest against the Squire's claims to 
the foreshore rights, Mr. Trescat having rented from the 
“Duke of Cornwall” the strip of coast which bounded his 
property, and being prepared to use the advantages which the 
law gave him. Hitherto the fishermen had helped themselves 
to all that the winds and the waves brought up into their 
Cove; and they could not be made to understand that waifs 
and strays did not belong to the man who, perhaps, risked his 
life to get them. Now they were to be held under a different 
régime than the loose one of old days; and it was notified to 
them that Squire Trescat claimed the foreshore rights all the 
same as if he had been the Duke or the Crown in person, and 
that he meant to enforce them. And the Cove men, with 
Martin at their head, denied those rights, and swore they 
would not respect them. 

The feud had not, however, touched the manners of the 
people ; and, indeed, the Squire was just one of those familiar 
coarse-mannered gentlemen who are not personally unpopular, 
though not much respected ; so that, when he rode on to the 
sands, the men nodded to him as he trotted past, and flung 
him their “ good day” more or less civilly, as is might chance, 
And among the rest, “Good day to you, Squire!” said old Dan 
Martin, smoothly. 

But the look he cast up from under his shaggy eyebrows 
was not quite so pleasant as his voice. 

“Good morning, Martin!” said Mr. Trescat, roughly, with 
a.quick glance sent roving among the workers, as if he was 
locking for some one. When he caught sight of Mary Peard, 
raking up the seaweed by George Martin’s side, and speaking 
to him in that strangely familiar manner, leaning on her 
rake and laughing up into his face—looking like Romney’s 
picture of Lady Hamilton as a Bacchante—his glance rested 
there, and his face grew a dusky crimson. 

“Ts your son making up to Mary?” he asked, rudely. 

“ Mary ’ll get a good one if he is,” answered Martin in his 
smooth way, smiling. 

“You think so, of course; I think the girl a match for 
his betters,” said Mx. Trescat, hastily, 3 

“May be, if they could be found,” Martin replied, still 
smiling, so far as lips went, and still with that covert fierceness 
of look beneath his shaggy eyebrows. 


Mr. Trescat gave his unoffending horse a cut with the 


whip that made the poor beast start and plunge. Then he said, 
in a high and angry voice, “ Martin, I want you to understand 
about my lease. J intend to carry it out on the first occasion, 
so I give you all-warning. The foreshore rights are mine, and 
you fellows can only claim salvage,” 

“You think so, Squire?” said Martin, quietly but deter- 
minedly, “AndI say use goes before papers. I deny your 
right from first to last; the boys are at my back, and we’ll 
fight you in every court of law you like to take us to. 
You’ve got what you can’t hold; and, if you give me 
warning, I give it you back—we’ll fight it out to the end.” 

“And youll get cast, you fool; fools all of you! And 
when you are ruined all round, don’t blame me, but your own 
pigheadedness,” said the Squire, irritably, as he put his horse 
forward, and rode to where Mary was raking in the weed. 
“Well, Mary,” he said, in a more amiable voice, but still not 
quite himself, “so I see you and George here have been 
making it up together, hey? We'll soon have the wedding 
breakfast, I suppose !”’ 

Mary’s eyes flashed, and her olive skin flushed. “It’s a 
pity people take so much notice of what don’t concern them!” 
she said, pertly, for she was pert at times. But George, being 
a fool where his love was concerned, looked pleased’ enough ; 
and, thinking any help worth having, was by no means par- 
ticular who it was that helped him, or how, provided only he 
was helped on. 

“Tf girls don’t want to be taken notice of they should not 
let young men follow after them,” said the Squire. Then he 
added quickly, “Mrs, Trescat wants to see you at Glentrescat, 
Mary ; she wants to see you this evening.” 

“T will not come,” said Mary, sullenly. “My duty {to the 
lady, and I cannot come,” she added, mending her manners 
and dropping a courtesy. 

“TI don’t think I shall take that message, my girl,” the 
Squire said slowly. “You will show your duty to one who is 
so kind to you, and to your mother, by doing what she wishes 
better than by messages of excuse.* I shall tell her you will 


come—in the evening, mind, after seven o'clock.” And with 
that he rode off ; and the men flung “good day” at him azain 
as ke passed. 

The ostensible meaning of the message was this; Mys: 
Treseat, a good, weak woman, earnest in all things she con- 
sidered right, but with never a ray of common-sense to guide 
her, was trying to teach Mary lacemaking. And Mary did her 
best to learn, feeling that if she refused George Martin, wit 
his boats and his father’s reputed wealth, she owed it to her 
mother to work hard at anything that might turn up, aid 
catch at any straw that might keep their heads above water. 
But lacemaking for a girl who gathers in seaweed and goes 
out knee-deep into water for shrimps and shell-fish ; who 
cleans fish by thousands, and salts pilchards by hogsheads, was 
not very likely work, So it progressed but badly, being too 
entirely out of harmony with the rough and vigorous habits 
of the Cove to make part of the life’s work there. And of 
late, since one moonless night, not so very long ago, 
when the Squire had met her in the garden, as she was 
leaving, Mary had apparently given up all effort to learn, and 
kad not been to Glentrescat for alesson. At which Mrs. 
Trescat was naturally annoyed, seeing in this defection a 
proof of idleness, or, at least, a proof of coarseness of taste je 
sign that the girl, who seemed so sweet and nice, in spite of 
her fiery spirit and broad accent and rough black head, and 
who was almost as if she had the makings of a lady in her, 
with care, liked the grosser association of the men of her own 
class better than the refined society and teachings of a gentle- 
woman. And all ladies resent this in their poorer sisters, 
Had she known the truth of matters she would probably have 
changed her opinion. 

Presently Mr. Trescat came riding back again. 

“T forgot,” he said, in his loud voice; “ Mrs. Trescat sent 
you this, Mary, for your mother.” And he stooped from his 
horse and gave her half a crown ostentatiously. 

Tears of rage came into the girl’s eyes. “I don’t want it, 
Sir,” she said, huskily, “Take back your money, Mr, Trescat ; 
I do not need it.” 

But for all answer the Squire patted her under the chin 
with a familiar kind of patronage that made Mary long to 
strangle him. 

“Tut, tut! little girl,” he said, “ What need of so much 
fuss to-day about the matter? It isnot the first and it will 
not be the last that you and your mother have had from Glen- 
trescat, Ifyou do not want it to buy a ribbon for yourself, 
take it to buy food for her ; do you hear?” 

“We don’t let them want, Sir,” said George Martin, a little 
too humbly. 

The Squire laughed unpleasantly. “I believe you,” he 
said. “It is not likely that the man who is courting the 
daughter will let the mother starve.” 

“No, Sir; that’s just it,” said George; “and she doesn’t 
want for aught we can do for her or get her,” 

Poor Mary, between the Scylla and Charybdis of her lovers, 
with their public help, grew strangely distracted, and wished 
them both among the rocks yonder, face downwards, She 
felt humiliated for Jose’s sake as well as for her own; yet 
why for his? Still, between the two, if she must have one, 
she would rather have it known that George helped her, At 
the worst, he was one of her own kind; and she, like all the 
poor, thought help among each other brought neither glory to 
the giver nor shame to the receiver. When it comes to taking 
money from a married Squire who meets you in his garden on 
a moonless night, and wants to give you a kiss against 
your will—it was well Mrs, Trescat knew no more of her 
husband's ways than if she had been a baby—the thing is 
very different. So Mary looked at George with wonderful 
kindness, and let the Squire see her look; the instant after 
raising her eyes to his with a pretty mixture of boldness and 
shyness, as she said frankly, yet with her face on fire all the 
same, “Yes, Sir, they all help us; George here is the best,” 

On which the Squire rode off again, with a muttered oath 
at them both. 

“Are you going to take me at last, Mary?” said George, 
when the Squire had fairly gone, and drawing near to her. ‘ 

“T might take a worse, perhaps,” said Mary, softly ; her 
head full of the shrubbery, and the half-crown, and those 
wicked locks ; and thinking, not unreasonably, that it would be 
better for her to be a wife and protected, than as she was now— 
with those dreadful lessons in lacemaking to be undertaken. 

George took her hand between both of his and pressed it. 
True, both his and hers were wet and soiled with seaweed ; 
but perhaps there is, after all, as much love between hands 
soiled by labour as between those which meet and press 
in kid gloves. The young man was supremely happy, for he 
felt that now he was safe. Mary Peard was not the girl to 
fling abroad kind words at random; but Mary, looking pale 
and scared, her dark eyes dim with sudden tears, went off to 
where old Carne, Jose’s father, was working; and George 
Martin got no more out of her for this day. 

When evening came Mary “ cleaned’’ herself and mounted 
the hill which led up to Glentrescat. To-day was Monday ; and 
on Monday a kind of tumbledown old omnibus came past the 
bend of the field-road that led down to the Cove, taking pas- 
sengers from Penzance, the metropolis of the district, to the 
little village of St. Mary, which lay about four miles beyond 
Trescat Church Town. Walking slowly, feeling very sad and 
sorry, sorely perplexed with her life, and not knowing what 
to do between her mother’s needs and the Squire’s impor- 
tunities, George Martin’s love and Jose’s image, the poor 
girl mounted the steep cliff road, her face bent gloomily down- 
ward, and her lithe figure looking loose and limp with the 
trouble that lay on her; and as she walked she heard the 
clatter of the horses’ hoofs as they trotted—wearily enou 5a, 
poor brutes !—over the last miles of their long journey. ‘ 

A sailor was on the crowded roof, lying among the lu -- 
gage, and singing snatches of popular songs more gay, per- 
haps, than nice, He was a broad-browed, fair-haired man, in 
the prime of life, with a bushy brown beard and moustache, 
and a pair of the frankest blue eyes that ever looked out of a 
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human head. Itwas aface that you would have instinctively 
trusted wherever you had met it; while his strength was of 
that kind men involuntarily respect and women secretly adore. 
He was familiar with the passengers, because he was so happy ; 
and he told them that he had just come home after a four- 
years’ absence ; that he was outon the spree for the present, 
and should see his mother and father to-night, And then he 
picked up his bundle, stuffed his gay bandana handkerchief 
further into his bosom, bade them all good-night, as if they 
were old friends, and scrambled down from his lofty perch just 
as Mary crossed the granite stile and came out on to the road. 

“Mary, is that you?” said a rich, full, manly voice; and 
the girl, putting both her hands in his, answered, in tones that 
were in themselves a caress, “ Jose! home again, at last!” 

The next minute the sailor was holding her in his arms, 
kissing her pale, wet face—pale and tearful from joy ; and the 
love which had been cherished for all these years unspoken 
needed no more expression than that kiss. 

And now all fear of the Squire, of George, of her mother’s 
poverty, all her own perplexity, fell from Mary’s heart; and 
she, as George had done not so many hours ago, felt safe and 
rewarded. As she clung about the strong, brave man who had 
come at last to claim her, it scarcely seemed as if the earth 
was the same to-night it had been this morning. 

“Oh, but I am happy!” she kept saying again and again ; 


‘and Jose echoed, “Ay, and I am happy too, my girl—too 


happy, I might say.” , 


CHAPTER II. 


Great was the rejoicing at Trescat Cove that night, when 
Jose Carne came home with Mary Peard by his side. I am 
afraid many a man had a dizzy head next morning from the 
strength of the stuff Polwheeler, at the Swan, sold for good 
healths and glasses round. The fisher folk cling closely 
together, and are only happy amongst each other. Besides, 
Jose was a general favourite, and he had saved money. It was 
known that he had nearly two hundred pounds in the bank; 
and, as the good luck of one is taken very much as the good 
luck of all, the return of one of their young men with a few 
pence in his pockets is a thing naturally much delighted 
in: as to-night at Trescat Cove when Jose Carne came 
back, For now it was assumed that, of course, he would 
settle down among them quietly for life. He had served 
his ten years in the Navy, and henceforth he would be 
a fisherman like themselves, if so be he did not choose the 
coastguard service. And most likely he would not, but would 
take to the seine fishing, and build a boat of his own, and 
marry and have children, and be a man among men, and help 
his native place all he could. And more than one speculated 
as to which girl he would take; and some gave him the 
* officer’s daughter ’—pretty, dressy, flirting Henrietta Allan, 
who, because her father was a coastguardsman, gave herself 
the airs of a lady ; but she was a “sad, wild piece,” they said, 
‘and not fit to be an honest man’s wife; and some said Mary 
Peard, for all that she was so poor and had to co out shrimp- 
ing and gathering in seaweed for her living. But, in the first 
place, poverty among fishermen is not a disgrace, for they are 
all poor; and then Mary was a good girl, and had kept her 
head high and her name clean. So many thought it would 
be Mary Peard; and, indeed, some of them got a sudden en- 
lightenment of wits as to the reason why George Martin’s suit 
had not prospered. 

George himself came to know the truth only the next day. 
Looking in at Mary’s cottage on his way to his boat, thinking 


_ it wise to strike while the iron was hot, and intending, there- 


fore, to speak to her seriously once again, and ask her, as so 
often before, to be his wife, he saw Jose Carne sitting by the 
fire, smoking, and Mary’s chaix drawn close to his, while the 
work she held in her hands was held there more in pretence 
of doing something than for any amount really got through. 
George entered in a pleasant frame of mind enough— 
humble, if in earnest, and desperately in love—but when he 
saw Jose sitting there, in that familiarity of attitude which 
said so much more than the familiarity of their ordinary 
manners among each other, his passion rose as his hopes 
fell, and he swaggered forward with an indescribable air of 
bravado, of mastership, and custom, as if he had as much 
right to the girl’s society as the best of them could claim, 

Mary flushed to the roots of her tangled, curled black 
hair—partly from a woman’s natural anger at the affront 
implied, but partly also from shame and conscience; and Jose 
looked up with a good-humoured kind of surprise, as a sailor 
would before knowing that he had cause to be angry. 

“You don’t mean Jose to cut me out, Mary?” said George, 
with an unpleasant laugh ; “and after yesterday, too!” 

“ After yesterday | What nonsense are you after, 
George?” flamed out Mary (she could only face it out now, 
she thought). “What was there in yesterday that Jose should 
not be sitting here with me?” And she laid her hand on the 
scarred afid freckled hand of her lover. 

George laughed again. ‘Well, that’s rare!” he cried, 
sneeringly. “And after all you said when we were carting 
weed |” 

“Don’t believe him, Jose, my dear!” pleaded Mary. 
‘George Martin’s his father’s son, and we all know what 
Dan’s word is worth when it suits him to speak with two 
sides to his tongue.” She turned round again as she said this, 
and faced George Martin fiercely. 

“Don’t you be afraid, Mary, my dear,” said Jose, tran- 
quilly. 
an ill word of you. But I don’t see much call that you’ve got 
to be here at all, George, when I’m at home.” He rose slowly, 
as he said this, and with a certain shouldering attitude, 
suggestive enough ; and so George Martin understood it. 

“No offence, Jose,” he said, with his father’s smile. “It 
was only my nonsense. You see, I fancied Mary, and I thought 
she fancied me. Come now, Mary, weren’t you glad to make 
up to me, yesterday, before the Squire? Come, now. Good 
Lord ! but you did. Whether you stand to it or no, you did; 
and you know you did!” F 


“Tt would take more than George to make me think | 


THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS 


“And if I did?” burst out Mary, her eyes flashin ; fire, 

“Well, then, there’s no more to be said!” interrupted 
George. “You did, and that’s all about it; and you made up 
to me before the Squire for your own story, and not for mine. 
However, Jose, if she says ‘No’ to me now, and you are sitting 
there, I’ve no more to say. F made a mistake, that’s all; 
and the best of us may do that, any day of the week.” 

And on this he walked cui 6 the cottage, and so down the 
rough-hewn steps cut in the cliff to his boat, and no one saw him 
again for that day. And when he had gone Mary went and sat 
on Jose’s knee, and told him everything—all she had thought 
and all she had felt, and what she had feared for her mother, 
and what she had not dared to hope for herself; a poor little 
story, told in her own rude dialect, which I must not attempt to 
give if I would be understood by my readers; but which, odd 
words, queer grammar, half-hinted rather than detailed as it 
all was, was quite explanatory to Jose, and as eloquent as any- 
thing that Shakspeare ever wrote. She told him, too, about 
Squire Trescat and his bold ways; and at this Jose swore till 
he Ealf-frightened her, accustomed as she was to hear rough 
words and angry voices among the men. George Martin’s 
wooing had not troubled him much; he was one of them- 
selves, and it was all fair play, man with man, and the best to 
win; and if George had fancied her, that was only to be 
expected ; for how could he help it? thought Jose, with a ten- 
der heart for that curly, little, rough, black head, and dark 
eyed, olive-coloured face; and no harm done to any but him- 
self, the boy’! But when it was a gentleman ani a married 
man coming his foolery on a dark night among the trees in a 
grand garden, and making use of his lady’s kindness to catoh 
her when she couldn’t help herself—a girl without ever a man 
belonging to her to see her righted—and his own girl, too— 
then the sailor’s quick blood boiled fiercely enough, and Mary 
was half sorry she had told him. 

And yet it was best to be honest, she thought. She was to 
be Jose’s wife, and she would have no secrets from him, 
Besides, what could Squire Trescat do against him? If he 
hated him ever so, he could not harm him. The Cove men 
were sturdy, brave, and independent, and wanted nothing of 
man or lord. They bad their quarrel with the Squire on public 
grounds, because of these new rights of his, that he said he 
had fleased from over their heads and under their feet, as 
they might say ; but further than this the feud did not go, 
and it did not sink into a personal quarrel with any but old 
Daniel Martin ; so it was all one to them whether the Squire 
liked or disliked them; and, as they held nothing at his hand, 
they cared no more for his favour than for his disfayour. 

With which reasoning, spoken in a roundabout way and 
oddly put, Jose and Mary were eatisfied ; and Jose determined 
he would show on which side the land lay when next the 
Squire rode down to the Cove, and patted Mary under the chin 
at the price of half a crown. 

If they had looked farther ahead they would have seen 
more reason to fear George than the rich man of the square 
white house ; but they never thought of quieting their souls 
with reasons showing his harmlessness, “Folks never do 
see the rocks ahead, unless the breakers over them are as white 
as milk,” said Jose once, when a philosophising fit was on him. 
He might have repeated his own words to-day when he stood 
in Mary’s kitchen, and kissed her and told her not to be afraid ; 
he would take care of her against twenty squires! Any way, 
between Squire and mate he found his hands pretty full, now 
that he had come home, with his pockets well lined, to wed 
the girl he had believed in so much that he had not thought 
her promise necessary for even a four years’ absence. 


CHAPTER ITI. 

Mr. Trescat was furious, his wife was annoyed; the one 
swore the jade should never enter his house again, the other 
sighed and said she must give her up to her own bad courses— 
sorry that she could do nothing with her. She was much dis- 
heartened at the poor results of her work among the Cove folk 
generally. She was afraid there was not much good to be done 
to them ; they were a coarse, ignorant set, and they did not 
want to be made better ; and even such a girl as Mary Peard, 
apparently able to take to better things—and then so pretty ! 
added the good lady, innocently—even she was not to 
be reclaimed; and so the endeavour must be given up. 
And they bemoaned in company the immorality and evil 
disposition of the poor generally, as fine folk do who cannot 
separate conventional roughness of manners from moral 
vice ; and wondered when the day would come that should see 
them civilised and reformed. And then they dined and drank 
their wine, and Squire Trescat’s heavy face grew flushed and 
his eyes decidedly lack-lustre, not to say fishy. 

But not to show a petty spite unbecoming a gentleman, the 
Equire rode down to the Cove again next day to scold Mary 
Peard for her disobedience, and try to bring her to reason; 
or, failing, to tell old Ann that she was cut off for ever from 
the good graces of Glentrescat and all the odd jobs and chores 
which had hitherto come to her share, turn and turn about 
with the rest. It would not do, he thought, to have this 
insubordination among a set of people he regarded very much 
as his vassals ; for he was Lord of the Manor of Trescat Church 
Town, as well as holding those seaboard rights as far as his 
property extended ; and he was a man who liked to make his 
authority felt among his inferiors, though personally he was 
free and open-handed too. 

It was 2 beautiful day so far as artistic beanty of sea and 
sky went, but the dark, broad line of troubled slate on the 
horizon spoke volumes to the fishermen. Close in shore the sea 
was as blue as heaven and as smooth as a millpond; but they 
well knew how deceitful all this sweetness was— as deceitful 
as old Dan Martin’s smile,” said Mary, with an unwonted burst 
of fancy. To-day also, as yesterday as for many daysnow—the 
Cove men were all ashore. There was no fishing to be had in 
this glaring noonday sun, and pilchards were not to be seen 
anywhere. They were not expected just yet, though a sharp 
lock-out was being kept for them, and the “ huer” was on the 
beacon-hill to watch, So the men knocked about the Cove. and 
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mended nets, and hammered at old boats, or daubed pitch and 
paint where necessary, and did what they could to pass the 
time they could not utilise in the ordinary way. 

Thus they were all about when the Squire rode down 
again to “ blow up the little jade” who had failed in her duty 
so outrageously last evening in not obeying the lady’s com- 
mand. And thus it was that he met Jose Carne face to face 
when he hitched his horse’s bridle up to the eramp in ans 
Peard’s cottage wall, and went in beneath the low-hung door. 

Service on board a man-of-war had taught Jose manners, 
Tnstinctively he rose from his chair as the Squire came in; 
but the expression on his face was not quite so respectful as 
his attitude; and Mary, who knew the most of the three, 
trembled at the look in his eyes and the Squire’s, and dreaded 
the outbreak she saw was so sure to come. 

“Well, Jose, so you’ve got home again, I see,” said Mr. 
Trescat, in that high-handed way of his—that oppressive 
femiliarity of the superior which hurts a spirited man of lower 
degree almost as much as a blow. 

“Yes, Sir; I’m at home again, ag you say,”’ said Jose, 
shortly. “I think it’s time, from all I hear,” significantly. 

“Yes? Why? Father and mother doing well, I fancy ? 
Who wants you?” said the Squire, flicking his whip against 
his boot. 

“Some one does, Mr. Trescat: Mary, here, for one.” 

“Mary! Whew! Does the land lie there? Why, I 
thought Mary and George were making up together.” 

This the Squire said from malice. He thought nothing of 
the kind, but it suited him to attempt to disturb the even 
tenour and ruffle the smooth current. Next to getting what 
one wants oneself is the pleagure (to some) of spoiling the 
getting of other people. 

“Well, Sir; we all know that’s a lie, whoever says it!” 
flamed out Jose. “Mary never favoured George nor no one 
else—nor no one else, Mr. Treseat !"’ with emphasis. 

“T know nothing about what such people as you call en- 
eouragement,” said the Squire, with intense disdain. “Your 
ways are so unlike ours, who can tell what they mean?” 

“And it’s well they are unlike some of yours, Sir,” said 
Jose, angrily. “It’s well that we poor men are not like you 
gentlefolk, and that we know what’s low better nor some of 
you, and keep clearer of it.” 

“Do you dare to speak to me like this, you scoundrel?” 
evied Mr, Trescat, striding forward, 

“ Ay, and to a dozen such as you who makes bold to say a 
word against my girl,” said Jose, in a low, ominous tone. 
“ You are not the man to speak of her—you tried it on and 
found it didn’t fit, or I’m a liar!” 

“Don’t, dear Jose, don’t!’ said Mary, laying her hand on 
his shoulder, “You said you’d be peaceable; you said it, 
Jose!” 

“Oh! that’s the game, isit?” sneered the Squire. “ You've 
been taken in quick enough after your coming home, my fine 
fellow, that’s all I can say. But I should not have thought 
you quite so green as to believe a trumped-up story without 
some kind of proof, I suppose, though, you think+you can get 
money out of me to hush it up? Hey, Mary? You were never 
more mistaken in your lives, my good people. Nota farthing, 


‘on my word of honour !” 


“This for your word of honour!” shouted Jose, as he 
sprang on the Squire, catching him unprepared, and kicking 
him bodily out of the hut. 

And there, in the face-of day, with the fishermen all hang- 
ing about, and the women and children, attracted by the fact 
of the great man’s presence, clustered round agape, was the 
Squire of the place spun out of a thatched cottage by a 
stalwart sailor, in a blaze of jealousy about a barefooted 
fisher-girl with tangled hair and a gipsy face. They all saw 
him flung out like a bale of goods, and a bad bale too; while 
Jose, triumphant and furious, stood by the cottage door and 
rolled his shirt-sleeves above his elbows. 

There was no help for it ; the disgrace was complete ; and the 
Squire had nothing for it but to pick himself up and ride up 
the hill again, swearing to be revenged on Jose, and make 
him remember this day’s work to the last hour of his life. 

The deceitful sea had thrown off its mask, and by night- 
fall, as the tide came up, there came up with it a storm—one 
of these fierce and sudden storms which sweep round the 
Cornish coast with all the force of the Atlantic wave, storms 
which seem as if they must shake the very earth itself and 
bring to nothingness the strongest ramparts of nature. 
Presently they heard a distress gun in the distance, and they 
saw, between the rifts of driving foam and spray, blue 
lights and rockets thrown up from a vessel that was tossing, 
disabled and rudderless, in the offing, rushing with deadly 
force before the wind and tide right on to the rocks. Nearer 
and nearer she came, so near that they saw her spars and 
hull, as if she was coming into their midst. The life-boat 
was manned; but as they ran her down the gangway the 
ship struck on the Lion’s Den, the huge pile which comes out 
like a sentinel guarding the entrance to the Cove. They 
heard the grinding of her keel and the splitting of her 
timbers, mingled with the cries and shrieks of the ship- 
wrecked men. Again and again she was taken up by the 
waves and dashed upon the rocks; and by the time the boat 
put out she was a total wreck, having parted amidships, with 
all her life and treasure cast to the waves. 

The night was too dark, the sea too high; not a man was 
saved among them all ; but the tide washed up some bruised and 
mangled corpses ; and when the morning broke the Cove was 
strewed from end to end with wreck. 

This, then, was the first fruits of Squire Trescat’s leased 
rights, and presently his bailiff appeared to claim them. 

Te men were busying themselves in saving what they 
could. They felt aggrieved if it should turn out that it was 
for the Squire, not for themselves, that they were working ; 
for the salvage they would have would be but little compared 
with the worth of the wreck saved; and more than one 
swore loudly at the hardship of toiling comparatively in 


| vain, and of giving his strength that another might profit. 
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But old Martin cheered them on with assurances that they 
should not suffer, and that they should keep what they saved. 

For Mr. Trescat himself, he was not sorry to have an occa- 
sion whereby to wreak the vengeance seething in his heart 
against the fishermen generally, because of his feud with one; 
and, though not anxious to appear again among the men so 
soon after that ignominious exit of his from Ann Peard’s 
cottage, and Jose still unpunished, yet self-interest, helped by 
his desire to make them smart if he could, stood in the place 
of pride ; and he came down asa chief among his serfs, and 
swore and ordered to his heart’s content. 

Jose Carne had not lent a hand in bringing in the wreck, 
He had brought in two or three dead bodies, and they lay 
now, covered with a sheet, near the store-hut for the crab- 
pots. This was his job, he said; and a sad one too. But he 
did not want to take salvage of Squire Trescat, and left others 
to do that who had a mind; and the one who had most mind 
for the work was old Daniel Martin. 

Ostentatiously, with an affected show of honesty, he would 
bring to land a bit of the poor ship’s timbers—a stove-in 
barrel, a length of frayed untwisted rope, and pile them upon 
the beach where the Squire and his bailiff stood, taking notes. 
He worked with prodigious energy, apparently; but the 
money value of his inbringing was not beyond a few pence, 
and, the more worthless it was, the greater the parade with 
which he laid it on the beach and directed Mr, Treseat’s atten- 
tion to it. He overshot his mark; and succeeded in not only 
making the Squire angry, but in making him suspicious as 
well. If he had been less insulting in his smiling, covert 
way, he would have escaped any special watching; but, as it 
was, Mr. Trescat kept his eye upon him diligemtly, sure that 
he should find him tripping—if he had the chanee. And he 
had the chance. Jammed up in one of the crevices of the 
reck old Martin found a case of jewels. It was a small case— 
just a set of diamonds—no more; but the old man knew 
something of the value of his find, and slipped the treasure 
into his pocket. And the Squire saw him do it. 

When he came back to shore again, down went the lord of 
the manor, owning jetsam and flotsam, and laid his hand on 
his arm. ‘That find, Martin?” he said, sternly. ‘You had 
better give it up quietly, man ; else, by the Lord, I'll expose 
you before all the Cove. Give me what you have in your 
pocket—quick !” 

“Lord love you!” began Martin ; but the Squire cut him 
short, angrily. 

“Did you hear what I said, man? 
Here, Ralph!” to his bailiff. 

“You are hasty, Squire,” smiled old Martin, smoothly. 
“T put them here for you. Lord love you! what could a poor 
man do with such things as these?”’ And he laid the casket 
of diamonds in his hand. 

“ What, indeed? as you say, Martin,” said Squire Trescat, 
with a dark look, pocketing the jewels and turning away. 

And Dan Martin, stillsmiling, looked up at him as darkly, 
and muttered something it were best the Squire did not hear, 
Yet, if he had heard, perhaps that awful future might never 
have been. 

This scene had passed unnoticed by any of the men, and 
Martin learnt hereafter the value of keeping-one’s annoyances 
to oneself, and not, as Jose had done, proclaiming them to all 
the world, either on the housetop or before the cottage door. 

They had wrought hard all through the day, and they had 
saved a goodly pile of valuables; and now night came on, 
and as the tide came up again the gale increased and the storm 
seemed to come up with it. The Squire mounted his horse and 
rode away, leaving Ralph, his bailiff, in nominal guard of the 
wreck. Nominal only; for Ralph, one of the Cove men by 
birth, had more feeling for his comrades than for his master ; 
and, though honest for his own part, was lax in the matter of 
duty to an employer, and winked at much he should have spied 
out. The men didn’t care for Ralph, not they ; and, though 
he kad got the length of the Squire’s foot, they had got the 
length of his, which made matters square so far. 

When the Squire rode into the darkness up the glen, Old 
Dan, whispering something hurriedly to his son George, dis- 

‘appeared into the darkness too. The men were training off 
their work now ; it was getting too dark to see, even with the 
help of the lanterns, and one by one they dropped away, some 
to the Swan, and others to their homes, where they caroused 
or grumbled, drank deep or took their suppers quietly, accord- 
ing to their mood and nature. If the village roll-call had been 
gone through;then three men would have been found missing— 
old Dan*Martin, George his son, and Jose Carne. 

On rode the Squire at a foot’s pace up the dark and broken 
road ; and up the steep track that breasted the cliff strode one 
whose feet went swiftly on their errand—more swiftly by 
that shorter way than the rider by his. The Squire rode on 
till he came to the top of the cliff, and then he turned his 
horse’s head aeross the turf, and so homeward. He was not 
thinking much of anything ; half sleepy, half lost in reverie, 
he went quietly along, almost as delicately as once went Agag. 

Suddenly, down in the Cove, they heard the report of a 
gun, and a coastguardsman, keeping his look-out not far off, 
saw the flash and went towards it. He came just too late; 
but some oneelse standing by heard the noise of a falling body, 
the plunge of a startled horse, the groan of a dying man, as 
the lifeless form of Squire Trescat lay on the bloody turf, 

Then a man stooped over him, and took something from 
him. “ There go old scores,” he muttered ; “now we are quits.” 

Flinging away his gun, this same man plunged down the 
steep track by which he had come up, and disappeared behind 
a jutting rock, : 

The coastguardsmen turned out, and the men in the Cove 
rushed up to see what was amiss when they heard the signal. 
They were all there but Jose Carne: Dan Martin coming last, 
after the rest had got half way up the road. George was there 
too, looking wild and white ; and when they found the mur- 
dered Squire he gave a-shriek not so much like a man’s as an 
hysterical woman’s, His father scowled at him fiercely, but 
the men took no notice of his cry; they had other work 


Give me that find, 


on hand than to note the tones of a startled scream, Onze It was a bright sunny day when the charge was taken— 
of them picked up the gun, still warm from the shot. | one of those warm, rich, late summer days which are so 
“Lord above us!” he cried; “ here’s old Jim Carne’sgun!” lovely in Cornwall, by the seaside ; but many of the 


The old man came forward at the soundof his name; “The Cove men noticed, as theycame home in a wondering group 
mercy of God be on me,” he cried, “it’s mine sure enough. | together, that George Martin was white and cold as if it 


Where’s Jose?” 

“ Ay, where’s Jose?’’ echoed old Martin, savagely. “We're 
all here, all we Cove men; and where’s Jose?” 

“T saw him go up the face of the cliff,’ said George 
Martin, with his eyes on the ground, “ When the Squire went 
away Jose went too.” 

“My God, and so he did!” said Ralph. Yet Ralph loved 
Jose well, and wished him no harm. 

‘‘ And this here ’s old Jim’s gun,” said one of the men ; and 
the inference was too evident for anyone to pretend to ignore it, 
The quarrel yesterday, the Squire’s fancy for Mary Peard and 
Jose’s engagement to her, now buzzed about through the Cove, 
old Carne’s gun still warm, and Jose’s disappearance. There 
was no doubt in the minds of any. Besides, did not young 
George Martin say he had seen him leave the Cove directly 
after the Squire? The case looked black enough ; and when 
the coastguardsmen had turned it over and over, and the 


had been winter with snow on the ground. He shivered 


, more than once, and once inadvertently remarked how dark it 
| was to-day ; but the men looked at him strangely when he 


_ together in whispers and glanced at him askance. 


said that, and some jeered at him openly, and some spoke 
For the 


' Cornish folk believe that when a man has committed perjury 


policeman from St. Mary’s had come and turned it over too, | 


there was but one belief among them all, and not a voice was 
raised to assert Jose Carne’s innocenee. It was pretty much 
the same in the Cove. 
mother trembled; but Mary Peard, lifting her hands to 
Heaven, cried passionately “It is not true! Whoever did it, 
Jose had no hand in it, and may God send the Death-ship for 
the sinner!” 

The fishermen shrank back as she said this. The Death- 
ship of Trescat Cove was a fact to them as true as the sun ; it 
came only for the vilest of sinners when they were dying, for 
those for whom God had no mercy, and hell a vacant place. 
But it was a curse they felt would settle on the Cove for ever, 


unless lifted off by fulfilment, and they talked of it in low | 


and anxious tones, and wished she had not said it. Only Dan 
Martin scoffed at the whole thing ; but then Dan believel in 
nothing, neither in God nor the deyil., 


CHAPTER IV. 


But where was Jose all this time? He had been last seen 


| standing, with Mary Peard, not far from where the poor dead 


bodies lay ; and after that no one had taken much note of 
him. Noone but George Martin seemed to have seen him 
again, or was able to say he had or had not been in the Cove, 
George was the only witness, truly; but, as the policeman 
said, “One is as good asa dozen, if the one’s word goes for 
aught at all,” And the whole thing fitted in too well to allow 
of much doubt. So, when Jose came back, the next day, 
saying he had been at Penzance overnight, it was of no avail 


for him to swear that he had set out before the Squire, or that | 


he had been at Penzance at such and such an hour, and that 


he had witnesses to prove it. He might have run; he might | 


have ridden ; he might have texen short cuts across the fields ; 


(he might have done a hun ured things which would have | 


brought him to the town at time he said, if even he could 


substantiate that fact; ap yet he might have lain in wait | 


for the Squire on his way, and have put a bullet in his head 
at the top of the cliffs. 

Besides, his going to Penzance at all on such a night, and 
after such a day’s work, was suspicious in itself. He had gone 
for a license, had he? He, a poor man, must be married by 
license, forsooth ! The reason was as bad aone as could be 
given, and it was made no better by the production of the 
license itself. It was too evidently a blind, they all said or 
thought ; and Jose found his case weakened, not strengthened, 
by the truth. 

It was all very well to try and clear himself, poor boy! 
said the men ; but who else could have done it?) Mr.-Trescat 
had no feud with anyone else. 
and the men were angry about this wreckage matter; but, 
good lord! men don’t shoot each other o’ nights because they 
don’t like a master’s ways on public grounds! When it 
touches a boy’s honour with his girl, that’s another matter, if 
you please ! 

Again, all the men were to the fore when they mustered 
on the hill after they heard the shot; he, and he alone, was 
missing. And how could one of them have done it, when they 
all came out of their huts, old Martin among them? 
exactly remembered secing old Martin come out of his own 
house-door; nor George, for the matter of that; but then 
George gave the first alarm, and he was there; and Martin 
was at their heels before they had got half way. To be sure, 
Mary Peard declared that Jose had taken leave of her and 
quitted the Cove an hour before sundown, and they all knew 
the Squire had stayed a good two hours longer, But George 
Martin’s oath went further than Mary’s assertion. All that 
she could say was, that Jose had taken leave of her, and that, 
to the best of her belief, he had gone right away to Penzance 
there and then. George said he had not; and, as Mary had 
kept indoors after that, she was not likely to know for cer- 
tain when he had really left, or whether he had or had not 
stayed on, as George declared, and followed the Squire up the 
cliff. So, when the poor lad came back next day, he was 
arrested in full view of them all, and the net closed round 
him as if there would be never a slack string again. 

At first he was too overwhelmed to say much. He only 
protested his innocence. ‘‘ All men do when they are first took,” 
said the policeman, sententiously. But when George Martin 
swore to his having followed the Squire up the cliff he turned 
round upon him fiereely and said, “ George, thou art a liar, and 
thou knows it.” 

However, the magistrate before whom they all went plainly 
thought George Martin an honest man, for he complimented 
him on the frank and straightforward way in which he gave 
his evidence ; and, though he liked the looks of Jose, and felt 
sorry for him in his heart, yet he could do nothing else, as 
things stood, but commit him to prison on the charge of wilful 
murder, to stand his trial at the next assizes, 


He was not popular, maybe, | 


No one ! 


he never feels the sunlight again, never sees its brightness, but, 


, stricken with worse than ordinary blindness, with more than 


physical coldness, sees nature only as he is himself—cold, 


_ pale, and dreary, whatever the glory of the sun or the 


blaze of the noontide warmth. 
No one, however, said this, or reminded him of the general 
faith, until Mary Peard, meeting him face to face, cried out, 


as the blood left her own lips for horror, “He’s got the 


liar’s look on him, and he’ll have the liar’s doom.” 

All crowded round her as she said these words. They ex- 
pressed, as we have seen, the unspoken thought of a good 
many among them, though others were as realy to swear to 


_ George Martin’s truth and to think that things did look 


Even his father half doubted and his 


ugly in Jose. But George, instead of meeting her look fairly, 
as an honest man would, cowered and trembled visibly, putting 
up his hands before him as if to defend himself against her ; 


_ then, lifting up his eyes piteously to hers, he said, “ Don't ye, 


, Mary ; don’t ye! 


If you curse me, I shall die.” 

“Die!” echoed Mary, scornfully, flinging back her head 
with a contemptuous gesture, as she looked at him over her 
shoulder ; ‘‘ Men like you, George, and who have done as you 
have, don’t die for a girl’s word. If you could die of shame 
or sorrow, you ’d do it now, with Jose in prison yonder and you 
standing a free man here. O Jose! Jose!” she burst out, 
with a wild wail, “that you should have been spared from all 
you ’ve gone through to come home and be sworn to death by 
one of your own. But your sin will find you out, George 
Martin,” she added, changing as quickly from despair to wrath 
as she had changed from scorn to despair ; “assure as there’s 
a God in Heaven you'll suffer for this day’s work. You can- 
not see the sun now, and worse ‘ll come of it.” 

“Come! come! we’ve had enough of this,” said old 
Daniel, coming forward with an air of authority, “ George, 
what’s over you, boy, that you stand as if you were ’mazed to 
hear the ill words of a half-crazed piece like this? Poor 
wench !” he added, with that kind of sympathy which is in 
itself an insult; “ we must not be hard on her. It isa trial— 
none doubts it—that her man should be taken from her just 
as he had come home to make all comfortable ; and on such a 
matter, too! A murder’s not like a fair fight, even ; and Jose’s 
neck ll get stretched for this business, if ever a man’s will !’ 

“ AndT don’t say whose ought,” flashed out Mary, turning 
round and facing old Martin. Why did he lower his eyes, too, 
as George had done, and seem unable to meet those burning 
orbs of hers? “I’d be sorry to lay thaton any man among 
ye; but I do say that George, there, knows he lied, And I say 
more: that not one of us here’ll die before the true man’s 
knewn, and Jose’s name is cleared, Mind what I say, boys: 
the man among ye as did it will have to face it out; and I 
said it once, and I’ll say it again.” Here she raised her hands, 
while her voice rose to a wild scream. ‘May the curse of God 
light on the murderer and the Cove, till the truth is known, . 
and the Death-ship comes for him !” 

“The child is off her head!” said Martin, quietly ; but he 


' wiped the cold drops from his upper lip as he spoke, while 
' George shook from head to foot as if he had the ague. 


The 
rest of the men all drifted away, most of them looking scared 


! ag they talked in hushed voices among each other, glancing 


back at the girl whom they left standing alone on the shore 
sand—no longer the Mary Peard they had loved like their 
own, but the wretch to whom they owed the worst misfortune 
that had ever befallen their village—with worse to come, 

But when they had all left her she sank down from her 
state of hysterical exaltation, and only a ragged, bareheaded 


| fisher girl, weeping bitterly behind the apron she had flung 


over her face, remained of the young sibyl who had called that 
curse upon her people, which had chilled the stoutest heart 
among them to hear, 

Poor Mary ! her lot was a bad one at this present time 
All had come out she had tried to hide, for it never does a girl 
of the people good among her own elass to have it known that 
she has attracted a gentleman, however innocently so far as 
she herself is concerned ; and she was clever enough to know 
that, though she had not quite so much knowledge of the world 
as a London lady. The fact alone that Jose and the Squire 
had had a fight about her, even without this dreadful charge 
as the outcome of it, would have made her to be ill-looked 
on by the Cove men ; but now she seemed a double calamity, 
having brought on them the terrible disgrace with which they 
were threatened by the law, and that other still more terrible 
doom, if more shadowy, which would never he lifted off until 
the Death-ship came for the evildoer, 

Beside this shame resting on her, she had lost all now 
but her own poor sea-work. The Squire’s lady, of course, could 
not be spoken to and would not help her if she had been asked; 
Jose was in prison, worse than dead for the time; and 
though George Martin would willingly have coined his blood 
for gold and given it to her, she would accept no kind of help 
from him or his. Pilchard-fishing, too, was bad, and their 
share, hers and her mother’s, in the seine boats brought 
nothing. She wrought early and late, now shrimping, now a8 
a trigger, gathering whelks and mussels; she hawked fish 
about the country, carrying it in a cowel slung to her back; 
she worked at rude fieldwork for anyone who would employ 
her ; nothing came amiss to her; and if anything could have 
softened the superstitious feeling of her evil influence among 
them, which made the Cove men shrink from her as one 
“wisht,” it would have been her brave enduranee, her heroic 
industry, 
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Meanwhile she and her mother were nigh starving. Their 
fire was never alight now; her clothes, rent, stained, dis- 
ordered, hung loosely over her shrunken figure; her aspect 
became daily poorer and more neglected ; and the savage des- 
titution in which she lived was eating into her very woman- 
hood, and destroying all her grace, all her sweetness, all her 
beauty. But she still said George Martin nay, and still held 
to her faith in Jose and to the ultimate proving of his inno- 
cence. And when she used to say this with all her wild blood 
on fire, George knew that by Jose’s innocence she meant his 
guilt. 

Yet nothing that she could do or say would hold George 
Martin off. Day by day he came to her cottage, no matter 
with what scorn she received him; no matter, either, how 
badly he sped on any errand he had undertaken. The men 
said he was bewitched, and they jeered him covertly, For 
there was something about him they did not like to touch too 
openly ; and, in truth, he himself sometimes thought he was. 
If the most patient devotion, the most unwearied perseverance 
in an unwelcome love could have bought a girl’s pity, he would 
have bought hers. But she had no pity for him; never a 
word of thanks, whatever he did or tried to do; only abhor- 
rence and denial. She would take nothing at his hands, If 
he came to give her a length of net to make, she, who 
caught eagerly at any work, no matter what, flung back 
this, to which she had been used from her childhood 
and which was good pay for comparatively easy 
labour. Though she hawked fish about the country, 
grateful to take it from anyone who would trust her, when it 
was not hers by right of her share, she would have none of 
the Martins’ catch ; and when he left bread or what not sur- 
reptitiously in her cottage, she seemed to have a kind of 
instinct as to where it came from, and, biding her time, would 
throw his gifts on to the road before him ashe passed. A 
savage, untamable ferocity seemed to have taken possession 
of her so far as he was concerned, and the more he sought her 
good will, the more she scorned and forbade him. 

Once, when he had tried to do her a kindness, which she 
had savagely rejected, and he had turned to her with a wild, 
despairing pleading for gentler usage, she answered him, 
levelling her eyes at him—those eyes he could never meet 
now—and speaking more solemnly and less fiercely than was 
her wont, “When Jose Carne comes down to the Cove a free 
man, George, I ‘leat at your hand, and give you my ownupon 
it. You could bring him down with a word; and you leave 
him in gaol for want of it. While he’s there and you here 
never ask me to take the value of a crust from you, or give 
you a friend’s word.” 

Another day, when he brought her a string of pilchards, 
and asked her with tears to take them from him, she flung 
back his hand with a fierce disdain, though she had not tasted 
food for twenty-four hours, and said, with the old flash in her 
eyes, “Z take a gift from the hand of a man who cannot feel 
the sun? No; I’d die of hunger first!” 

And George knew that she would, and shivered as he 
slunk away in the broad sunlight, of which he neither felt nor 
saw aray. 

“Tf only I could feel that sun again!” he said to himself, 
“Tf only I could see it shine as I used!” 

Vain wish! Zhat would never return to him again. By 
his own act he had put out the light of Heaven, and nothing 
now would restore what he himself had destroyed. Can we 
ever recover the light of Heaven we ourselves put out by sin? 


CHAPTER V, 


Nothing went well with Martin, and never, within the 
memory of the oldest fisherman in the Cove, was such a series 
of misfortunes known to have overtaken any one. Persistent 
ill-luck followed him in all he did, on land or on sea, in house 
and in boat. When every man about him hauled in fish as 
fast as the line could be pulled up, he and young George had 
nothing to show but naked hooks and lost bait, or at the best 
a worthless dogfish or a half-starved pollack ; his best boat 
got jammed among the rocks, and was broken up into splinters 
before they could get her off; his cottage caught fire and was 
half burned down before it could be put out ; and his potatoes 
were a failure, though every other man’s crop showed flowers 
and fruit, and were as sound as they were fine ; the bank in 
which he had placed a hundred pounds of his savings broke, 
and paid a dividend so small that it was practically worthless 
asa set-off; and, though certainly he had something hidden 
beneath his bed which would have redeemed all his failures 
ten times over, yet he had become cowardly of late, and dared 
not utilise what he had done so much to obtain—what he had 
lost his soul to gain ! ; 

George, too, had lost his health and strength, strangely 
and suddenly, No one knew what ailed him, and to call it “a 
waste” did not help even the fisherfolk to understand it much. 
If they thought anything among themselves they kept it quiet; 
but they were not so fond of going about with him as they 
had been—he was so irritable, so moody, so unlike himself ; 
and one by one they fell from him, as men do from one whom 
they think accursed and suspect of crime, 

Yet for all his iilness and ill-luck, and Mary’s unwavering 
disdain, George held on to his one hope, his one object. Jose 
out of the way, he thought still that he should eventually win 
her over. Had she not all but suffered him on that fatal day 
of Jose’s return? and could he not get back the ground lost 
since then because of that return? Jose would be hanged, 
there was no doubt of that ; his evidence would be too strong 
against him ; his evidence—and he looked up at the sky, and 
thought he had sold himself too dearly if his hope should turn 
out to be but a delusion in the end. And yet what could Mary 
do when Jose was put out of the way for ever? Fret, may be, 
and take it to heart for many a long day; but the longest day 
has an end, and in the end who but himself would she have to 
fall back on? If only she would not look at him so strangely ! 
if only he could keep from shivering before her, and be able to 
sry that he knew when the sun was shining ! 

Restless and miserable, father and son were for ever at 


hard work, that seemed, however, something like the water- 
carrying of the Danaides or the rolling of the Sisyphean 
stone—it never came to good, whatever they did. They were 
out in all weathers, yet they not only came back empty- 
handed, but generally with some damage done. Now they 
lost a spar and now an oar; on one day they split a sail, on 


another they split the rudder ; or they lost their nets, or stove in 
Nothing was too great ill-luck for them, | 


the side of the boat. 
and fortune seemed to take a woman's delight in persecuting 
them. Still they went out on the sea in all weathers ; any- 
thing seemed better than remaining on land. 

One day they put out in spite of the omens which sea and 
sky both showed. All last night the fishermen said the dead 
had been “hailing their own names,” calling out from the 
deep where they lay ; and the fog bank across the mouth of 
the little harbour was a sign to those bolder spirits who did 
not believe in dead men’s voices that they were best ashore 
to-day, and until matters looked clearer. Not asane man of 
all the Cove would have ventured out with such a sew and sky ; 
but the Martins, impelled by that restless misery which had 
possessed them of late, loosed their boat and pushed off, eare- 
less of all the warnings nature or the dead might give. So 
they rowed out in the dead calm of the bay and into the bank 
of fog, and beyond. 

Hours passed, and they did not return. Meanwhile, the 
gale, which had come up from the open sea, and which 
freshened with the tide, blew the fog bank into space, and 
thundered into the Cove. It was a wild, strong, iron breeze, blow- 
ing right in shore, and bringing up a sea that even bold men 
would not care to face, Many were the anxious looks cast out, 
and many the glasses that swept the horizon, for signs of the 
absent boat ; but they could see nothing of her. If she had 
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Captain James came, Martin made his confession fairly oat 
from end to end. He told him all: how that he had had 
a lifelong, if unexpressed, feud with Squire Trescat, because of 
that early smuggling matter, which had rankled ; and how he 
had vowed to be one day even with him ; and how he had 
kept his vow on the night of the wreck, taking old Carne’s 
gun with him that suspicion might fall on Jose—so easy to 
be suspected because of the quarrel in the morning—who 


would thus be out of his son’s way. For he knew how young 
George had followed Mary Peard, and how things had, at last, 
, Seemed to be going well for him, till Jose came back and 


spoilt all, If he was out of the way, then, he thought—as 
George, too, had thought—George would have his will ; so he 
wreaked his vengeance on Squire Trescat and helped his son, 
by putting a rival out of his way, at the same time, And he jus- 
tified himself, if things had gone as they should. But, now 
that he was about to die, he might as well tell the truth 
as let Jose suffer, George being gone too, He was willing to 
leave behind him the shame of one confessed murder rather 
than go down to the grave carrying the guilt of two kept 


, Secret. As for the thing they saw in his boat, he could tell 


| 80 that his own mother would not have known him. 


them but little more than what they had seen and guessed for 
themselves. It came quite suddenly. George's face changed 
He had 


Seen nothing like it except in pictures and on the rocks of an 


evening, when the shadows were long. He supposed he lost 
his mind all of a sudden ; for, without an ill word between 
them, George fastened ox him with the knife, and said he was 
the devil, and must be killed. He had to choke him off to 


‘ save himself ; but he did not know that he had killed him ; 


indeed, he knew no more after he had seen his own blood till 


, they found him as they had; and he didn’t count killing 


gone down like a stone in the midst of the ocean she could not , 


have more completely vanished out of sight; and yet the wind 
set in shore, and she must have had a stiff time of it tacking, 
though she sailed well when she sailed close. 

At last, just at sunset, they spied her far away, sailing, as 
it seemed to them, a little wildly; but, as the wind served her 
well, all she had to do was to keep her head straight and come 
on. But though she came on well enough, she came like a 
boat that is not steered, but is just dependent on the winds 
for her course, And look as long as they might, they could 
see no man in her; and her course was perilously like making 
for Death’s Head rock, which stood about five miles away. 
Then the night closed in, and they saw no more, And with 
the night came a dead, dull calm. The wind fell as suddenly 
as it had risen ; but they knew the boat had her oars on board, 
and they expected she would row in, if she did not stand off 
for the night, 

When the morning came it brought no change of weather, 
Still that dead, dull calm, with the storm brewing in the 
distance, As the men gathered on the cliffs, and mounted 
the rocks on the sands, they looked out again for the boat, and 
acry went round as they saw her drifting with the current 
close on Death’s Head rock, All attempts at steering her 
were clearly abandoned ; her sails, which were still set, flapped 
idly against the mast ; she floated with the tide and the cur- 
rent, like a dead thing ; and then they saw her strike on the 
rocks, and strike and strike again ; not with any force, but in 
a quiet, unresisting way,as if she had been a bit of drift-wood ; 
just lifted up by the incoming wave, and tossed gently upon 
the old granite blocks, on which, had she been flung with any 
force, she would have broken up into firewood before many 
minutes were out, Then they manned a boat, and went out 
to her relief. 

The men pulled hard and well, and in due time neared her, 
They shouted when they came within hail, but no one answered, 
Had it been that dreaded death-ship itself it could not have 
been more silent. But the sun caught a strange red patch on 
the boat’s side, and one.of the men said, below his breath, 
“That’s blood, mates!” but the others kept silence. They 
liked the words badly enough, and the look of things worse ; 
but they pulled with a will, and soon got alongside the drifting 
boat; and boarded her. 

In the bottom lay young George, dead. He had evidently 
been dead for many hours, for he was quite stiff and cold; 
but the men did not at first make out exactly how he had died, 
till they saw a dark blue mark on his throat, which looked as 
if it had been made by a hand, and that his eyes were start- 
ing and his mouth covered with a bloody froth. He had been 
strangled, sure enough ; but by whom? At his feet lay old 
Martin, bleeding and insensible. He had been stabbed twice, 
and a knife, crusted with blood from blade to haft, was found 
close to where young George lay. The old man, however, was 
alive, if unconscious ; and by degrees the friendly cares of his 
mates revived him, and he opened his eyes once more to the 
day. When questioned as to what had happened, he only 
shook his head and would give no answer; but he said that he 
wanted a doctor to be fetched as soonas he got home, and that 
then, may be, he would have something to tell. Farther than 
this he would say nothing; so they wrapped him up in a sail, 
and set out on their terrible return home. Less terrible, truly, 
than had such a tragedy happened to any other man of the 
community ; but even to the Martins it was an awful matter, 
and seemed to shed a gloom and to react in shame upon them 
all. 

When they reached home, the doctor was sent for from St. 
Mary’s ; and he told the old man, what he knew by this time 
himself, that he was dying and there was no hope for him. 
He would give him twelve hours, he said, but only twelve; 
so, what he had to prepare, allhe had to say, must be said 
and done now, if he would not leave it undone for ever. 

“ Send for Captain James,” said Martin, in a low voic>. “I 
must talk to him,” 

Captain James was the nearest magistrate; he who had 
committed poor Jose to prison; and when it was known 
that he had been sent for, the whole Cove was in a state of 
excitement, like a hive of bees about to swarm, clustering 
round about Dan Martin’s place, as if the very garden 
yalings could tell them all they burned to know. And when 


George—though he grieved to hear it, and yetit was, perhaps, 
all for the best—a murder like the Squire’s, 

The confession was made quietly, but with many pauses, 
much pain ; and then the old man shut his eyes and lay back, 
as if dying ; but the doctor said he would last till well into 
the night, and the magistrate ordered the policeman to watch 
him, 

He rallied for a short time after this, and himself sent for 
Mary Peard to come and sit by him; and the only sign of 
emotion he showed through it all was when his dying eyes 
rested on her famine-wasted face, so sorrowful, go stricken as 
it was, 

“Can you forgive me, Mary ?” he asked, and tears softened 
his eyes and choked his voice, 

“ Now that you've righted Jose, yes, Dan, I forgive you,” 
she answered, trembling. 

“But you ’vye eursed me, Mary; you’ve called the Death- 
ship on me. Can’t you lift the ¢urse off me, and let me die as 


| @ man should?” 


“T can’t unsay what I’ve said, Dan,” was her answer, very 
quietly and very pitifully made; “but I'll pray for you now 
that my words may pass.” 

She knelt down by the bed and began a poor little tearful 
prayer, but Dan Martin stopped her, 

“Too late, too late, now,” he said feebly, “It’s done, girl, 
and as the tree falls, so it must lie. Good-night, Mary, I can’t 
see you now; poor George! and he couldn’t see the sun ! and 
I daren’t say God bless you. I wouldif I dared,” 

All this was said in a low, dreamy voice, as if he did not 
know what he was saying; and then he closed his eyes again, 
and it was hard to say whether he was yet living or had died 
while Mary and the policeman sat by the bed and watched him 
lying there in silence. But before the night was through Mary 
was sent for to go to her own poor hut, where her mother 
was lying in a kind of fit. Dan Martin moaned when she rose 
to go, and moved his hands as if seeking for something, but he 
did not open his eyes, and he did not say anything intelligible ; 
he only moaned and moved restlessly, as if he was troubled at 
some loss. But it was well for her that she had to go, and so 
was spared what came after. 

Just before the day began to break the men on the look- 
out saw a black, square-rigged ship come gliding suddenly on 
shore, She came as if from the clouds, and was on them 
before they knew she was there. No man was aboard of her, 
no steersman at her helm, no watch on her deck, no light at 
her bows ; with all sails set, she came against wind and tide, 
the sea showing no line in her wake, and no foam flung off 
at her prow, gliding close in shore and skirting the rocks as. 
if she had known her way like a living being. Suddenly they 
heard a strange voice say, as if from the clouds, “ The hour has 
come, but where is the man?” Then another voice thundered 
back from the ship and called ‘‘ Daniel Martin” by name. The 
policeman said that the old man started up in bed as he 
heard the summons, and the pale face, from being tranquil as 
the face of one passing away, became such as would haunt him 
to his last day, he said, with a shudder. He stretched out 
his hands and cried out for merey—for merey of nothing seen, 
only of something felt, a vague and terrible Presenee, as if 
the room was full of some dark, nameless horror, whose very 
vagueness made it more terrifying. Then the voice called 
“Daniel Martin” again, and once again, and at the third time, 
with a shriek that startled the whole Cove, the old man died, 
and the square-rigged, black-hulled ship glided out as she had 
come in, and was lost in an instant from the sight. It was 
the Death-ship Mary had invoked, and by its fulfilment the 
curse was lifted from the Cove. 

The rest may soon be told. Jose Carne’s innocence was 
established as clear as noonday, and he was released none the 
worse in repute, if dashed in spirits for a time, by his imprison- 
ment, Innocence however, is a wonderful help to a man ; 
and if he was sadder than when he came singing down the 
path with Mary on his arm, not so long ago, he was not one 
to let his life be rendered useless even for such a fire as he had 
passed through. Some gentlemen took up his case and got 
him a good appointment in the coastguard service. So he 
married Mary out of hand, and they left Trescat Cove for 
their station in Wales; which, perhaps, was the best thing for 
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“*So I see you and George have been making it up,’ said the Squire.” 


“THE DEATH-SHIP OF TRESCAT COVE.” 
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“And there, in the face of day, was the Squire flung out of the cottage like a bale of goods.” 


“THE DEATH-SHIP OF TRESCAT COVE.” 
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“#HE MILLER AND 
HIS MAN, 
A Drawing-room fxtrava- 
i (ge \—& ganza for Christmas. 
—s \( oe God / BY F. C. BURNAND. 
P — WITH MUSIC BY 
ARTHUR S. SULLIVAN. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA, 


eA wr Jor Grynpon. The Joe Miller. 
W Ve J Marquis DE MIncePrn, A 


et Dik SS wicked old Marquis. 
Sol i 


Cymon. The Miller’s Man. 
JANETTA. His Daughter. 
DuMPY THE DWARF, 


Le SO Roserr AWUNNER, <A Con- 
‘| om stable. 
ScEnp I.—The Miller’s Cottage. 


Rxterion. 
Music. CYMON is discovered 
playing on the fiddle. 
Cymon (sings, sentimentally). 
Janetta, awake! your lover hear. 
Janetta awake, Janetta dear ! 
(To himself, gaily.) 
I’m rather afraid 
That a serenade 
Will wake the old Miller who lives within. 
But why shouldn't I 
A serenade try, 
When I ’ve learnt to play, 
And I had to pay 
For learning to play on the violin, 
(Resumes the sextimental style.) 
Janetta, ewake! your lover hear, 
Janette, awake! Janetta dear ! 

[Symphony on Violin, During Symphony JANETTA 
enters yrom house, locks door on outside, and 
comes to CYMON. 

Junetta (they embrace rapturously). 
Where is my father ? 

Cy mon. Your respected pater 
Is still asleep. You know he rises later, 


7, Allegretto. 


And while I, here, am playing like an Orpheus, 
Gryndon the Miller’s in the arms of Morpheus, 


Janetta. And who is Morpheus ? 
Cymon. He’s the god of sleepers. 
He edits all the latest ev’ning peepers. 
Cymon. Papa does not suspect we love each other. 
He thinks that I’m a fool and (hesitating) you’re 
another.” 
Why should we not elope? 
Janetta. We have no cash. 
Just now the man who steals my purse steals trash. 
Cymon, Your father owes me wages for the mill. 
He owed ’em me last year, and owes ’em still, 
He says the blight has made him money lose. 
I feel the blight, but can’t get my mill dues. 
Still, if you’ marry—— 
Janetta. We can’t live, that’s flat, 
On nothing. 
Cymon. No ; there’s something, tho’, in that, 
But if I only was a little wiser — 
Janetta. Andif my father wasn’t such a miser — 


| Cymon (enthusiastically). 


We might— 
Janetta (enthusiastically). We might— 
Gryndon (without, loudly). Janetta | 


Janetta. "Tis my pappy ! 
Cymon. Farewell ! 
(Music. They are about to embrace, when a loud 
knocking is heard: and hissing his hand to 
JANETTA, exit hurriedly, 
Janetta. He knocks ; there’s something on the tappy. 


[She unlocks the door, and enter from house 
GRYNDON the Miller. Music, JANETTA curtsies 
to him. 
Gryndon (recitative). Me— (chord) —I think you would de- 
ceive. (Chord.) 
And now — (chord) — I’ve finished — (chord) —my 
reci—(chord)—tative. (Finale two chords.) 


[CyMon appears at back carrying a sack, which 
he deposits by the window, 


Cymon. Pay me my wages, Master, as you ought, 
Gryndon, Haven't I? 
Cymon (emphatically and ungrammatically). 
No, not nothing of the sort. 
You owe me two years’ wages come last Goose day. 
I know it, ’cos it fell upon a Zrvo’sday. 


SONG OF THE MARQUIS DE MINCEPIE, 


Janetta. Why don’t you pay him, Pa? 

Gryndon (angrily). What's that to you? 

Janetta. Don’t get your steam up, though you are a screw. 

Gryndon (angrily). Screw! (Pathetically), This is cru-el, 
from my only child, 

Who in her cradle often on me smiled, 

Whose lovely face—the image of her father— 

Shining from lots of yellow soap and wather— 

Reminds me that I’ve something got to say 

In private. Listen! (Cymon listens too, and 
GRYNDON turns rownd on him.) Cymon, go away. 

Stop ! take my crossbow, go and shoot some game; 

I’ve a guest coming—never mind his name, 

I will provide your dinner, or a part ; 

For sweets the Magpie or the Talking Tart. 

For fish, the sole bird is—'tis not a story— 

The Jack Daw—he’s first cousin to John Dory. 

If in mechanics you ’d at dinner deal. 

You ’d have a poulet and a little weal. 


[GRYNDON hicks him off, and then returns to 
JANETTA, 
Janetta, Well, now, the conversation for renewin’— 
‘Where were we? 
Gryndon (grimly). Ah! where are we, girl? In ruin, 
Yes, ruin stares us in the face. Despair! 
Janetta, It’s very rude of ruin, then, to stare. 
It’s bearish ; and, to add a “b” to ruin, 
This conduct’s that of an untutor’d Bruin. 
Gryndon, Don’t talk of brewin’ when, my much-loved daughter, 
Henceforth we’ll only get to drink cold water. 
Yes ; o’er the workhouse it is written clear, 
“ Allsopp’s abandon ye who enter here.” 
I cannot pay your dressmaker or milliner, 
Though I am willin’, no papa is williner. 
Therefore, if you would have your dress and 
carriage, 
You must at once contract a noble marriage. 
That’s the broad plan on which, my dear, I’ve 
acted—— 
Janetta (sarcastically), 
That’s the b7oad plan of what’s to be contracted. 
Whose wife do you propose that I shall be ? 
Servant (entering and announcing) 
The Marky de Mincepie. 


Cymon. 


Janetta, 
Gryndon, 


Mincepie ! 
‘Tis he ! 
Enter the MARQUIS DE MINCEPIE. 
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The Marquis de Mince-pie am I, 


tipper eee ee a 


From the land of cold plum pudding, Where the weather’s cold and dry, 


And we've lots of coats and hooding, 


PrIano- 
FORTE. 
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Where drinks are hot and strong, In ancient sil-ver flagons, And we dine to the sound of the gong, And our pets are young snap-dragons, snap-dragons, snap-dra -  gons. 
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And so, if you put the question, andin- quire whoam 1? Fromthe State of In-di- ges-tion Comesthe Marquis de Mince-pie. And so, if we put the question, He will tell us, 


fo. | fees 


Marquis. Ma’mselle, this is indeed a treat to be with you. 

I do sincerely hope I shall agree with you. 

These diamonds with you shall now be placed. 

[Presents casket of diamonds. 
Janetta, The brilliants of a Mincepie must be paste. 
Marquis. Nay, fair one, don’t be crusty. 
Gryndon. Pray excuse 
Hercountry manners, (Aside.) Child, if you refuse, 
Our only chance is gone of getting wealth. 
(Aloud to MARQUIS.) 

I’m glad to see your Lordship in such health, 


Marquis. Thank ye. Let’s come to business. I propose 

For her. 
Janetta, I don’t accept ; quite autre chose. 
Gryndon (in despair), i 

She doesn’t know what she is saying. - 
Janetta, Who? 

If you allude to me you’re wrong. I do. 

I will not take Mincepie (GRYNDON threatens), in 

spite of force. 

He’s not “the cheese ”—there’s yet another course, 

Marquis, You love another ? 


I’m a maiden coy 
Who hates Mince-pie, but loves a Mins-trel boy. 
Gryndon, Whom do you mean? 
Janetta, 


Janetta, 


Tis not for me to say. 
CIndignantly) 
Take back the—— : ; 
(Handing back casket, but thinks better of %) 
No, I’ll keep them. Sir, good-day ! 
[About to exit. 
Gryndon (stopping her). 
: oar { She is joking. 
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Marquis. Is she (looking at watch)? Then at two 
To-morrow you will pay whatever ’s due 

To me, your landlord, or you’ll make her mine, 
And at that hour she ‘ll the contract sign ; 

If not you’ll be transformed. 

Both. Transformed ! 
Marquis. : No cheat ! 
For I shall twa you both into the street ; 

Your slight of hand will be repaid by that, 
(Pleasantly) 
And now we know exactly what we're at. 
TRIO, 


You do not mean it? 
Yes I do! 
Marry me, or pay me every stiver. 
Had I foreseen it 
(Yo JANETTA) Or had you, 
We might‘have saved a solitary fiver. 
ENSEMBLE, 
A solitary, 
Solitary, 
Solitary, eek fiver ; 
he has 
But { Thave } not, 
A sixpence got, 
Nor a solitary, solitary fiver. 
If I’da penny, 
But I’ve not any, 
I’d give you that, you know it. 
‘You ’ve no assets. 
To pay your debts, 
Your rent—to me you owe it. 
ENSEMBLE, 


Owe! Owe! Owe! Owe! 
Nota penny! Nota penny ! 
And sad to tell, 

I’ve nothing got to sell, 
How I wish I kept a shop. 
Marquis and Gryndon. What sort of a shop? 
Janetta, 


Janetta. 
Marquis. 


Gryndon, 


Gryndon 


Marquis, 


No, no, no ! 
Janetta. 


A baker’s shop. 
Where behind the counter Id stop, stop, stop. 
Marquis. And what would you sell ? 
Janetta. Idon’t think Ill tell. ; 
Gryndon, But what could you sell to pay my duns? 
Janetta, Why— 
One a penny, two a penny. 


Marquis. Three a penny. 
Gryndon, Four a penny. 
Janetta, Five a penny, six a penny, 


Hot cross-buns | 
TRIO, 
One a penny, two a penny, 
Three a penny, four a penny, 
Five a penny, six a penny, 
Hot cross-buns ! 
[Eaeunt dancing to the symphony. JANETTA inte 
the house, MARQUIS on the opposite side. 
Gryndon (alone). She loves another, and contemns this match, 
I ll watch the girl—the lovers I will catch. 
But how? Of hiding-places there’s a lack. 


Ha! ha! The very thing—within this sack. 
(Music. He tries to get in, 
It’s not so easy (looks off, and calls) ‘ 
Marquis! Here! Hi! hi! 


Re-enter MARQUIS. 
Mincepie! Ill be myself your Lordship’s spy. 
Assist me, Thank you. 
[ Gets in with Marquis’s assistance. 


Marquis. What @’ ye mean to do? 

Gryndon, See who’s the lover she prefers to you. ae 
Good-by. [Disappears into sack, 

Marquis. I'd better tie it at the top. [Fustens sack. 


Enter CYMON, with crossbow. 
Ha! Here’s a sportsman. P’raps he’s come to 
Op. 
What are you looking for? 


Cymon. 
Marquis (aside), ’Tishe! Tis she! 
Cymon. 


A little duck. 


I never had such luck, 
There’s not a single bird that I can hit. 
Now I’ve come here while following a tom-tit, 
I thought he’d be a tom-tit bit for dinner. 
I am so hungry that I’m getting thinner, 
Enter JANETTA, 
Cymon ! 
Cymon (music). Just see me shoot there, on that stack. 
Now by the window—now (the MARQUIS getting 
out of the way). 
(He fires and the sack staggers.) 


Marquis. He’s killed the sack. 
Music. The sack jumps about with fearful con- 
tortions. At last GRYNDON breaks through 


it, and is about to strike CYMON, who kneels to 
him, when he is restrained by JANEYTA. 
Marquis, who has taken OYMON’S crossbow 
when he threw it avay on being pursued by the 
sack points it at him. Tableau. Scene closes. 


ScenE II.—ZJn the country. Somewhereshire, 
Enter CYMON, 

Alas! Iam turned out. The miller said 
That, as I’d shot him, I should not be paid. 
He wouldn’t stand the shot—he’d got a lot of it. — 
"T was a long shot, and that’s the long and shot of it. 
If I can bring him twenty thousand crowns— 
He might as well name twenty thousand towns— . - 
By two to-morrow, then he ’ll let Janetta 
Become my bride; if not, he will not let her. 
But he will force her, though she ’ll kick and cry, 
To marry that gay Marquis de Mincepie. 
Well, here I am at large, but not at ease, 4 
And now—I ll eat a slice of bread-and-cheese. 


Music. Enter DuMPY THE DWARF, 

I’m very hungry Mr. Whatsyourname. 

You're hungry, are you; well, I am the same. 

If you are famished, my small friend, look here, 

Here is some bread and cheese, and here’s some 
beer. : 

Four pieces. One I take. The other three 

Are yours. Oh! this is quite enough for me. 

(He has divided a hunch of bread into four parts— 
three very small and one very large, which he 
keeps himself.) 

Oh, generous stranger ! Noble-hearted youth ! 
I am a sort of genius, that’s the truth, 


Dumpy. 
Cymon. 


Dumpy. 


CYMON, 


JANETTA, 


Perhaps you thought I was; p’raps you've been 


taught 


‘Tis oft the fate of Genius to be short. 
I ‘m a magician. Now, for your three dishes, 
I'll grant you—anything you like—three wishes, 


Name them, 


Cymon, 


I want abow. When I shoot game at 


The bow must hit whatever I may aim at. 


Dumpy. 
Cymon, 


Go on. 


I said a bow, don’t be alarmed 


If I demand a fiddle. 


Dumpy. 
Cymon, 


Oh, I’m charmed ! 


So must the fiddle be, that when I chance 


To play a tune all listeners shall dance, 
Except the folks who hold on by my skirt. 


Dumpy. 
Cymon. 


Granted. What next ? 


Well, one more will not hurt, 


I ask but this—whatever the request 
That I shall make, in earnest or in jest, 
Whoe’er I ask shall grant it. 


Dumpy. 


DUMPY THE DWARF, 
Yes—if he can, 


Cymon, 
Dumpy. 


Grant—hey—what ! 


MARQUIS DE MINCEPIE, 


No, if he can or not, 


You have your wishes (opens his bag). 


The fiddle. 


There ’s the bow, and there’s 
Won’t he give himself some airs | 


Good-by, young man, 


Cymon. 
Dumpy 


Dwarf. 


Cymon, 


ROBERT AWUNNER, 


Your name before you’re off, 


I’m Slumpy Dumpy, the Deluvian Dwarf. 


DUET. 
No thanks, my boy, to me, to me, 
But go away with your wishes three, 
And your fiddle de dee, 
de dee. 
My fiddle de diddle de diddle de dee ! 
You’re very kind, 
Tis hard to find 
A man of six foot three, 
Who'd give to me 
A fiddle de dee, 
And grant me wishes three ! 
When you play, 
Then none can sit. 
When you shoot, 
You ’ll make a hit, 


JOE GRYNDON, 


Dwarf, 
Both. 


Or if the birds were in London town 
Without a penny you'd bringy’em down, 
Thanks to you—no thanks to me, 
How iolly I'll be 
Wit » so wishes three? 
So jolly! olly ! so jolly ! so jolly | 
With my fiddle de diddle de aan Ah! 
[Lreunt separately, singing and dancing 
ScENE III.—The Borders of a Wood. 
the midst of a thick bush, Music. 
sack full and a spade. 


Gryndon, This sack is full of money. For my daughter 
Thinking that Cymon’s gone toe: the os ‘ 
And left her—so we told her—has consented 
To wed the noble Marquis. I’m contented, 
The Noble Marquis has paid down all this 
By way of dowry for my little Miss, 
And now, though no one knows it 
_. [Confidentially to audience] I’m a miser, 
Thide the coin and nobody’s the wiser. 
I'll use that hollow tree, till I have sunk 


Ahole, P’raps ’tis a box-tree—hero’s its trunk, 


Music, Enter Crmon, 
Now, with my spade, Ill dig a hole bran new, 
[They meet face to face. Chord, 
Hallo! Sir! who’d ha’ thought 0’ seeing you? 
Cymon. What are you doing there? 
Gryndon (confused). Well, Cymon, I 
Seeing a little bird to suit a pie— 
It’s 0 that branch—thought, p’raps, that I might 
ge 
It down somehow—and that is how we met 


A large tree is seen in 
Enter GRYNDON with a 


. 


Cymon. Isee the bird, I'll shoot it. 
Gryndon. But take cure 

The last time that you shot you are aware— 
Cymon, Ahem } [he bird whistlee, 
Gryndon, There is a little bird, a thrush ; 

He’s singing lovelily above that bush, 

Shootit. Ill give you sixpence, 

(Aside) Silly duffer ! 

I'll get ten shillings for it from a stuffer. 

Cymon, Here goes! (Wires.) The bird is down. Now the 
reward, 

Gryndon, Sixpence! So much I can’t indeed afford, 
Cymon. Then the bird ’s mine. 
Gryndon, No, no; you shall not net it, 

It’s fallen.in the bush, I ll go and get it, 

[He disappears in the bush 

Cymon. Ah! bright idea !—now a tune I'll play, 


And he must dance until I make him pay, 
Gryndon (in the bush). 
Can’t find the bird. Wo nest. Nonest. No eggs. 
[The fiddle begins slonly, and he begins moving. 
Hallo! Hi! what’s the matter with my legs. 
Ho! stop your airs—Bellini’s and Rossini’s— 
My joints are getting like a fantoccini’s. 
The thorns are in my shoes—do stop your squeak— 
My clothes are tearing—bran-new suit last week, 
[| He is now dancing wildly. 
Cymon (still playing). ; 
Give me your daughter, 
Gryndon, No. 
[He plays wildly and Gryndon dances. 
(Jumping, shouting.) No! I mean yes ! 
Cymon (still playing). 
Give me two thousand crowns, 
Gryndon (jumping and dancing). 


I ac—qui—esce ! 
Cymon 


Give me—now smile, and do not look so blackly— 

Whatever ’s in the sack, 

Gryndon No! 

[He plays furiously, and GRYNDON is in agony. 
Yes! Hx—sachly! 


Cymon. Now you may go, 


[GRYNDON disappears, and CyMON takes the sack. 
A fortune! Dear Janetta ! 
[ He shows the sack, full of coins, 
I’m rich ! 
[GRYNDON appears, his clothes all torn, and him- 
self the picture of misery. 
I hope you feel a little better. 
Better! I’mill. You’ve got my coin and papers. 
(Aside) I’m like boiled mutton, done to rags, with 
capers. 
But I will be revenged. 
You send your daughter ; 
And also for this sack you ’ll send a porter, 
Gryndon (servilely). 
Oh, anything for you, o’ course, young mister, 
(Aside) 
My turn will come; but, oh! that was a twister. 
Enter JANUTTA, 
(Aloud) Ah! here she comes. 
Janetta ! 
; Dear Cy—mon ! 
[Lhey run into each other's arms, 
Gryndon (aside, maliciously). All right, Beware, young man. 
I’m off! I’m “on!” [Leit. 
Now all this money, dear, belongs to both— 
To youand me. Your father wasn’t loth 
To yield to my request ; in fact, he “jumped atit ;” 
He jumped, in fact, so high, he got quite pumped 
at it. 
And now we’ll marry, and be very happy, 
And spare a little for my poor old pappy. 

[Re-enter GRYNDON, leading on Marquis, and 
Two CONSTABLES, wnperceived by JANETTA 
and CYMON. 

We'll take alittle house down by a brook, 
Live on the bank, and by our banker’s book 
Our house shall be a cheerful villa, 

Where? 


Not by a brook—they’ve Veeping Villers there, 
No, no. A little cottage we will find. 
I see before me —— ‘ . 
Janetta (screaming). Cymon! whip behind ! 
[They seize him, pinioning his arms, so that he 
cannot play. 
Toolate! Papa and Marquis, why this bobbery? 
Marquis. This person is accused of highway robbery ! 
Gryndon, He stole my sack, he tore my coat and smalls, 
He made me dance by playing Zearer’s Halls, 
Marquis, The case is proven, I’m a magis-trate, _ 
So, sentence him at once—we needn’t wait, 
(Continued on wage 666.) 


Gryndon. 
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CARVING CROSSES FOR PILGRIMS AT BETHLEHEM,—DRAWN BY W. J. WEBB, 


“FRENCH SHEPHERDS GOING TO 
CHRISTMAS MIDNIGHT MASS.” 


In some countries religious ceremonies may be more imposing, 
but in none are they more impressive to the sympathetic, than 
in France, especially in the more Celtic and neighbouring dis- 
tricts. There the imaginativeness characteristic of the Celtic 
race is found in, perhaps, the highest degree. And there also is 
found to prevail that concomitant sentiment of pious devotion 
which, degenerating as it may and does into superstition, is 
still the natural outcome of an ardent enthusiastic tempera- 
ment. The imaginativeness of the rustic French is all the 
more intense, perhaps, because it does not take the direction of 
effervescent hilarity, and does not confuse grotesquely the 
actual relations of things, as is the case with the humorous 
Irishman. The clouded skies, and humid, stormy climate of 
Brittany, for instance, seem to produce no reactionary influ- 
ences, but only to render the inhabitants more sad and earnest. 
The virtues which distinguish this peasant-people are, as 
might be expected, of the more serious sentimental kind—such 
as loyalty, attachment to the soil and to the race, with its 
legendary lore, to old customs and even costumes, which in 
some regions are still those of the seventeenth century. 


| 


It is, however, as regards religious observances that many 
of the rural districts of France seem to be most conserva- 
tive—to have, as it were, scarcely emerged from the Middle 
Ages. A short time back we gave an Engraving, after a 
famous picture by the eminent painter Jules Breton, repre- 
senting one of the religious processional ceremonies called a 
“Pardon,” which, for the fervour of the processionists and 
spectators, could hardly be matched in Europe. 

Now, opportunely to the season, we give an Engraving 
from a picture representing, in a more northern part of France, 
ascene which is not less significant of popular faith—faith in 
the Gospel narrative as well as in Church tradition and power. 
As our readers partake of the indoor pleasures of a festival 
which we keep socially more than religiously—as a sort of 
English carnival, in fact—it may be salutary to turn a thought 
to the peasantry of unhappy France, many of whom will, at 
the moment of our fullest merriment, be making their 
way in grave procession, at “noon of night,” through snow 
and biting winds to the village church, there to celebrate by 


‘solemnest mass the advent of the Divine Shepherd. The way 


Mr.‘Thom (an American artist, pupil of Edouard Frére) has 
treated this striking’ subject in the picture (which was in the 
spring exhibition of the New British Institution, is worthy 


of warm praise. Admirably truthful is the effect rendered of 
a frosty midnight, with the moon at the full. Excellently 
expressed is the diffusion of the moon’s rays as they dapple 
with a ghostly glory the fleecy canopy of clouds, and hang 
suspended in the silvery mist that shrouds the distance, and 
glisten on the thick rime that with myriad crystals whiten 
every blade of grass ; and all this pallid blueish brilliance is 
effectively contrasted by the yellow glow of the lantern and 
its reflections from the foremost figures, from the ewe, decked 
with flowers, trotting contentedly beside its gentle shepherd 
masters, and the lamb—the firstling of the flock—borne so 
tenderly by the processionists on these occasions as an apt type 
of the spotless Lamb of Bethlehem. All the figures of the 
shepherds and their families are introduced and treated with 
equal propriety. Old and young of both sexes are there chant- 
ing their Christmas carols ; little children who have not long 
learnt to walk, and an aged woman too infirm to reach the 
distant church on the hill without support on each side, fall 
in the ranks of the procession, as well as the maiden tall and 
erect, and the sturdy man of middle life; and all, be it ob- 
served, are equally devout, equally intent on attending the 
solemn midnight Christian service, which has been performed 
from time immemorial. T. J.G, 
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He’s to be shot at once, with his own bow, 
Oh ! Bow-street magistrate. 
Be off! Go! go! 
Verses, Quartette, and Chorus. 
MARQUIS, GRYNDON, JANETTA, CYMON, AND CONSTABLES, 


Cymon. 
Marquis. 


Cymon. Oh, cruel fate! The verdict is unjust. 
Why kill me like a fowl? Yousee I’m trussed, 
Janetta, et me be trussed with him. 


Cymon (aside to her). Oh, trust to me, 
And I will yet regain my libertee. 
Marquis and Gryndon. 
Away! away! We will not hear a word ! 
The sentence, the sentence, shall not be deferred. 
Janetta and Cymon. In pity, stay. 
The Others. He must away ! 
Shoot him, shoot him, 
Shoot him through the head ! 
Then when he’s killed 
He’ll be as good as dead. 
Cymon (plaintively). 
One last request I’ll make, youll take 


My life, my life, ’tis true, 
But grant me, oh! before I go, 
My last request—oh, do! 


Marquis. Whatisit? Say. 
Cymon. *Tis, may I play 
The fiddle ? 
Gryndon. Nay. 
Marquis. I say he may. 
Gryndon. But do you know? 
Marquis. I'll have it so. 
Unbind his arms. 
Cymon. Give me the bow. 


Cymon (playing and singing). 
Lay hold of my coat, 
Now, with the first note, 
Although dance music I never wrote, 
Yet now you will see, 
While they listen to me, 
That all will dance to my fiddle de dee. 


[Different movements. 
faster and faster, 


FINALE, 


[SANETTA does so. 


All gradually dance 


All (ewcept CYMON and JANETTA). Ho! Hi! Stop! Ho! 
Don’t! Do! Stop your bow ! 
Its magic! It’s awful! It isn’t a dream! 
It’s a fast train !—express ! 
Hi! we’re going by steam ! 


Cymon, Stir you pegs. 
See their 

All, ee | legs. 
We are 


They are | bewitched, sure as eggs is eggs, 
Cymon to Marquis. Give up Janetta ! 


Marquis. Yes, I do. 
Cymon. Say I’m not guilty, 

Marquis and Gryndon, And that, too. 
Cymon. The money you gave me is mine for life, 
Gryndon. It is, it is, 

Janetta. And I’m his wife. 


Gryndon and Marquis. You are, you are! Oh, stop, do step? 
Or down in a fit we’ll both of us drop.’ 


[CxMON makes a very rapid and fast finish, 1 hey 
all drop exhausted, | = 


They went and were married, and feasted their friends, And happily liv’d e-ver af- ter, 


Hat pies and plums, for 
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Christmas comes, we know, but once a year! 


ee Sei 
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To great and small, to short and tall, We wish the best of cheer, Anda mer- ry Christmas 


to you all, Anda _hap- py bright New 
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Year mer-ry Christmas to you all, Anda hap-py bright New Year. A mer-ry Christmas to you all, Anda happyNew Year may there be. Play games of chance,And 


all Fiddle-de-dee, 
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-omnibuses which pass the toy 


LOWTHER ARCADE AT CHRISTMAS TIME. 


As Christmas approaches, broughams and cabs may be seen 
at the principal toy-marts pouring out groups of excited 
boys and girls, who presently return with their arms full 
of playthings and the oddest articles which the ingenuity 
of man can devise and the wealth of parents and friends can 
buy. The boys are mostly laden with warriors armed 
cap-a-pie, drums, trumpets, -blunderbusses, and grotesque, 
horrid-looking demons, which grin and roll their eyes 
in the ghastliest manner; while the young ladies, as 
becomes the gentler sex, generally choose what is grace- 
ful and dainty, having keen eyes for the useful as well 
as the ornamental. Besides the host of miscellaneous 
articles in the carriage, a majestic rocking-horse is some- 
times borne off on the roof; in which case one of the 
boys is with difficulty kept from mounting on its back, 
and so riding in triumph through the streets. Every 
now and then an eager face is thrust out of the open 
window to see that the prize is safe. At this season, too, the 
emporiums—Cremer’s, the 
German Fair, Lowther Arcade, and the like—frequently con- 
tain two or three children, full of half-suppressed excitement 
whose audible whispers, as they inquire of mamma, or aunt if 
she is quite sure they have not passed the place, make known 
their destination to all. And surely it must be like a glimpse 
of fairyland to children when they first pass up a glittering 
avenue such as that of Lowther Arcade—an Aladdin fairy 
palace—crowded with all the glories and wonders a child’s 
fancy can conceive. What to choose in such a wealth of 
pretty, fantastic, and ingenious things must be a great diffi- 
culty. How is it that children are not kept, by the mere force 
of counter-attractions, in a state of perpetual suspense? On the 
right, perhaps, a darling of a doll attracts a young lady not yet 
in her teens, while on her left she is fascinated by a well- 
filled, resplendent workbox, How is she to decide between 


them? How, too, is that bewildered lad to choose which he 
shall bear away—the hideous dwarf that on one side rolls his 
head so oddly, and glares so bewitchingly, or the wonderful 
conjuror that on the other side plays such hanky-panky tricks? 
One is rather surprised that they are not riveted to the spot, 
prevented by the counter-charms from choosing either, as the 
fabled donkey was starved to death between the two bundles of 
hay, being so equally drawn to both that he could not take a 
bite of either. But the choice is made, and that right speedily— 
some infinitesimal element of preponderance on one side, a 
jerk, it may be, of mamma’s hand, or a hasty reckoning of the 
ways and means, settling the point. ‘ 

It was my good fortune, quite recently—as it has been, I 
suppose, of all grown to man’s estate, either for relatives’, or, 
better still, for their own—to have the charge, in part, of a 
family of boys and girls bent on a toy-purchasing expedition. 
Our destination on this occasion was Lowther Arcade. When 
I reached their house, I found all the children ready 
equipped and frantically eager to be off. But Miss Julia, 
a fair-haired, gushing pet of about ten, must first tell 
me her dream, which, somewhat shortened, ran thus :— 
“Well, you know I was locked into the Arcade, and re- 
mained there all night—at least, I dreamed I was. While I 
lay crouched in a corner looking at the different toys, on a 
sudden they became alive, and began playing leap-frog with 
each other. Such a game they had, to be sure! As I watched 
them, half frightened, half amused, a beautiful Princess, with 

‘the pinkest of cheeks, the bluest of eyes, and the softest flaxen 
hair, came to me and begged the favour of my company at a 
tea-party with her and the ladies of her court. With the most 
gracious air, she escorted me to a part of the arcade where a 
number of lovely ladies (I knew they were dolls, you know) 
were seated around a table, having in its midst a Christmas- 
tree, blazing with ten thousand lights, and all sorts of 


presents nestling in its branches, The dolls rose and made 
their obeisance, like good-mannered ladies, at our approach. 
The Princess having taken the chair of state, placing me on 
her right hand, the dolls began to chat away on a variety of 
topics. But whilst we were thus pleasantly engaged a great 
clamour arose. All the soldiers had taken side, either as 
Germans or French, and, having forced many others into their 
ranks, were drawn up in battle array. Suddenly trumpets 
sounded, fifes squealed, and drums beat to the charge. At 
the same time some stupid bats and owls, startled, I suppose, 
by the noise, flew to the Christmas-tree for refuge, and put out 
all the lights. So with the noise and fright I awoke. Now, 
wasn’t it a curious dream? and wasn’t it a pity that I woke so 
soon?” No,” jerked out practical-minded Jack, her eldest 
brother ; “it wasn’t curious at all. You had been thinking of 
toys and dolls, and so you dreamed about them. 
There is nothing wonderful in that, And here you 
have been keeping us, listening to your foolish dream, when 
we are allready. Comeon!” Withthat we started. What 
amount of money was laid out I cannot take on myself tosay. I 
know that the boys pulled me here and there, as different objects 
struck their fancy ; and that Julia saw the very doll, the 
Princess, she had seen in her dream—so she whispered to 
me—and of course it was bought, the page (who was already 
laden with a Noah’s ark, a reticule, and other articles) 
having strict charge to bear it safely to the carriage; also 
that the identical Christmas-tree that lighted the dolls’ 
table—I had Julia’s word of honour for it—was bought, 
and with great trouble placed on the carriage-roof ; and 
that, on our return, the carriage contained, besides our- 
selves, elephants, pannier-donkeys, white-woolled poodles, 
windmills, hoops, skipping-ropes, battledores and shuttle- 
cocks, trumpets, drums, accordions, workboxes, and a host 
of other nicknacks, Be 
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Established 1853, 


S° UTHWARK, METROPOLITAN, and 
PROVINCIAL FREEHOLD LAND and HOUSE SOCIETY. 

suyestelent Daparianenh vee ce oes Pillow, Esq.; J. 
at aq. ; and G, L. . 

- Bite ne PA deposits. Dividends payable on and after Jan, 1 

and Tuly 1. Offices, 12, Borough High-street, London Bridge, 

Southwark, ALFRED WATTON, Secretary. 


TAMMERING and STUTTERING. 


Messrs. DANZIGER and FRENCH, 9, Chester-place, Albany- 
street, London, N.W., effectually and permanently CURE all 
IMPEDIMENT of SPEECH, whether due to nervousness or other 
causes, irrespective of age or sex. No mechanical appliance used. 
The highest references and testimonials can be obtained on appli- 
cation. No fee unless benefit derived. 


ANCER HOSPITAL, Brompton, and 167, 
Piceadilly, W. 
NEW WARD OPENED. Additional support is much needed. 
Treasurer—George T. Hertslet, Esq., St. James’s Palace, 8. W. 
Bankers—Messrs. Coutts and Co, asa ate 


By order, 
ANCER HOSPITAL, Brompton, and 167, 


sane London. Offices, 167, Piccadilly (opposite Bond- 
street). 
The following Form of Legacy is respectfully recommended — 
“‘T give and bequeath unto the Treasurer for the time being of 
the Cancer Hospital, situate in the Futham-road, Brompton, 
Middlesex, and at 167, Piccadilly, the sum of £— (free of legacy 
duty), to be paid out of my personal estate not charged on land, to 
be applied towards carrying onthe charitable designs of the said 
institution.” 


eS SALINE SPA, ST. LAWRENCE-ON- 
SEA, near Ramsgate, one of the greatest cures of the age. 
The Turkish and Mineral Baths, as also the Hydropathic Estab- 
lishment in connection with the Granville Hotel, will be opened on 
the 24th inst. 
5 oe ever-flowing sea-water plunge is attached to the sea-water 
ATO. 
Persons wishing to take the benefit of the curo are advised to 
write to the Manager in advance. 


LKINGTON and CO., Patentees of the 
ELECTRO PLATE.—Silversmiths by appointment to her 
Majesty the Queen, his Royal Highness the Prince of Wales, his 
Majesty the King of the Belgians, &c. 
22, Regent-street, London ; 
45, Moorgate-street, London ; 
25, Church-street, Liverpool; 
St. Ann’s-square, Manchester; 
Manufactory, Newhall-street, Birmingham. 
Illustrated Catalogues sent post-free on application. Testimonial 
ee and others provided with special designs free of 
charge, 


HRISTMAS PRESENTS.—A Large 


Assortment of really useful and durable articles in SLACKS! 
SILVER ELECTRO-PLATE, a Coming ae Pure Silver over Nickel, 
Manufactured solely by R. and J, SLACK. Cruet Frames, from 
18s. ; Corner Dishes, £8 88. set, forming cight Dishes ; Tea and 
Coffee Set, £8; and every article as in Silver. 

‘iddle Pattern, Ivory Table Knives, full 
Per Dozen. £8. d. £8.d.] size, Balance Handles, 
Table Forks.. 110 0and1180]_ the very best quality. 
Dessert ditto.. 1 00 ,, 1100] Table Knives’ .. aS 
Table Spoons 1100 ,, 1 18 0] Dessert ditto 2° os 
Dessert ditto-- 1 00 ,, 1 10 0| Carvers (per pair) on 
Tea Spoons -. 0120 ,, 0180} Kitchen KniyesandForks0 8 6 
Catalogues gratis or post-free. Orders Carriage-free per rail, 
Richard and John Slack, 333, Strand, London, Established 1818, 


INNER, DESSERT, BREAKFAST, TEA, 


and TOILET SERVICES—The Newest and Best Patterns 
always on view, 
Eyery description of Cut Table Giass, in great variety. 
The Stock has been selected with much care, and is admirably 
suited for parties furnishiog to choose from. 
A. large assortment of Ornamental Goods, combining novelty 
with beauty, ‘ 
First-class quality, superior taste, low prices. 
ALFRED B. PEARCE, 39, Ludgate-hill, 1.C, 
(His only House. Established 1760.) 


YILMER and SON'S Bedsteads, Bedding, 
a 


and Bed-Room Furniture. An Illustrated Catalogue sent 
post-free, containing Prices of 1000 Articles of Bed-Room Furniture, 
31 and 32, Berners-street, Oxford-street, W. 


JAURNITURE.—ATKINSON and CO.,, in 


large well-arranged Show-Rooms, dirplay every requisite for 
Furnishing a House tastefully, and at very moderate prices, 


DDBAWING-ROOM, Dining-Room,  Bed- 
a Room Suites, in Mahogany, Oak, Deal, and other Fancy 
Woods, 


HIS SEASON’S Choicest Selections in 
CARPETS and CURTAINS. ‘The Designs in Brussels 


Carpets, Reps, Cretonnes, Lace and Muslin Curtains are far superior 
to ‘the production of former years. 


REISSUE of their ILLUSTRATED 


CATALOGUE has just appeared, considerably improved hy 
additional Drawings and fuller Particulars for Estimating the Cost 
of Furnishing a House. 

The Catalogues can be had on personal application, or aresent by 
post free. All Goods marked in Plain Figures, 


iL) kL NSO oN AND 


198 to 212, Westminster Bridge-road, 
London, 8.E. 


EAL and SON, Tottenham-court-road, W., 
the Only House in London exclusively for the Furnishing 
of Bed-Rooms, 


beat and BRASS BEDSTEADS, 


CO, 


EAL and SON have on SHOW 130 


Patterns of Iron and Brass Bedsteads ready fixed for in- 
ction, in their Show-Rooms; and their Stock consists of 2000 
Hadsteade ; 80 that they can supply orders at the shortest notice, 
196, 197, 198, Tottenham-court-road, London, W. 


H EAL and SON’S ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUE, containing 300 Illustrations, with prices of 
Bedsteads, Bedding, and Bed-Room Furniture, sent free by post. 
196, 197, 198, Tottenham-court-road, London, W. 


HE “VICARAGE” DINING-ROOM 

SUITE, in Oak or Mahogany. Moderate in price. To Clergy- 

men furnishing this is specially adapted—_WAUGH and SON, 3 

ae, Goodge-street ; and 65 and 66, Tottenham-court-road, 
ondon, 


aca ear nage in Crystal, Glass, Ormoulu, 


or Bronze; Medixyal Fittings, &c. A large assortment 
always on view. Every article marked with plain _figures.—D. 
HULETT and CO,, Manufacturers, 55 and 56, High Holborn, 


HOLIDAY GIFT. 
No Present to a Lady can be more aceptable 


than one of 
ROVER and BAKER’S 


DOUBLE-LOCK and ELASTIC STITCH 
SEWING-MACHINES, 


they are 
the best in the world. 

Eyery Machine guaranteed. Instruction gratis. 
Tilustrated Prospectus and Samples of Work gratis and post-free, 
GROVER and BAKER SEWING-MACHINE CoO., 
as His iee aye asad i 

, Bold-street, Liyerpool. 
W HAND MACHINE 
is a marvel of 
simplicity and efficiency, 
Price £4 10s, 


RENCH PAPERHANGINGS and 
DECORATIONS.—OWEN and CO. invite attention to their 
large and choice Stock, of all varieties and prices, 
116, New Bond-street, W. 


OLDING SCREENS, for the Winter, of 


all Se and in variety, for SALE or . 
BONTOR and ‘OLLINS, Manufacturers, 185, Oxford- » We 


CREENS,—JAPANESE PAINTINGS on 
SILK.—BONTOR and COLLINS, 185, Oxford-street, 


OOD TAPESTRY DECORATIONS. 


HOWARD'S PATENT, 


No. 2138. 
ret ses. 
\OW-. ant ners: 
Sr batard attest, W. if 


TP}RELOAR'S FLOOR CLOTH, 


67, Ludgate-hill, 
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EDGES and BUTLER recommend their 
Sherry .«. ++ 245., 30s., 36s., 42s. per dozen, 
Port .. 24s., 30s., 368,, 42s., 48s. per dozen, 
24s., 30s., 36s., 48s, per dozen, 
Champagne .- «+ 36s., 42s., 48s., 60s. per dozen, 
Claret .- a: ++ I4s., 18s., 24s., 30s., 36s., 42s. per dozen. 
Fine Old Pale Brandy 48s., 60s., 72s., 84s, per dozen. 
Hedges and Butler, 
155, Regent-street, London ; and 30, King’s-road, Brighton. 


INAHAN’S LL WHISKY DEPOT. 
KINAHAN and CO. have removed to their new and spacious 
remises, No, 6A, GREAT TITCHFIELD-STREET, OXFORD- 
RTREET, leading from Margaret-street, Regent-street, and Market- 
street, Oxford-street. 

KINAHAN’S LL WHISKY.—This famous and most delicions 
old mellow spirit is the very Cream of Irish Whiskies, in quality 
unrivalled, perfectly pure, and more wholesome than the finest. 
Cosas Brandy. ‘an be obtained all over the kingdom, in the 
well-known sealed and labelled bottles, or in bond for exportation 
at the London Docks. Wholesale Agents to Messrs, Bass, Guinness, 
and Younger, and Dealers in Foreign Wines and Spirits. 


TEBIG COMPANY’S EXTRACT 


of 
MEAT.—Four Gold Medals, 
CE AO eee Baron Liebig’s Signature on every Jar and 


51b, Tins supplied in enormous quantities to both French and 
German troops in the field, and this size specially recommended to 
Relief Committees. 


M ARAVILLA COCOA. The Perfection of 
PREPARED COCOA, 

Sole Pro; 

TAYLOR BRO 


‘ietors, 
IRS, London, 


(PHuE NEW GENTLEMAN’S WATCH is 

JONES'S GOLD KEYLESS LEVER, £14 14s,—Manufactory. 
338 Strand (opposite Somerset House). ‘They contain many special 
aun of merit in mechanism, and their form is constantly 
pleasing. 


\ | \HE GOLDSMITHS’ ART-UNION, Under 

the Sanction of H.M. Most Hon. Privy Council, NEW- 
YEAR'S DRAWING, JAN.5. The Prizes will eonsiot of sratcabie 
articles in Gold, Silver, Jewellery, Ornamental Clocks, &c. Tickets, 


Is., should be obtained at once.—W. L, MOLYNEUX 
127, Strand, London. a Oeeer 


. STREETER, Successor to Hancock 


A. and Co. (Limited), 37, Conduit-street, Bond-street, W. All 
Articles sold at 37, Conduit-street, are of the best London make, 


HRISTMAS PRESENTS. — EIGHTEEN- 


CARAT GOLD JEWELLERY - 
sare. and DIAMOND ORNA, 


HRISTMAS PRESENTS. — MACHINE- 
MADE WATCHES and CARRIAGE CLOCKS. 


EW -YEAR’S GIFTS. — EIGHTEEN- 


CARAT GOLD JEWELLERY and DIAM NA- 
iENTR. an OND ORNA, 


Nee GIFTS.—MACHINE-MADE 
WATCHES and CARRIAGE CLOCKS, 


Delicious and 
invigorating. 
One trial will establish 
its excellence, 


VyAbsvia COCOA, 


1, | as lala COCOA, Combining every 


high quality in 
an unequalled 
degree, 


ARAVILLA COCOA for BREAKFAST. 
The “Globe” says :— 

“TAYLOR BROTHERS’ MARAVILLA CUOOA has achieved 

a thorough success, and supersedes every other Cocoa in the market, 
Entire solubility, a delicate aroma, and a rare concentration of the 
purest elements of nutrition, distinguish the Maravilla Cocoa ahove 
allothers. For Homceopaths and Invalids we could not recommend 
a more agreeable or valuable beverage."’ Sold, in tin-lined packets 


only, by all Grocers, 
* awarded to J. S. Fry and Sons, 


Ht RY’S 
Bristol and London, 


ARACAS COCOA. 


Consumers of Cocoa will appreciate the delicious flavour, 
fresh aroma, and invigorating properties of this choice preparation, 


ARACAS COCOA. 


“No more delicious, refreshing, nourishing, and wholesome 
beverage has ever been manufactured.”—Morning Post, 


ARACAS COCOA, 


“As an agreeable invigorator, refresher, and nourisher it 
could not be too highly recommended to the community.”—Civil 
Service Gazette. n 


ARACAS COCOA. 


“Jt is the very finest cocoa ever offered to the public.”— 


Court Circular, 
awarded to J. 8S. Fry and Sons 


i R Y’S 
prove the high position 


assigned to the firm by the most competent judges, 


REAKFAST—EPPS’S COCOA. 


The ‘Civil Service Gazette’ remarks —‘‘ By a thorough 
knowledge of the natural laws which govern the operations of 
digestion and nutrition, and by a careful application of the fine 
properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided our break- 
fast tables with a delicately-flavoured beverage which may save us 
many heavy doctors’ bills. 

JAMES EPPS and CO., Hommopathic Chemists, London, 


CARACAS 


Gold Medal, Paris, 1870, 


COCOA. 


CARACAS 


The Six Medals 


COCOA. 


ME: STREETER, Introducer of 18-Carat 


Gold Jewell 3 also, Machine-Made Watchos and Clocks. 
Sole Address—37, Conduit-street (leading from Bond-street), W. 


r [ \HE LOUISE LOCKET (Registered), 
esis and Manufactured (of 18-carat gold) by 
. STREETER, 37, Conduit-street, W. 
Net cash priee, including case, £5. 


DD BESSING-BAGs and DRESSING-CASES, 


/ _ Despatch-Boxes, Tourists’ Writing-Cases, Jewel-Cases, 
Writing-Desks, Parisian Pp mbes ar Library Sets in Medimyal 
and Leather. Albums, Cases of Fine Cutlery, Scissors, Razors, 
Table-Knives, the Magic Razor Strop and Paste. At MECHI’s, 
112, Regent-street, W. Illustrated Catalogues post-free. Estab- 


lished 1827, City prices charged for cash,—N.B. Mr. Mechi attends 

personally daily, assisted by his son, 
ILDITCH’S BLACK SILKS, 
Patterns and Reduced List free by post. Pieces at whole- 

sale Price, 
G. R. and J, HILDITCH, r 
Silk Manufacturers and Mercers, 
London and Lyons, 


Established 1760, 
Coloured and Fancy Silks, Satins, Moires, and Velvots, 
Silk Warehouse, 61, Ludgate-hill, London, 


(pas Great Success which has attended the 
introduction of 
THEIR GUARANTEED BLACK SILKS, 
and the many Testimonials they have received of their undoubted 


excellence, enables 

JOLLY AND SON, 
with much satisfaction, to recommend them to the public ag un- 
equalled for Brilliancy, Beauty, and Durability. ‘They are of 
various makes, and range from 3 gs, te 10 gs. the Dress ; and for the 
wear of all J ally and Son hold themselvesresponsible, Address for 


Patterns 
JOLLY AND SON, BATH, 
They are glad to be able to state that the War has not, so far, 
miuterialiy affected their supply of these Goods, and that in some 
cases it bas enabled them to reduce their prices, 


Bech Sa Be OS readies Cia) WS Eel 
“TROUSSEAU OF H.R.H. PRINCESS LOUISE. 
““We have just had the privilege of inspecting some of the 
‘ieces manufactured for her Majesty the old-establshed firm of 
O'Reilly, Dunne, and Co., of College-green, Dublin, who also sup- 
plied her Royal Highness the Princess of Wales. Amongst these 
magnificent fabrics is a beautiful piece of watered white poplin 
which, doubtless, will occupy a conspicuous place at the brida 
ceremonial of our young and amiable Princess.”—Court Journal, 
Noy, 12, 1870. 


Patterns sent post-free. 
Parcels delivered carriage paid, 
O'REILLY, DUNNH, and CO, 
30, College-green, Dublin, 


PE eS GOVE Oe On Tk. 


JAMES EPPS and CO, 
RATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


Homeeopathic 
Chemists, 
JAMES EPPS and CO, 
Homeopathic 

Cheinists. 


Onn Ore Ol as 


JAMES EPPS and CO,, 
Homeopathic 
Chemists, 


Be pk BER ee 


REAKFAST.EPPS’S COCOA. 


The very agreeable character of this preparation has 
rendered it a general favourite. Made simply with boiling water 
or milk. Sold only in tin-lined packets, labelled 

JAMES EPPS and CO., Hommopathic Chemists, London, _ 
Epps’s Cocoa is also prepared with condensed milk, and sold in 
tins labelled ‘‘ Hpps’s Milky Cocoa.” 


ROW N e'and* PO. 8O°NtS 
CORN FLOUR 
JS GENUINE, 
Prepared solely from 
Maize—Indian Corn, 
Best Quality, 2d., 4d., 8d. 
. Second Quality, 14d., 3d., 64, 
Beware of 
CHEAP QUALITIES BEARING A FALSE NAME, 
depending upon the recommendation of 
PROFESSIONAL TESTIMONIAL WRITERS, 


Bs ews P-0 iSO NS 


CORN FLOUR, 
with milk, for 
Children’s Diet, 


POLSON’S 
DE AULT 
Gistards 


POLSON’S 


CORN FLOUR 
for 
Blancmange. 


POLS O N’S 
CORN FLOUR, 
for use with 
Stewed Fruit, 


and 


Brown and 


Brows and 


peo WN and 


BROWN and POLSON’S 
P Seas SR tN CA, 


Prepared from 
the yellow glutinous 


part of wheat, 
BROWN and POLSON’S 
P 1 OED Malone 2 SS! Ue Mit Se: 
The Name is Proprietary, 
being the registered 
trade ark, 
BROWN and POLSON’S 
P 1 Drie aS SSE TD asl Ra - 
3 
3 Delicious Puddings, 
in great variety, 
Ry Ae Rec Ny A. 
Recipe on the Packets 
for Plum Pudding, 
With two eggs 


and three hours’ boiling 
is as rich, light, and digestible 
as with six cers 
and six hours’ boiling 
without Pearlina. 
Pearlina is Granulated, 
Prepared by Brown and Polson. 
To be obtained by order from any Grocer, Packets, 3d. and 6d. 


USE ONLY THE 


Fite Eee oy = I 2D 
STARO 


1H. 
THE QUEEN'S LAUNDRESS USES NO OTHER. 


SPECIAL. 


RISH LINENS direct from BELFAST at 
MANUFACTURERS’ PRICES, 

JAMES LINDSAY and Co., 
28, Donegall-place, Belfast, 

will supply, at Manufacturers’ Prices (carriage paid on parcels 

amounting to £5 and upwards in value), 
best Single and Double Damask T'able-Cloths, 
Napkins, Slips, Tray-Cloths, Bird-Hye Diapers ; 

Fine, Medium, and Heavy Linen Shirtings; Lawns; 
Diaper and Huckaback Towels and Towelings, Glass Cloths, 
Kitchen and Pantry Towels, &c, 

J. L. and Co. specially recommend their celebrated Linen Shect- 
ings, from one and a half to three yards wide, in fine, medium, 
and heavy makes, either plain or twilled, and warranted pure flax, 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen's Lawn and Cambric Handkerchiefs, 
Price-lists and Patterns post-free, 


LSTER DAMASK and LINEN CO,, 


5, Donegall-square South, Belfast. 
Their only address in Ireland, 
This Company’s Damasks and Linens are forwarded direct from 
their Warehouse, Belfast, to all parts of the World. 
Arms, Crests, Monograms, Baden: and Designs of every dercrip- 
tion interwoven in the most expeditious manner, 


a 
L i lose) Dees San RI eas eS; 
One Thousand Displayed in 
MRS. HEATH'S SHOW-ROOMS, 
25, St. George’s-place, Hyde Park-corner. 
By Special Appointment to her Majesty the Queen, the 
Empresses of France, Russia, Austria, and all the 
Royal Families and Courts of Kurope. 


MPORTANT TO LADIES —D. 

NICHOLSON and CO., 50 to 52, St. Paul’s-churchyard, beg to 
announce that 140,000 Sheets of Illustrations, plain and coloured 
of their latest fashions in dress for ladies and children, are issued 
with the ‘‘ Young Ladies’ Journal” for this month, or may be had, 
gravis and post-free, with prices and all particulars, on application 
to Messrs. Nicholson. 


HOWERPROOF TWEEDS, 


Dogskins, 


Polarians, Astracans, Sealskins, Petershams, Pilots, Blue 
Diagonals, &c., for Ladies’ Jackets and Mantles. A iso an immense 
yariety of Woollen Goods for Gentlemen's and Boys’ wear, in all 
qualities, at very moderate prices—C. MEEKING and CO.'8 
Woollen Warehouse, 111 and 112, Holborn-hill; and 111 and 112, 
Hatton-garden, London, 

Bor* CLOTHING. 
HIGH-CLASS 
STYLE AND QUALITY, 
SULTS, 16s, to 45s, 
OVERCOATS, 12s, to 42s, 
SAMUEL BROTHERS, 50, Ludgate-hill (London), 
INTER OVERCOATS. 
HAMILTON and KIMPTON, 
Tailors and Overcoat-makers. 
Gentlemen who require good and fashionable dress can depend 
on the best materials, at moderate prices, 
105, Strand (opposite Exeter Hall,) 
AUTION.—Ladies are informed that the 
only bona fide improvements in LADIES’ SADDLES, for 
hunting, India, and colonies, have been made and registered by 
Messrs, LANGDON, Duke-street, Manchester-square, London, No 
Agents. 
ADIES’ ELASTIC SUPPORTING BANDS 
for use before and aa eeepc speey Races 
etions for measurement and prices on application 
POPE and PLANTE, 4, Waterloo-place, Pall-mall, London. 


Bz RUM, for arresting Baldness and 
ti the Hair turning Grey, but especially as a 
Restorstive, is wendertally efficacious. 3s. 6d. and 5s, 6d. each, 
UNWIN and ALBERT, Perfumers to the Royal Family, 24, 
Piccadilly. 


ENNA POMADE, for Staining Grey 
H Hair a Light or Dark Brown, by simply combing it through 


z 5s, 6d. each. 
ny nalts WN ena ALBERT, Perfumers, 24, Piccadilly, 


URICOMUS FLUID for GOLDEN HAIR, 
though harmless as pure water, imparts a golden shade to 
hair of any colour. In bottles, 2s, 6d. each ; or three for 6s. 
UNWIN and ALBERT; Perfumers, 24, Piccadilly, 


MATHER'S ORIENTAL ROSE CREAM 


Extracted from the Choicest Rose Leaves, a 
Removes Seurf, strengthens and imparts a Gloss (without the use 
of pomados) to the Hair, and prevents Baldness, even restoring the 
growth in many cases which appear hopeless, 
sold by all Chemists, in Bottles, at la, 28. 6d., and 5s. each. 
William Mather, 14, Bath-street, Newgato-street, London, 6.0. 
19, Hanging-ditch, Manchester. 


UDA VERITAS.—This valuable Specific 
restores Grey Hair to its original shade ; then it grows the 
natural colour, not grey, Apply for Circulars to Agents, 


HOVENDEN and SONS, 5, Great arlborough-street, London, W. 
( : OLDEN # ATI R—ROBARE'S 
| AUREOLINE eae the beautiful Golden Colour so much 
admired, Warranted not to injure the hair, Price 5s. 6d. and 
10s, 6d., of all Perfumers. Wholesale, HOVENDEN and SONS, 
5, Great Marlborough-street, W.; and 93 and 95, City-road, E.C., 
London ; Pinaud and Meyer, 298, Rue st. Martin, Paris; 31, Graben, 
Vienna ; 44, Rue des Longs Chariots, Brussels; Caswell, Hazard, 
and Co,, Fifth Avenue, Broadway, New York. 


AIR DYE —BATCHELOR’S 
INSTANTANEOUS COLUMBIAN, New York Original 
Packets, the best in the world, black or brown. The only one that 
remedies the evil effects of bad dyes, 4s. 6d., 7s., and 4s., of all 
Perfumers and Chemists. Wholesale, R. HOVENDEN and SONS, 
5, Great Marlborough-street, W. ; and 93 and 95, City-road, E.G, 


1028 YOUR HAIR TURN GREY? sition 


use HERRING'S PATENT MAGNETIC BRUSHES and 
COMBS. Brushes, 10s, and 15s, each. 
10s., 15s., 20c. each. 


and LUBIN, 
A New and Exquisite Odour for the Handkerchief, 2s. 6d, 
“Tn peace love tunes the shopherd’s reed, 

In war he mounts the warrior's steed,” 
“Love rules the court, the camp, the grove, 

E'en conquerors feel the power of love,” 

Laboratory of Flowers, 
2, New-Bond-street, Lendon. 


GLENFIELD 
STARCH 


is the only kind used in 
her Majesty's Laundry. 

Those Ladies who have not yet used the Glenfield Starch are 
respectfully solicited to give it a trial and carefully follow out the 
Directions printed on every Package ; and, if this is done, they will 
say, like the Queen’s Laundress, 

If IS THE FINEST STARCH THEY EVER USED, 
When you ask for Glenfield Starch, see that you get it, 
as inforior kinds are often substituted for the sake of extra profits, 


7 
ZOKERIT (Patented) OZOKERIT, 
THE NEW AND BEAUTIFUL CANDLES 
made of this mineral will be found to far surpass any that have yet 
heen introduced, possessing marvellous britliancy of light, and 
burning to the end without bending, though placed in the hottest 
and most crowded rooms. ‘hoy resemble in appearance the very 
whitest bleached beeswax, also in odour, whence the name, from 
the Greek Ozo, I smell of, and Keros, wax. ‘They will be found a 
great boon and ornament to all 
ASSEMBLY AND BALL ROOMS, 
the intense heat and pad caused by the use of gas to gilding and 
pictures being avoided by their use. ‘Their great hardness adapta 
them for all climates, ‘lo be had in all sizes, 1s, 3d. per 1b, 
Order of your Chemist, Grocer, or Chandler, and insist on wing no 
others. The Patentees, 
J, 0, and J, FIELD, 
Upper Marsh, Lambeth, London, 

who supply the trade only, will be happy to anawer any inquiry as 
to the nearest agency where those wonderful candles can be obtained, 


yal 
AKEY’S WELLINGTON KNIFE POLISH. 
Old knives cleaned constantly with this preparation bear a 
brillianey of polish equal to new cutlery. Can be used with an’ 
kind of knife-board or knife-cleaning machine, Retail Packets 3d, 
each, and Tins 6d., Is,, 24. Gd., and 4s, cach, Wholesale, Oakey and 
Sone, Wellington Emery and Black-Lead Milla, Blackfriars, London 


re ; a . 
IRESERVE YOUR KNIVES BY USING 
OAKEY'S INDIARUBBER KNIFE-BOARDS.—The india- 
rubber forms an elastic medium between the knife and board 
preventing friction and injury to the knife, and when dressed 
with the Wellington Knife-l’olish imparts a brilliancy to the 
cutlery equal to new. ‘To be had everywhere, from Is, 6d. each, 
Wholesale, Oakey and Sons, Blackfriars-road, London. 


ILVER, ELECTROPLATE, &e., to Clean 

and Preserve, ~OAKEY'S NON-MEURCURIAL SILVER- 
SMITHS’ SOAP is guaranteed to be free from Mercury or any 
other injurious ingredients too often used in the manufacture of 
Pie Rome, Tablets, 6d, each, by all Grocers, Lronmongors, 
3rushmakers, Chemists, &c. Wholesale, Oakey and Sons, Wel- 
lington Emery and Black-Lead Mills, Blackfriars, London, 


NHERITED WEAKNESS and 
DEBILITY.—This subject is popularly treated in HYPO- 
GASTRIA, a new Work by Mr. HARRY LOBB, M.R.C.S.1,, &e,, 
Surgeon Mlectrician, Post-free, 28, 6d. Contenta: Weakness, 
Stammering, Spinal Debility and Irritation, Loss of Tone, Nerveus 
Exhaustion, &c. To be obtained at 31, Sackville-street, Piccadilly, W. 


_ 
1O DYSPEPTICS.—By reason of the great 
benefit derived from the use of TWINBERROW'S DAN- 
DELION, CAMOMILE, and RHUBARB PILLS, the most difident 
have testified to their great value, and medical mon of the highest, 
standing recommend their use in cases of Indigestion and Liver 
Complaints, Sold by all Chemists, in Boxes, at 1s, Ld., 28. 9d., 
4s, 6d., 118,, and 21s, Prepared only by TWINBERROW and SON, 
Chemists to the Queen, 80, Wigmore-street, London, W, 


Watchmakers to the Queen, 
Manufacturers of Keyless Chronometer Watches of the finest 
construction and adjustments, at manufacturers’ prices, 
42, Pall-mall (opposite the War Office), 


NDIGESTION.—The Medical Profession 
adopt MORSON’S PREPARATION OF PEPSINE as the True 
Remedy. Sold in Bottles and Boxes, from 2s, 6d., by all Pharma- 
ceutical Chemists; and the Manufacturers, Thomas Morson and 
Son, 124, Southampton-row, Russell-square, London, 


R, DE JONG H’S 
(Knight of the Order of Leopold of Belgium) 
LIGHT- BROWN COD-LIVER OIL, 
Unequalled for 
PURITY, PALATABLENESS, AND EFFICACY : 
Prescribed by the most eminent Medical Men, as the safest 
speediest, and most effectual remedy for 
OONSUMPTION, CHRONIC BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, COUGHS, 
GHNERAL DEBLILITY, DISHASES OF THE BKIN, 
INFANTILE WASTING, AND ALL SCROFULOUS ABPFEOTIONS, 


SELECT MEDICAL OPINIONS, 

"TI consider Dr. Dt JONGH’s Light-Brown Cod-Liver Oil to be a 
very pure Oil, not likely to create disgust, and a therapeutic agent 
of great value.” —SIR HENRY MARSH, Bart., M.D,, Physician in 
Ordinary. to the Queen in Ireland. 


‘There is one kind of Cod-Liver Oil which is universally admitted 
to be gonuine—the Light-srown Oil supplied by Dr. Dm JONGH.” 
Dr. EDWARD SMITH, F.R.S., Medi Officer to the Poor-Law 
Board of Great Britain, 

“T deem the Oil sold under Dr. Du JONGH’S cuarantee to be 
preferable to any other kind as regards genuineness and medicinal 
efficacy.” —Dr, LANKESTER, F’.R.8., Coroner for Central Middlesex, 


“Dr, DE JONGH'S Light-Brown Cod-Liver Oil does not cause the 
nausea and indigestion too often consequent on the administration 
ot the Pale Oil.”"—Dr, GRANVILLH, F.R.8., Author of The Spas of 
Germany.” 

Sold ONLY in capsuled IMPERIAL Half-Pints, 28, 6d.; Pints, 
4a, 94. ; Quarts, 98.; by all respectable Chemists and Druggists, 

SOLE CONSIGNEES, 
ANSAR, HARFORD, and OO., 77, STRAND, LONDON, W. 


NTIBUNOSTIC,—Corns and Bunions are 
invariably Cured by TOMLINSON'S ANTIBUNOSTIC 
PLASTERS. Boxes, ls, (post, ls. 2d.), of JT. Tomlinson, Chemist, 
6, Lower Seymour-street, Portman-square, London. 


mo SINGERS and PUBLIC SPEAKERS, 
DR, LOCOCK’S PULMONIC WAFERS 
are inyaluable for clearing and strengthening the voice. 
They have a pleasant taste. 


INNEFORD’S FLUID MAGNESIA, the 

best ne aS eey, sy the Sarge Bester net 

ache, it, and m;and as a aperient ior delicate 
aoe ectituas 17%, New Boud-etreet, London ; and all Chemists. 
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These HIGHLY-IMPROVED INVENTIONS render electricity perfectly self-applicable, in a mild, continuous form, and extremely efficacious, no shock or unpleasant sensation 


being experienced, whereby it becomes a true fountain of health and vigour, 
and imparting renewed energy and vitality to constitutions enfeebled by various influences. 


speedily soothing ago 


GALVANIC SYSTEM is so extensive and varied, that it forcibly points to this invention as the embryo of a universal remedy. 


i FOLLOWING TESTIMONY, signed 
by the élite of the English Medical Faculty, has been 
Fecoived :- ‘ “4 

“We, the undersigned, Have much pleasure in testifying, 
that Mr, J. L. PULVERMACHER’S recent improvements 
in his Voltaic Batteries and Galvanic Appliances for 
Medical Purposes are of great importance to Scientific 
Modicine, and that he is entitled to the consideration and 
support of everyene disposed to further the advancement 
of real and useful progress, 

“Dated this 9th day of March, 1866. 
“Sir CHARLES LOCOCK, Bart., M.D., F.R.S., F.R.C.P. 
“Sir WM. FERGUSSON, Bart., F. 
“Sir J. RANALD MARTIN, F.R.C.S. 

Also recommanded by— 

Sir DUNCAN GIBR, Bart., M.D., LL.D. 

T. H. TANNER, M.D., F.L:S., &c. 

J. RUSSELL REYNOLDS, M.D., F.R.S., F.B.O.P. 

Cc. B. RADCLIFFE, M.D., F.R.C.P. 

A. CLARK, M.D., F.R.C.P., Physician to the London Hospital, 
&e.,  &e. 


ULVERMACHER’S SYSTEM is 


approved of by an official report of the Académie de 
Medicine, Paris, of which the following is a brief ex- 
tract :— 

“The Voltaic Chains of Mr, Pulyermacher are really 
a most wonderful apparatus, It is astonishing to see 
these little piles adapting themselves to the form of the 
body, and capable of producivg under this small 
yolume the most surprising effects. They unite 
two advantages which no other apparatus has hitherto 

gsessed : they are more portable, and cheaper, two 

dispensable conditions in az apparatus of this do- 
scription, in order to make the application of electricity 
more general, and, to a certain degree, popular, which 
is certainly very desirable in the interest of patients, as 
well ns that of the profession. In this respect the 
chains of Mr. Pulvermacher will have a great future. 
The Committee beg to propose to the Academy to ad- 
dress their thanks to Myr. Pulvermacher for his most 
interesting communication. Adopted.”—Bulletin de 
YAeadémie, Tome XVI., No. 13. 


GB doers INVENTIONS have been approved 


: in like manner by the Royal College of Physicians, Lon jon ; 
the Imperial Faculty of Vienna; and the Academy of *Mcdicine, 
New York; and their curative virtues are confirmed by thousands 
of private testimonials of cures effected.—(See Pamphlet gratis.) 

Extract of a testimonial by Dr. HANDFIELD JONES, F.R.C.P., 
F.R.S., Physician to St. Mary’s Hospital. 
“T have seen some of Mr. Pulvermacher’s inventions 
for the application of the continuous galvanic current 
to the human body in various morbid states. y 
am satisfied that he is an honest and earnest labourer in 
the field of the science, and I think that he deserves to 
meet with every encouragement from the profession 
and from scientific men.” 

These facts appeal to the good sense of every sufferer to ayvnil 
himself of this scientitic and curative progress, to which the in- 
yventor has devoted a lifetime of study and labour, as an ardent 
disciple of that great benefactor of mankind, the jate illustrious 
electrician, Michael Faraday. 


r pau TESTIMONIALS following (as well as 


the far more numerous ones contained in a pamphlet 
which can be had on application) represent only a very 
small proportion of the cures actually effected, the 

articulars of which have not been communicated. 
This will be evident, in view of the extreme reluctance 
of many persons to have their names and sufferings 
made public. 

It should be explained that many of the eases (the 
results of which are written in the third person) have 
heen communicated by the patients’ friends, Cordial 
eommendations from the most eminent British and 
Foreign medical authorities, together with confirm- 
atory statements in standard works, such as Percira’s 
“Materia Medica,” Dr. Tanner's “ Practice of Medi- 
cine,” Dr. Handfield Jones on ‘“‘ Nervous and Fanctional 
Disorders,” &c., may always be seen at the Establish- 
ment, No. 200, Regent-street, London, W. 


ERVOUS DEBILITY. (Testimonial.) 
Bhs 6, Glasshouze-street, Regent-street, 
“ June 1, 1870. 

“T have been suffering from the effects of nervous 
debility for fifte2n months. Symptoms—Weakness of 
the eyes, great dedilitv, depression of spirits, weakness 
of the back, &c, After using your Volta-Electric Chain 
Bands for three weeks, I find myself much better in 
every way—strength and general condition of the body 
much improved, and all the symptoms that worried me 
so much disappearing. Ss. ee 

«J, L. Pulyermacher and Co., 200, Regent street, W.” 


AiriLersy. (Testimonial. ) 
“93, Ellesmere-road, Victoria Park, 
‘London, April 27, 1870. 
“T have very great pleasure in bearing testimony to 


also 


the value of your Volta-Electric Combined Bands. I ; 


have been suffering from epileptic fits ever since I was 
seven yearsold. I was determined to try your Bands, 
and, thank God! I am able to say that in the eight 
months I have worn them I have only had two slight 
attacks; and I believe, from the improvement in my 
constitution, I shall not have any more, I have great 
reagon to be thankful. 
“CHRISTOPHER COTTON. 

“PS—My age is now 39, and I am enjoying goo 
health ; previously I did not know what good health 
was, owing to the number of fits I had, which hada 
dreadful effect on the nervous system. 

“J, L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.”” 


ERVOUS DEBILITY.  (Testimonial.) 
‘‘Someford Keynes, Crickdale, June 21, 1870. 
(Extract.) 

“J reeeived a Volta-Electric Belt from you in De- 
cember last, which I haye worn according to the di- 
rections. My nerves are a great deal stronger than 
they were previous to wearing the Belt. Digestion is 
better, and the bowels act more regularly, &c. 

“G, BOXWELL, 

“J, L. Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.”’ 


bh. and NERVOUSNESS. 
(Testimonial.) 
“ Wooton Bridge, Isle of Wight, March 23, 1870. 

“The young man for whom you sent the Combined 
Chain wished me to write to say he is better. I beg to 
say, also, that I saw and conversed with him this morn- 
img ; he looks evidently better. The effects produced 
are as follow :—The patient sleeps better, and soundly. 
The pain in the face is also better, so much so that he 
ean swallow his food, which before gave him great pain. 
He is less irritable, can bear the touch of a person near 
him, &c. “RICHARD ALFORD, 

“J. L, Pulvermacher and Co.” 


[NDIGESTION of LONG STANDING. 


(Testimonial. ) 

"131, Regent-street, London. W., Dec. 21, 1868. 
“'Sir,—My avocations haying been of a studious 
nature for many years must have been the cause of 
great disturbance to my digestive powers; conse- 
quently, I suffered dvspepsia, more or less, with all its 
horrid symptoms, fortwenty years. After trying various 
remedies, I became totally prostrate and incay ble of 
exertion, when I was induced to wear one of your 
Belts, and I attribute my restoration to health entirely 
to that circumstance. I have now left it off, and can eat 
and drink anything as well as when I was a boy... This 
is saying something, at the age of fifty-six. With best 
wishes and gratitude to you, I have the hononr to be, 

yours, very faithfully, P. A. BARNARD. 
“J, L, Pulyermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 


HEUMATISM and STIFFNESS of the 
JOINTS. (Testimonial.) 
Wateringbury, Oct. 11, 1870. 
. (ixtract.) 

“ Sir,—Tn reply to your favour of the 10th inst., Iam 
pleased to say the party has found great relief from 
your Galvanic Band, and has constantly worn it as 
directed, &c.—I am. Sir, yours truly, ‘‘W. SANDERS, 

“J, L, Pulyermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 


NEURALGIA. (Testimonial.) 
From the late Mr. Charles Dickens, of Gadshill-place, 
Higham-by-Rochester, Kent :— 
« June 3, 1870. 


“On the recommendation of Mrs. Bancroft (Marie 
Wilton), who assures me that she has derived grent relief 
from a similar complaint by the use of the Galvanic 
Bands, he will give it a fair trial.” 

“J. L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 


ERVOUS. DEBILITY and GREAT 


WEAKNESS. © (Testimonial.) 
“ Coleshill-street, Eaton-square, W., Oct, 6,1870. 
(Extract.) 

“ Dear Sir,—After two months’ application of your 
Volta-Electric appliances, [have to report as follows :— 
Iamimproved since 1 last wrote you a good deal, and 
power restored.—Yours respectfully, “N, J.B. 

‘J. L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 


HEUMATISM. (Testimonial.) 
‘‘ Lynton Lodge, Croydon, Sept, 10, 1870. 
(Extract. ) 

“Dear Sir,—Will you kindly send_me Chain Band, to 
be worn on thearm, &c. . . . You will be pleased 
to hear that the first one sent has done great things 
for a rheumatic arm; within a week’s time there was 
marked improvement.—I am, dear Sir, yours truly, 

“}. B. SHULDHAM, M.D., M.R.C,S. 

“J, L. Pulvermacher and Co,. 200, Regent-street, W.”” 


ERVOUS -DEBILITY. (Testimonial.) 
“North Cliff, Borough, E.R., Yorks, Sept, 14, 1870. 
Extract.) 
“Dear Sir,—You will remember me writing you from 
Slough, respecting a friend of mine who was suffering 
from nervous debility. Iam very happy to say he has 
wonderfully improved. I do uot fail to recommend 
your Chains wherever I go, &c.—Yours truly, 

“SAMUEL JONES. 

“J, L. Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.”” 


PARALYSIS and AFFECTION of the 
SPINE. (Testimonial.) 
“ Rushbrooke. Bury St. Edmunds, Sept. 15, 1870. 
(Extraet.) 

“Dear Sir,—I feel it a duty I owe to society to make 
known, through the medium of your pamphlet, the 
pest benefit your wonderful Volta-Electric Chains 

ave beentome. I have been suffering with an affec- 
tion of the spine, and been confined to my bed ffteen 
months, at which time I could just get from my bed to 
the sofa. Isent for your Bands, have worn them con- 
stantly for five months, and can now walk down a lon; 
garden ; my hip was also slightly paralysed; so that 
could not use my leg; but I am most grateful and 
thankful to say that has quite recovered. If you would 
send me some pamphlets I think I eould do the cause 
still more good, there being several round here I should 
like to introduce the subject to; and, haying received 
so great a blessing myself, I should wish others to do 
likewise. Yon are at lizerty to make what use you like 
of this.—I remain, yours respectfully, 
‘GEORGIANA 8, NASH. 
“ J, lL. Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 


re gil 


(Testimonial. ) 
*‘Rohais, Guernsey, Oct. 18, 1870. 
(Extract.) 
“ Sir,—I have found benefit from your Volta-Electrie 
Chain-Band for Sciatica, &c.—Yours truly, 
“HH, OXENFORD, 
“J, L. Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W."” 


N ERVOUSNESS. (Testimonial.) 
“Tpawich, Oct. 12, 1870, 
“Dear Sir,—I have had one of your Volta-Electric 
Bands from Mr. Seager, and found it most, effectual. 
“Yonrs, truly, JNO. R, RIDLEY, 
“J, L. Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 
(Testimonial.) 


ope pe 
“ Midhurst, Sept. 7, 1870. 


“Sir,—I am happy to be able to report to you that a 
few days’ application of one of your Volta-Electrie 
Chain-Bands to the side of the thigh has proved very 
effectual in relieving the Sciatica from which I was 
suffering.—Y ours truly, “(Per) W. F. ELGIR, 

“J. L. Pulvermacher and Co,, 200, Regent-street, W."” 


(GENERAL EBIL LOSS 


DEBILITY, OF 
APPETITE. 

(Testimonial. ) € 

“15, Devon-place, Newport, Mon., Sept. 10, 1870. 

(Extract.) 

“Sir,—I am happy to say thatthe Volta-Electric 
Belt I sent for some four months ago, has been of great 
service to Mr, Brewer, in removing the morning sick- 
ness and improving the appetite.—Yonrs truly, 

“M, R, BREWER. 

“J, L. Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, Ww 


HEUMATISM AND SCIATICA, 
(Testimonial.) 

35, Talbot-road, Bayswater, Sept. 27, 1870, 
"Sir —TI beg to acknowledge the efficacy of your 
Volta-Electric Chain-Bands. I have been suffering 
from a severe attack of sciatica for twelve months, 
For six mouths I was quite lame and confined to my 
room, and by the advice of a friend of mine I purchased 
a Volta-Electric Chain-Band, andam happy to say, after 
wearing it two months, the pain has left me, and I can 
walk with perfect ease and comfort —I remain. Sir, 

yours truly, “sg. S. 
“J. L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 


ARALYSIS. (Testimonial.) 
“ White House, Hasland-road, Chesterfield, 
- March 16, 1870, 


(Extract.) 

“You will think I ama long time before I acquaint 
you of the result of your Chain-Bands. When I stated 
my ease to you I had every confidence when you said 
if I could grasp anything with my hands there was a 
chance of recovery. I could not raise myself up in bed 
at that time, but now in my right arm and the muscles 
on my right side the pain has vanished down the spine 
and right side; &c., If you choose to make any use of 
my name you are quite at liberty. ~ 

‘GEORG 


H WILSON, 
“J, L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-strect. W,’’ 


QCIATICA, (Testimonial.) 


(Extract.) 

“HLM. Dockyard, Chatham, July 29, 1870, 
“Permit me to contribute my meed of praise for 
your invaluable Patent Galvanic Chain-Bands. I was 
suffering with a severe attack of sciatica for about five 
months, accompanied with great lameness. I applied 
yoae Belt as described, and in about twenty-four hours 
had lost all symptoms of it, and up to the presenttime 
(about seven weeks) I have had no relapse. I shall féel 
great pleasure in answering any inquiries to those that 

may require one, &e. “ JOSEPH RIDOUT. 
“J. L. Pulvermacher and Co,, 200, Regent-street, W.”’ 


HEUMATISM IN LEG. (Testimonial.) 


“Rodborough, near Stroud, Gloucestershire, 
- «© March 17, 1870. 

“Tam very glad to inform you that I have had more 
freedom from pain this last three weeks than I have had 
for the last three years, for which I am very thankful. 
By wearing the Chain-Band constantly it made my leg 
warm and comfortable, “A, BIRT, 

“J, L. Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 


HEUMATIC GOUT. (Testimonial.) 


‘* Bitchfield, near Grantham, 

Lincolnshire, July 10, 1870. 

“The Galvanic Chain-Band that I sent for has quite 

cured the young person of the rheumatic gout, which 

she has been suffering from for three years, and bas 

been to all doctors of note, but without obtaining relief. 

She could not walk across the room without being in 

danger of falling. Now she can waik seven miles with 

ease, and did yesterday, and is quite well to-day. 

Hoping you will make it public for the sake of other 
sufferers, with many thanks. 

“THOMAS TAYLOR, jun. 

“J, L. Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W."” 


ERVOUS DEBILITY. (Testimonial.) 
| “High-street, Odiham, Hants, 
‘fAug. 16, 1870. 

“T have much pleasure in stating I received the 
Chain-Band you kindly forwarded to me last week, and 
am happy to inform you that I have found great benefit 
from its use, The debility 1 was Sebaacs is not so 
great, and my appetite is much improved. I am wear- 
ing it constantly, and sincerely wish I had known of 
your wonderful remedy four'yéars ago; it would have 
saved me from much suffering ; and L hope in a short 
time to be able to report to you that I am. restored to 
my usual health, This short testimonial is at your 


service. “S, COOPER. 
“J. L, Pulvyermacher and Co.” 
[®DIGESTION. (‘Testimonial.) 
"6, Upper St. Giles-street, Norwich, 


April 12, 1870. 

“T have found great benefit from using the Electric 
Belt you sent me in November last. My digestion has 
much improved, and I do not now suffer from those 
pains in my chest which afflicted meso much during the 


past four years. J. MANN. 
“J, L. Pulyermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 
DOLEUREUX. (Testimonial.) 


Epc 


‘97, Pen-street, Boston, Lincolnshire. 
March 1, 1870. 

“‘T have cured several cases of tic doleureux by the 
application of your Voltaic Flexible Chain Battery. 
You can refer anyone to mo you like about your treat- 
ment, as I believe it to be very effectual, 

“J, B, LANES. 

“J, L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.”” 


EURALGIA. (Testimonial.) 
“‘ Strathalton-orescent, Douglas, Isle of Man, 
“Feb, 26, 1870. 


‘(A smaller Chain Band, 18s., was sent at the sama 
time, which I presented to a lady suffering for many 
years past from violent neuralgic pains in the head and 
about the eyes, and she is quite cured of these pains by 
wearing it ee happy to say, and she has advised some 
of her friends to write for some. “7, WILLIAMS, 

J. L, Pulvermacher and Co,, 200, Regent-street, W.”” 


ENERAL DEBILITY. (Testimonial.) 
‘°12, Bond-strest, Leeds, Feb. 14, 1870. 
‘'T have great pleasure in stating I have used your 
appliances for general debility with great success. 
Should be most happy to recommend your valuable 
Chain Band and Batteries to those in need of them. 
“J. I. FOSTER. 
“J, L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 
(Testimonial.) 


Ny eres DEBILITY. 
‘*Glasgow, March 13, 1870. 


““T write to thank you for your kind attention to me, 
Treeeived the Belt and appendages quite safely, and am 
now wearing them, as, indeed, I have done since I had 
them, and believe 1 am a great deal better. The pains 
have vanished from my back, and also the kind of 
scurvy on my head. I congratulate myself on the feo 
gress Lam making. ig tab 

+. J. L. Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.”’ 


N#2vous DEBILITY. (Testimonial.) 
‘The Priory, Leamington, May 24, 1869. 
‘“Apout two years ago I purchased from you an 
Electrifying ee oe rather Bente, one - go sone 
my back and two others to go on each side of my chest. 
I feund great benefit from the use of these Bands, 
“© JOHN CRAIG, Vicar of Leamington. 
‘J. L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.’! 


[D*SPEPSIA. (Testimonial.) 
“Heb. 16, 1870. 


“Some time since I got from you one of your Volta- 
Electric Belts, avd I have certainly found it very much 
improve my digestion ; and altogether I feel better from 
it, I intend always wearing it, &c. 

« CHARLES B, WYNNE. 
“J. L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 
(Testimonial.) 


y* DIGESTION. 
“The Laurels, Sheffield, Feb. 8, 1870. 


“Having used your Combined Chain-Bands for indi- 
gestion, Ihave great pleasure in informing you that 
they have done me a great deal of good, and shall be 
glad to recommend them to anyone who may be suffer- 
ing from a similar complaint, “J, BE. CUTLER. 

“J, L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 


pass IN THE BACK and NERVOUS 

DEBILITY. (Testimonial.) 

“High-street, Tunstall, March 2, 1876. 

“ The Combined Chain-Bands I had from you, lam 
happy to say, have removed the pains I suffored from 
in my back. I have written to know if it is necessary 
to wear them at night. “H. GREGORY. 

“J. L. Pulvermacher and Co,, 200, Regent-street, W.”” 


ANT of VITAL POWER, 
(Testimonial.) 
«73, Cross-atreet, Islington, March 4, 1870. 

“J purchased a Combined Chain-Band and Electric 
Belt. q have worn them constantly. I now feel so 
much better, I have been a dreadful sufferer from 
extreme weakness, &c., for six 
other remedy to no purpose, 


ears, and tried every 
‘hank God ! I heard of 

your wonderful galvanic appliances. 
“«“J, L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200; Regent-street, W.” 


“OC, TAYLOR, 


TERVOUS DEBILITY and 
SLEEPLESSNESS. (Testimonial.) 
vane Yew-place, Compton-road, Wolverhampton, 


‘Oct, 26, 1870. 
% (Extract.) ~ : 

“Dear Sir,—Your Bands are really most wonderfulin 
their effects. ‘The first time I used the Chain Battery I 
felt immediate benefit, and slept soundly and rose 
etter than I had done fora longtime, &c.—Believe 
me, dear Sir, yours very aly, ‘A. A. SULTER. . 

“J, L. Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.”” 


ERVOUS DEAFNESS. 


nising pains, reanimating torpid limbs, reviving the sluggish functions of life, 
The daily increasing number of cures effected by PULVERMACHER’S MEDICO- 


; (Testimonial.) 
“ Union-House, Peterborough, May 5, 1870. 
: (Uxtract.) 

‘‘ Dear Sir,—In reply to yeurs of the Ist inst., the 
Chain-Band Ireceived has given me the-greatest satis- 
faction. 1 zannot speak too highly of it. I gave ita 
fair trial at first, and could hear so well that I did not 
use it for a song time ; but, finding my hearing getting 
worse, I commenced using it again, and Iam happy toe 
say that I have received great benefit. If I get a cold, 
and am deaf at night, by applying the Chain-Band, I 
ean hear quite well again the next day, &c.—Yours 
respectfully, “J, PATRICK. 

“J. L. Pulvermacher and Co,, 200, Regent-street, W.’' 


STHMA,INDIGESTION, and DEBILITY. 


(Testimonial.) 
E ** Prestbury, Cheltenham, Nov. 25, 1870. 

‘ Sir,—Having observed in the papers the groat good 
effected by your gatyanic chains, as a last hope I waa 
induced to try one. I had been suffering from asthma 
for many years, and had tried remedy after remedy, 
homeopathic and allopathic. but without any relief. 
At last the different doctors said they could do nothin, 
forme. Before having pone Chain (a combined one), 
had been unable to lie down in bed, and for six weeks 
at a time had been unabletosleep, I was dreadfully 
emaciated ; quite a burden to myself, and at times quite 
helpless. Your Chain has, indeed, beew a blessing to 
me. I have worn it without intermission for six 
months. During that time I have had a new life, being 
now quite free trom asthma, I can walk comfortably ; 
eat anything, my digestion being wonderfully im- 
proyed. I write this.in hopes that others ‘icted 
with the same dreadful diseases may be induced to try 
your Chains, for I can never feel sufficiently thankful 
for haying obtained such a remedy. 

* Believe me, yours gratefully, 
“CATHERINE BE. BOSTOCK. 
“J, L, Pulvermacher and Co., 260, Regent-street, W.”" 


Pye schs 


and TIC- DOLEUREUX. 


(Testimonial) 
°35, Compton-road, Canonbury, April 12, 1869, 
“T have experienced relief in two hours and a half 
whilst suffering severely in my forehead, left temple, 
eyelid, nose, and lips. “ AGNES WALLACE. 
“J, L. Pulvermacher and Co,, 200, Regent-street, W.” 


di assiedunncoe EXHAUSTION, (Testimonial.) 


“Liverpool, Sept. 15, 1870, 
“Dear Sir—I have received the Volta-Blectric Belt 
and Bands all right, and already experience consider- 
able relief from their use, and trust soon to experience 
a perfect eure.—l am, Sir, sincerely Pat 
“*H, D, CHAPMAN. 
‘J, L, Pulyvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W." 


EAKNESS 


and AFFECTIONS of the 


EYES. (Testimonial.) 
“29, North-gardens, Brighton, Aug. 12, 1870. 
(Extract,) 

“Dear Sir,—I am happy to say that my eye is much 
better, and I trust that perseverance with the Galvanic 
Battery will shortly effect a cure, 

Yours faithfully, ‘WwW. Brown.” 

‘J. L, Pulyermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 


HEUMATIC AFFECTION of the ARM, 


SEVERE PAINS. (Testimonial.) 
‘17, Chelworth-street, Westbourne-terrace, W. 

“ Sir,—I purchased a Chain-Band, about a month ago, 
for Rheumatic Affection of the left arm, I certainly 
found relief from the pain alluded to in a very short 
time.—I remain, Sir, yours truly, “Ww. DREW. 

“J. L. Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Rogent-street, A es 


NSE VOCs 


DEBILITY. (Testimonial.) 
a ‘London, Sept, 20, 1870. 
“Consul Levity certifies, with pleasure, that the 
Galvanie Chains of Messrs. Pulvermacher have had a 
favourable effect upon his nervous system. 
“Consul LEVITY, Carlton Club, 
“J, L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.” 


ERVOUSNESS. 


(Tesimonial.) 
“ Qumberland Lodge, near Torquay, Oct, 25, 1870. 
(Extract.) 

“Dear Sir, . . . Iam thankful to add that the 
Galvanic Bands have proved very beneficial, &c.— 
Yours faithfully, “* ANNE SYKES. 

J, L, Pulyermacher and Co., 200, Regent-street, W.’’ 


eligi tae NEURALGIA and TIC- 


DOLEUREUX. (Testimonial.) 
“TInnerwell, Carleston, Wigtonshire, N.B., Oct. 29, 1870. 
(Extract. ) 
‘Dear Sir,—I wrote to you about a fortnight ago, in- 
forming you that I had been and still was ‘erin; 
from a severe attack of Tic and Neuralgia in the Heat 


and neck, for which you advised me to get your Chain 
Bands, which I did. I have used them for about a 
week, and am hapvy to say I am now quite clear of my 
pain, and return you my grateful thanks for the same, 
&c,—1 am, dear Sir, yours most truly, 
‘THOS, CRAIG.” 
“J, L, Pulvermacher and Co., 200, Regemt-street, W.’’ 


P RICE LIST of PULVERMACHER’S 


GALVANIC CHAIN BANDS, BELTS, and FLEXIBLE 
BATTERIES. 


A, NARROW CHAIN-BANDS for Sciatica, Rheumatic, 
Neuralgic, and Gouty Pains, Chronic Rheumatism, 
Local Paralysis, Cramp in the Extremities, accerd- 
ing to Electric Power, 18s., 228., 40s., and upwards, 

B. BROAD CHAIN-BANDS or BELTS for Lumbago, 
Indigestion, Liver, Chest, and Nervous Complaints, 
&c., wearable as a belt, 22s, to 40s. and 55s. 

C. BROAD CHAIN-BANDS for Nervous Deafness, 
Head, Tooth, and Face Aehe, and Noises in the 
Head ~ ae ++ s+ 21s, 429, and upwards, 

D, BROAD CHAINS for Loss of Yoice and other 
Affections of the Throat, Asthma, Spinal Com- 
pane a Ars +» 10s, 6d., 188., 22s., and 40s, 

E, BROAD CHAIN-BANDS for Writers’ Cramp, 
Trembling, Nervousness, &c., 

22s. to 308., 40s., and 60s. 

F. COMBINED BANDS for General Debility, Central 
Paralysis, Epilepsy, and Funotional Disorders, 

50s. to 60s, 

G, CHAIN BATTERIES for Extreme Nervous Dobility, 
Paralysis, and for restoring exhausted Vital 
Energy (to be used in conjunction with specially 
combined Bands) o. rx ++ £3108. to4 

H. A COMPLETE SET of COMBINED ELECTRIC 

CHAIN-BANDS and FLEXIBLE GALVANIC 
BELT, for restoring Vital Ener; e +2 £2. 

I, HIGH-TENSION FLEXIBLE CHAIN POCKET- 
BATTERIES, with a Complete Set of Combined 
Bands, Belts, and Accessories (for Special Cases), 

: £10 and upwards. 

No Galvanic Bands or Belts are genuine but these bear- 
ing the facsimile of J. L, PULVERMACHER'’S 
signature on the label, 


Dee at entra 


PAMPHLET OF 


TESTIMONIALS and MEDICAL REPORTS of 
CURES, containing ether valuable information, 
sent post-free on application to the sole Inventor 
and Patentee, 

~ J. L, PULVERMACHER, 


200, REGENT-STREET, LONDON, W, 


MR. JS ok: PULVERMACHER, GALVANIC ESTABLISHMENT, 200, REGENT-STREET, LONDON, W. 
; [PAMPHLET POST-FREE.] 
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